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TO  THE  READER. 


A  FTER  a  considerable  interval  of  time  from  the 
Publishing  of  the  first,  I  now  offer  to  the  Public 
asecondvolume  ofthe  "Series  of  Plays;"  and;,with 
it,  my  \  ery  grateful  thanks  for  that  indulgence  and 
cheering  approbation  which  lias  encouraged  me  to 
proceed  thus  far  in  my  work.  I  have  to  thank  it, 
for  that  kind  of  leception  which  is  best  calculated 
to  make  a  work  go  on  well — praise  mixed  witli  a 
considerable  portion  of  censure.  I  have  to  thank 
it,  iudeedj  for  that  kind  of  reception  which  I  soli- 
cited;  conscious  that  it  was  the  best  in  regard  to 
my  real  interest,  which  I  could  receive;  as  well  as 
the  very  best,  in  regard  to  my  merits,  which  I  could 
possibly  presume  to  expcct.  If  with  this  great  ad- 
vantage,  beyond  what  I  enjoyed  when  I  wrotethe 
Hrst  part  of  this  work,  I  have  fallen  short  in  the 
second  volume,  of  what  might  have  been  reason- 
ably  expccted  from  me,  I  have  only  to  say  for  my- 
self  that  I  have  done  my  best,  and  that  my  abilities 
are  in  fault,  aiid  not  my  industry.     The  time  in- 
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deed  that  has  elapscd  since  the  publication  of  the 
first  volunic,  will,  I  triist,  be  considered  as a  proof 
that  the  portion  of  public  approbation  with  which 
I  have  beeil  favoured,  has  not  reiidercd  me  pre- 
sumptiioiis. 

I  kiiow  there  ave  causes,  why  the  second  part  of 
a  woik  sliould  bc  morc  severel}'  dealt  with^  than 
that  which  has  preceded  it :  but  after  what  I  have 
experienced,  it  would  be  ungratefid  in  me  not  to 
soppose  that  the  generality  of  readers  will  take  up 
this  volume  with  a  disposition  to  be  pleased:  and 
that  they  will  also^  in  favour  of  one  who  has  no 
gTcat  prctensions  to  leaniing  or  improvementS;,  be 
incliiied  to  extend  the  terni  of  good-natured  in- 
dulgence  alittle  beyond  its  ordinary  limits. 

The  first  play  in  this  volume^  is  a  comedy  on 
Hatredj  as  a  companion  to  the  tragedy  I  have  al- 
leady  piiblished  upon  the  same   subject.     Of  this 

I  shali  say  little.  I  have  endeavoured  in  it  to 
shew  this  passion  in  a  difterent  Situation^  and  fos- 
tercd  by  a  diffeient  species  of  provocation,  from 
that  which  was  exhibited  in  De  Monfort^,  and 
existing  in  a  character  of  much  less  delicacy  and 
reserve.  I  am  aware^  tha,t  it  falls  greatly  short  of 
that  de£:ree  of  comic  eflect  which  the  siibiect  is  cal- 
culatedto  prodiicej  and  which  awriter  oftiuer  Co- 
mic talents  would  have  given  it. 

The  subject  of  the  other  three  plays  is  Ambition. 

II  is  with  legret  that  I  have  extended  the  serious 
part  of  it  to  an  unusual  length,  but  I  found  that 
with  in  a  smaller  eonipass  I  could  not  give  such  a 
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view  of  the  passion  as  I  wished.  Those  passions, 
which  are  of  a  permanent  naturC:,  are  the  proper 
subjects  of  this  work :  sucli^  I  mean^  as  are  capable 
of  taking'  up  their  abocle  in  the  mind,  and  of 
gaining  a  strong  ascendancy  over  it  during  a  term 
of  some  length;  I  have  therefore^  in  allthese  plajs, 
given  myself  greater  scope  in  point  of  timethan  is 
usual  with  dramatic  writers.  But  compared  with 
ambition^  pcrhaps  all  other  passions  may  be  con- 
sidered  as  of  a  transient  nature.  They'are  capable  of 
being  gratified;  and^  wlien  they  aregratified^  they 
become  extinct^or  susbide^  andshade  themselves  oiT 
( if  I  niay  be  allowed  the  expression )  into  other  pas- 
sions and  aflections.  Ambition  alone  acquired 
strength  fromgratification;,  andafter  havinggained 
one  object,  still  sees  another  rise  before  it,  to 
which  it  as  eagerly  pui-shes  on ;  and  the  domiuioa 
which  it  usurps  over  the  mind  is  capable  of  en- 
during  from  youth  to  extreme  age.  To  give  a 
füll  view,  therefore,  of  this  passion,  it  was  necessary 
to  sliew  the  subject  of  it  in  many  diß'ercnt  situa- 
tions,  and  passing  through  a  considerable  courseof 
events;  had  I  attempted  to  do  this  within  the  or- 
dinary  limits  of  one  play,  ihat  play  must  have  been 
so  entirely  devotcd  to  this  single  objecto  as  to  liave 
been  left  bare  of  every  other  interest  or  attiaction. 
Tiiese  are  my  reasons  for  making  so  large  a  demand 
on  the  patience  of  my  reader  in  favour  of  this  pa.s- 
*ion ;  and  if  I  am  pardoned  in  this  instance,  there  is 
little  danger  of  my  offending  again  in  the  same 
inanner 
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I  am  perfecÜy  sensible,  that  froin  thc  lengfli  of 
these  tragedieSj  and,  pcrhaps,  some  other  dcfects, 
*hey  are  not  altogethcr  adapted  to  the  stage  ;  but 
Iwouldfain  flattermjself,thateither  of  the  parts  of 
Ethwald  might,  with  very  little  troiible,  be  turned 
into  an  acting  pla] •,  that  would  neither  fatigue  nor 
oilend.  I  should;,  indeed,  very  much  regret  any 
.essential  defect  in  this  work,  that  might  render  it 
unfitforbeing  more  generally  useful  and  amusing. 

The  scene  of  these  plays  is  laid  in  Britain,  in 
the  kingdom  of  Mercia,  and  the  time  towards  thc 
end  of  the  HeptarchV;,  This  was  a  period  füll  of 
internal  discord,  Usurpation,  and  change  ;  the  his- 
tory  of  which  is  too  perplexed^  and  too  little  con- 
nected with  any  very  important  or  striking  event 
in  the  afl'airs  of  men,  to  be  familiarly  known,  not 
merely  to  common  readers,  but  even  to  the  more 
learned  in  history.  I  have  thereforc  thought,  that 
I  might  here,  without  offence,  fix  my  story ;  here 
give  it  a  ''  habitation  and  a  name/'  and  model  it 
to  my  own  fancy,  as  might  best  suit  my  design. — '■ 
In  so  doing,  I  run  no  risk  of  disturbing  or  deran- 
ging the  recollection  of  any  important  truth,  or  of 
any  thing  that  deserves  to  be  remembered.  How- 
ever,  though  I  have  not  adhered  to  history,  the  in- 
cideiits  and  evcnts  of  the  plays  will  be  found,  I 
hope,  consistent  with  the  character  of  the  times ; 
with  which  I  have  also  endeavoured  to  make  the 
represp.'itation  I  have  given  of  manners,  opinions, 
and  persons,  uniformly  corrcspond.  I  have^,  in- 
deed^  given  a  very  dark  picture  of  the  religion  and 
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tlie  cleigy  of  those  days  ;  biit  it  is  a  true  one :  and 
I  believe  it  avüI  be  perceived  throughout  the  >\hole, 
that  it  is  drawn  bj  onc,  who  would  have  toLiclied 
it  with  a  lighter  haiid,  had  thc  spirit  and  the  pre- 
cepts  of  christianity,  and  above  alij  the  superla- 
tively  beautiful  character  of  its  divine  Founder, 
J5een  more  indifiercnt  to  her. 

To  give  a  view  of  Ambition,  as  it  is  generally 
foiind  in  the  ordinary  inteicourse  of  iife,  excited  by 
vanij;y  rather  than  the  love  of  power,  and  displayed 
in  a  character  which  is  not,  like  that  of  Ethwald, 
supported  by  the  consciousness  of  abilitics  ade- 
qiiate  to  its  designs,  has  been  my  object  in  the 
comedy  that  accompanies  the  foregoiug  tragedies. 
As  a  long  period  of  time,  and  a  long  chain  of 
events,  did  not  appear  necessary  to  this  purpose,  I 
have  confined  myself  to  the  usual  limits  of  a  dra- 
matic  work.  There  is  nothing,  I  believe,  either  in 
the  story  or  the  characters  of  tlie  piece,  that  call 
upon  me  to  say  any  thing  in  regard  to  theni.  Such 
as  itis,  I  leave  it,  with  its  companions,  inthehauds 
of  my  reader,  with  some  degree  of  confidence  strug- 
gling  against  many  fears :  and  I  am  willing  to  hope, 
that,  if  in  the  course  of  this  volume  I  have  givcn, 
in  general,  a  true  reprcscntation  of  human  naturc, 
under  such  circunistances  as  interest  our  hearts 
and  excite  our  curiosity,  many  sins  will  be  forgiven 
me;  especially  as,  I  trust,  thcy  are  not  sins  ofcare- 
lessncss  or  prcsuniption. 


THE   ELECTION: 

A  COMEDY, 

IN    FI  VE    ACTS. 


Vol.  II.  B 


PERSONS   OF   TUE   DRAMA. 

Baltimore,  a  countrij  gcntleman  and  tlie  head  qf 

an  old  famüy  fallen  into  decay. 
FreemaN;,  a  grcat  clothkr,  ivho  hos  acquired  hff 

his  oxiii  industry  a  very  large  fortune. 
TrijebridgEj  tliefriend  of  Baltimore. 
Charles,  an  idleyoung  man,  cousin  to  Baltimore« 

aiid  hrought  up  in  his  house. 

JeNRISON,  7    rr  A44 

OERVET,       3  ^ 

B  ESC  ATT  I,  an  Itatian  master. 

'        '   i  Servants  to  Baltimore. 
Feter,  3 

Voters,  Moh;  Boys,  Jailcrs,  5fc.  ^c, 

WOJIEjY: 

Mrs.  Baltimore. 

Mrs.  Freeman. 

Charlotte,  daughter  to  Freeman. 

GOVERNESS. 

Marc  ERY,  an  old  so^cant  ofthe  Baltimore /ß;?2%. 
Servants,  Voters  Wives,  Mob,  8^c. 


THE  ELECTION. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE I.  Tlie  openmarket-placeof  a  smäll country 
toimi,  a  croud  of  men,  women,  and  cliildren,  seen 
onthe  back  groimd;  Margery  aiid  Countryman 
surroiindcd  nith  several  otliers  are  discovered 
talking  on  the  front  oftJie  siage. 

Margery. 

■p  ATRON !  pot-man  an'you  will.  As  long  as  he 
-*•  holds  tlie  browri  jug  lo  their  heads,  tliey'U  run 
after  him  an'  he  were  the  devil.  Oh !  that  I  should 
liveto  See  the  heir  of  the  ancient  familyof  Baltimore 
set  aside  in  his  own  borough  by  a  nasty,  paltry,  no- 
body-knows-wlio  of  an  upstart !  What  right  hus  he, 
forsooth  !  to  set  himself  up  for  to  oppose  a  noble 
gentleman  ?  I  remember  his  own  aunt  very  well ; 
a  poor  industrious  pains-taking  woman,  witli 
scarcely  a  pair  of  shocs  to  her  fcet. 

Coimlryinan.  Well,  well,  and  what  docsthat  sig- 

nlfy,  Goody?   IIc  has  covered  niore  bare  feet  with 

new  shocs  sincc  he  came  among  us,  than  all  the  noble 

fauiilies  in  the  countr  y,  let  his  uunt  wcar  what  shoes 
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she  would :  ay,  and  his  bounty  has  filled  morc  empfy 
bellies  too,  though  his  granum  might  dine  on  a 
turnip^  for  aiight  I  know  or  care  about  the  matter. 
jyiar.  Don't  teil  me  about  his  riches,  and  his 
bounty^  and  wliat  not:  will  all  that  ever  make  him 
any  thing  eise  than  the  son  of  John  Freeman  the 
weaver  ?  I  wonder  to  hear  yoii  talk  such  nonsense, 
Arthur  Wilkins  ;  you  that  can  read  books  and  un- 
derstand  reason  :  such  a  fellow  as  that  is  not  good 
cnough  to  stand  cap  in  band  before  Mr.  Balti- 
more. 

(The  rahhie   conie  forward  huzzaing,   and 
making  a  grcat  ncise,  and  take  dijfcrent 
sides  ofthe  stage.) 
Croiid  on  F.  side.J  Huzza !  huzza !    Freeman 
for  ever ! 

jyiar.  Yes,  yes,  to  be  sure  :  Freeman  for  ever ! 
fat  Sam  the  butcher  for  ever !  black  Dick  the  tinker 
for  ever  !  any  body  is  good  cncugh  for  you,  filthj 
rapscallions  ! 

Is^.  J\Iob  on  F.  side.J  k.y,  scold  away,  old  Mar- 
gery !  Freeman  for  ever !  say  I.  Down  with  your 
proud,  pennyless  gentry !   Freemen  for  ever ! 

JMar.  Down  with  your  rieh  would-be-gentry 
upstarts !  Baltimore  for. ever !  (to  mob  on  her  side) 
Why  don't  you  call  out,  oafs  } 

(The  mob  on  her  side  call  out  Baltimore,  and 

the  mob  on  the  other,  Freeman;  but  the  F. 

side  gets  the  bei t er.) 

What,  do  you  give  it  up  so  ?  you  poor,  spiritlcss 

iiincumpoops !  I  would  roar  tili  1  bursted  first,  be-' 
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fore  I  would  give  it  up  so  to  such  a  lovv-liv'd,  beg^ 
garly  rabble. 

2d.  jMob  Oll  F.  side.)  Thev  lack  beef  and  porter, 
Margery.  That  makcs  fellows  loiid  and  hearty,  I 
trow.  Coats  of  arms  and  old  pictures  \vont  fill  a 
body's  stomach.  Come  over  to  Freenian-ball^  and 
wc'll  shew  you  good  cbeer,  ^vornan.  Freeman  for 
ever ! 

Mar.  Ha'  done  with  yoiir  bawling,  blackimoor ! 
what  care  I  for  your  good  cheer?  none  of  your 
porter  nor  your  beef  for  me^  truly  I 

2d,  Mob  on  F.  side. )  No,  Goody  !  mayhap,  as 
you  have  been  aniongst  the  gentry  all  your  life, 
you  may  prefer  a  cup  of  nice  sage  tea,  or  a  little 
nicc  rue-water,  or  a  leg  of  a  roasted  snipe,  or  a  bit 
of  a  nice  tripe  dumplin. 

J\Iar.  Close  your  fooVs  mouth,  oaf !  or  I'H  cram 
a  dumplin  into  it  tliat  you  wont  like  the  cbcwing 
of.  Mr.  Baltimore 's  father  kept  a  table  like  a 
princC;,  ^vhen  your  poor  beggarly  candidate's  fatber 
had  scarcely  a  potatoe  in  bis  pot.  But  knaves  like 
you  wcre  not  admilted  witbin  bis  g;itcs  to  see  it, 
indeed.  Bettcr  mcn  tban  you^  or  your  mastcr 
eitber^  were  not  good  enough  to  take  away  bis 
«lirty  trencbers ;  and  the  meanest  creatiire  about 
bis  house  was  as  well  dress'd,  and  in  as  good  ordcr, 
as  if  it  had  been  the  king's  couitj  and  every  day 
^n  the  year  had  been  a  Sinuiay. 

2d  JMüb  Oll  F.  fiiäc.J  So  tbey  were,  Goody;  I 
remember  it  very  well  ;  the  verv  surking  ])igs  ran 
y.boi)t  lii^  yavd  with  fall  bottoni'd  wigs  on,  a:id  tli<? 
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grey  goose  waddled  throiigh  Ihe  dirt  witli  a  fiiie 
iiounced  petticoat. 

JVIar.  Hold  jour  fool's  fongiie,  do  !   no  upstart 
parliament-mcn  for  me  !   Baltimore  for  cver  ! 
Croud  on  B.  side  call  out)  Baltimore  for  ever  ! 
\st.  JMoJ)  on  B.  side.)  Sour  paste  and  tangled 
bobbins  for  weavers  ! 

Ist.  JMoh  on  F.  side.)  Empty  purses  and  tatter'd 
lace  for  gentlemen  ! 

Old  woman  on  B.  side.)  We'll  liave  no  stränge 
new-coraers  for  our  member:   Baltimore  for  me! 

Old  li'owan  on  F.  side.)  Good  broth  is  better 
than  good  blood^  saj  I :  Freeman  for  me  ! 

Little  Boij  on  B.  side.)  Wcayer^  wcaver^  Aap,  Aap ! 
Grin  o'er  your  shuttle^  and  rap^  rap  ! 

(acting  ihe  motion  of  a  wenvcr.) 
Little  Boy  on  F.  side.)  Gentleman^  gentleman, 
proiid  of  a  word  ! 
Stand  on  your  tip-toes^  and  bow  to  my  lord  ! 

(acting  a  gentlcman.) 

JVLar.  Go,  you  little  devil's  imp  !  wlio  teaches 

yoii  to  blaspheme  your  betters  ?  ( Shc  gives  the  hoij 

a  hox  on  the  ear :  the  moh  on  the  otlier  side 

teilte  Ms  jpart :  a  great  uproar  and  confusion^ 

and  exeiint  both  sidesßghting.)  * 


A  COMEDY. 


SCENE  II.  Amilk  Icading  throiigh  n  grorc  to 
Baltimore's  hoiisc,  and  dose  hij  it.  Enter  Mrs. 
Baltimore,  as  if  just  alightcdfrom  her  carriage, 
foUoued  hij  her  Maid  and  Peter,  carrijwg  a  hox 
nndport-folio  and  othcr  things. 

Mrs  Bali.  But  what  cloes  all  tlüs  distant  noise 
and  huzzaingmean?  tlie  ^vllole  to^vn  is  in  com- ' 

motion. 

Pet  It  is  notliino:  as  I  know  of,  Ma'am,  but  my 
Master  and  Mr.  Freemau's  voters  fighting  with 
one  anotlier  at  the  alcliouse  doors,  to  sliew  tbeir 
goodwill  to  the  eandidates,  as  all  true  hearty 
felloNvs  do  at  an  election. 

Mrs.  B.  Ycs,  our  member  is  dead  suddenly  ;  1 
hat!  forgot,     But  ^^\^o  are  the  candidates  ? 

Pet    My  master,  Madam,  and  Mr.  Freeman. 

Mrs.  B.  Geutlemcnsupported  by  them,  you 

mean  ?  .  ^         i    ^ 

Pet    No  Ma'am,  I  mean  their  own  two  selves, 

for  thcir  oNvn  tNVO  selves.      But  I  heg  pavdon  for 
naming  sueh  a  man  as  Freeman  on  the  same  day 

vith  aV»^^c"^a"  ^^^^  '"^y  Masler. 

Mrs  B  Mr.  Freeman,  if  you  please,  Feier;  and 

never  let  me  hear  you  name  him  nn  ith  disrespect  m 
„.y  presenee.  Carry  those  things  into  the  house  : 
(io  the  müdj  and  y>u  too.  Blond;  I  see  Mr.  Lal- 
'  r ßxemtt  scrianls. 

limore.  ^ 

Enler  Baliimore. 
BaJt.  Mydeav  Is.iielia.  >oua.xMYelcomchomc 
ho\v  are  }0U  al'ler  yoiu  jomuey? 
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J^rs.  B.  Perfectljweli;  and  very  glad,  even  after 
so  short  an  absence^  to  find  myself  at  homc  again. 
But  what  is  going  on  here  ?  I  have  heard  stränge 
news  just  now  :  Peter  teils  me  you  are  a  candidate 
for  the  Borough,  and  -Mr.  Freeman  is  your  rivah 
It  is  some  Wunder  of  bis  own^  I  suppose  ? 

Bau.  No,  it  is  not. 

JVIrs.  B.  (steppirig  hack  in  surprise,  and  holding 
up  her  Jiands.)  And  are  you  actually  throwing 
away  the  last  stake  of  your  ruin'd  fortune  on  a 
contested  election. 

Balt.  I  will  scU  every  acre  of  land  in  my  pos- 
session^  rather  than  see  that  man  sit  in  parliament 
for  the  borough  of  Westown. 

JMrs.  B.  And  why  shoiild  not  he  as  well  as 
another  ?  The  declining  fortiines  of  your  family 
have  long  madeyougive  up  every  idea  of  thekind 
for  yourself :  ofwhat  consequence^  then^  can  it 
possibly  be  to  you  ?  I  know  very  well^  my  dear 
Baltimore^  it  is  not  a  pleasant  thing  for  the  repre- 
sentative  of  an  old  family  declined  in  fortune,  to 
see  a  rieh  obscure  stranger  buy  up  all  the  land  on 
every  side,  and  set  himself  down  like  a  pettv  prince 
in  his  neighbourhood.  But  if  he  had  not  done  it, 
some  other  most  likely  would  ;  and  what  should 
\ve  have  gain'd  by  the  change  ? 

Balt.  O  !  any  other  than  himself  I  could  have 
suffer'd. 

JVIrs.  B.  you  amaze  me.  He  has  some  disa- 
grceable  follies  I  confesSj  but  he  is  friendly  and 
liberal. 
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Balt.  Yes,  yes,  lie  affects  patronage  and  public 
spirit :  he  is  ostentatious  to  an  absurdity. 

Jllrs.  B.  Well  then,  don't  disturb  youself  about 
it,     If  he  is  so,  people  will  only  laugh  at  him. 

Balt.  O  !  hang  them,  but  thcy  wont  laugh  !  I 
bave  Seen  the  day.  when,  if  a  man  made  liimself 
ridiculous,  the  world  wouid  laagh  at  him,  But 
iiovy%  by  heaven,  every  thing  tliat  is  mean,  disgust- 
ing,  and  absurd,  pleases  them  but  so  much  the 
better  !  If  they  would  but  laugh  at  him,  I  should 
be  content. 

Mrs.  B.  My  dear  Baltimore !  curb  this  stränge 
fancy  that  has  taken  such  a  strong  hold  of  your 
mind,  and  be  reasonable. 

Balt.  I  can  be  reasonable  enough.     I  can  see  as 
■well  as  you  do  that  it  is  nonsense  to  disturb  myself 
about  this  man ;  and  when  he  is  absent  I  can  resolve 
to  endure  him  :  but  whenever  I  see  him  again, 
there  is  somethiug  in  bis  füll  satisfied  face  ;  in  Üie 
tones  of  bis  voice ;  ay,  in  the  very  gait  and  shapc 
of  his  legs,  that  is  insuilerable  to  nie. 
JMrs.  B.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Balt.  What  makes  you  laugh,  Madam  ? 
Mrs.  B.  Indecd  I  have  more  cause  to  cry  !  yet 
I  could  not  help  laiighing  when  you  talk'd  of  his 
gait  aiidhis  legs :  for  people,  you  must  know, 
have  taken  it  into  their  heads  that  there  is  a  re- 
.semblancc  between  you  and  him  ;  I  have,  myself, 
in  tvvilight,  sometimes  mistaken  the  one  for  the 
f)t]ier. 

Biilt.  It  must  have  bcen  in  midnight,  I  think. 
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Peoplc  have  takcn  it  into  their  heads !  blind  idiois ! 
I  could  kick  mj  own  sliins  if  I  thought  thcy  had 
the  smailcst  rescmblance  to  bis. 

Mrs.  B.  Ha^  ha,  ha^  ha,  ha  !    . 

Balt.  And  this  is  matter  of  amusenient  for  you, 
Ma'am  ?  I  abhor  laiighing  ? 

J\Irs.  B.  Pray,  pray  forgive  me  !  This  is  bo^h 
hidicious  and distressing.  I  knew  that  you  disliked 
this  man  from  the  first  day  he  settlcd  in  your 
neighboiirhood,  and  that,  during  two  years  ac- 
quaintance,  your  aversion  has  been  daily  encreas- 
ing;  but  I  had  no  idea  of  the  extravagant  height 
to  which  \i  has  now  arrived. 

Balt.  YVould  I  had  sold  every  foot  of  my  lands, 
and  settled  in  the  lone  wilds  of  America,  ere  this 
man  came,  to  be  the  swoln  possessor  of  my  fore- 
fatherslands;  their  last  remaining  son;,nowcrampd 
and  elbow'd  round,  in  one  small  corner  of  their 
once  wide  and  extensive  domains  !  Oh  !  I  shall 
never  forget  what  I  feit,  wlien,  Avith  that  familiär 
and  disgiTsting  afi'ability,  he  first  held  out  to  me 
his  damned  palm,  and  hail'd  me  as  a  neighbour. 
(striding  up  and  douii  the  stage.J  Ay,  by  my  soul, 
he  pretends  to  be  aftabie  ! 

Mrs.  B.  You  feel  those  tliings  too  keenly. 

Balt.  A  stock  or  a  stone  ^vould  feel  it.  He  has 
o'^üosed  me  in  every  contest,  from  the  clection  of  a 
mcmber  of  parliament  down  to  the  chusing  of  a 
parish  clerk  ;  and  yet,  damn  him  !  he  will  never 
üivc  me  a  fair  occa«ion  of  quarrelling  wiih  him,  for 
theii  I  sliould  be  happier.    (striding  up  and  doivn 
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a%ain.)  Hang  it !  it  was  not  worth  a  pincli  of  snuß* 
to  me^  whctlier  tlie  high  road  went  on  one  side  of 
mj  field  or  the  other;  but  only  that  I  saw  he  was 
resolved  to  oppose  nie  in  it^  and  I  would  have  died 
rather  than  have  yielded  to  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Are  you  sure^  Baltimore;,  that  your  own 
behaviour  has  not  provoked  him  to  that  Opposi- 
tion ? 

Balt.  (striding  up  and  do7vn  as  he  speaJcs.J  He 
has  extendcd  his  insolent  liberalities  over  the  whole 
coimtry  round.  The  very  bantlings  lisp  his  name 
as  tliey  sit  on  their  litlle  stools  in  the  sun. 

JSTrs.  B.  My  dear  friend  ! 

Balt.  Hc  has  biiilt  two  new  towers  to  his 
house;  and  it  rears  up  its  castled  head  amongst  the 
woods,  as  if  its  mäster  were  the  lord  and  chieftaiu 
of  the  whole  surrounding  coimtry. 

Mrs.  B.  And  has  this  power  to  offend  you  ? 

Balt.  No,  no,  let  him  pile  up  his  house  to  the 
clouds,  if  he  will !  I  can  bcar  all  this  patiently :  it 
is  his  indelicate  and  nauseous  civility  that  drivcs 
me  mad.  He  goggles  and  hc  smilcs ;  he  drav/s 
back  his  füll  watery  lip  like  a  toad.  (making  a 
vwulli  of  disgust.)  Then  he  spreads  out  his  nail- 
bitton  firgers  as  he  speaks — hah  ! 

Mrs.  B.  And  what  jrreat  barm  does  all  this  do 


you 

Balt.  What  barm  !  it  makes  my  very  flesh  crccp, 
like  the  wrigglings  of  a  horsc-lecch  or  a  maggot. 
Ir  is  an  abomination  bevond  all  riuUuancc  ! 
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Mrs.  JR.  The  stränge  fancies  vou  take  in  retard 
to  every  tliing  tliis  poor  man  docs^  are  lo  me  astor 
nishing. 

Balt.  (Stopping  Short,  andlookin^ßxcdlij  an  her.) 
Are  to  you  astonishing  !  I  doubt  it  not :  I  was  a 
fool  to  ex  pect  tliat  a  wife  so  many  years  yoiingcr 
thaa  myself  would  have  any  sympathy  with  uiy 
feelings. 

Mrs.  B.  Baltimore!  youwrong  me.nnkindly. — ■ 
But  his  daiighter  comes  :  slie  will  o^cr-liear  us, 

Bidt.  Whatbriugs  tliat  aÜectcd  fool  here  ?  Slie  is 

always  coraing  here.  It  is  an  excrescence  from  the 

toad*s  back:  the  sight  of  her  is  an  offence  to  me. 

(Eliter  Charlotte^   7cith  an  affected  air  of 

great  delicac^.J 

CJiar.  How  do  you  doj  my  dear  Mrs.  Baltimore  ? 
I  am  quite  charm'd  to  see  you.  (curtsei/s  qff'ectedliji 
to  Bcdt.) 

Mrs.  B.  I  thank  you,  my  dear,  you  are  earlj' 
abroad  this  morning. 

Char.  Oh  !  I  am  almost  kill'd  withfatigue  ;  but 
I  saw  your  carriage  at  the  galp;,  and  I  could  not 
deny  myself  the  pleasure  of  enquiringhow  you  do, 
The  heat  overcomes  one  so  much  in  this  w  eather : 
-it  is  cnough  to  make  one  faint :  it  is  really  horrid. 
(speaklng  in  a  faint  soft  voice^  andfanniiig  herseif 
qff'ectedii/.J 

Mrs.  B.  It  docs  not  afiect  mc, 

Char.  No !    O  you  are  not  so  robust  I  am  sure. 
f Euter  a  Utile  country  girl,  traiUng  a  great 
piece  of  muslin  öfter  her. 
i 
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Cirl.  io  Chnr.  Hcre,  Miss;  here  Is  a  piece  of 
your  petticoat  that  you  left  oii  tlie  buslies,  as  you 
scrambled  over  tlie  hedge  to  look  at  the  bird's  neat 
yonder. 

Char.  (in  confimon.)  O  la!  the  briars  v/ill  catcli 
hold  of  one  so,  as  one  goes  along.  Give  it  ine^  give 
it  me  (takcs  the  muslin  and  crams  it  liastily  into 
her'poclict).  This  weather  makes  one  go  by  the side 
of  ditchcs,  and  amongst  bushes,  and  any  where  für 
a  little  shade. 

Beut.  Tadpoles  love  ditches  in  all  weathers. 

(Exit 

Char.  (looking  after  him  strangehj  for  a  moment 
or  tuv,  and  then  skipping  lightli)  up  to  Mrs.  B.  and 
taking  her  kindlij  bi/  the  hand.J  Thaiik  beaven 
he's  gone  !  I  stand  more  in  awe  of  him,  than  mj 
mother  and  my  governess,  and  all  the  whole  pack 
of  masters  that  evcr  came  about  the  house.  If  there 
was  not  a  certain  look  about  him  now  and  then^ 
that  puts  me  in  mind  of  myfather,  I  shouldtake  a 
downright  aversion  to  him.  O !  I  beg  pardon  ! 
I  mean  I  should  not  like  him  very  well,  even  tho' 
he  is  your  husband.  But  was  it  not  provoking  in 
that  little  chit  to  follow  me  with  those  rags  in  her 
hand  ? 

Mrs.  B.  I  suppose  ^^e  shall  have  a  glove  or  a 
garter  coming  after  you  bye-and-byc. 

Char.  O  they  may  bring  whattheyplease  now! 
— Well,  How  d'ye  do  ?  how  d'ye  do  ?  how  d'ye  do  ? 
(taking  Mrs.  B.  bij  tlie  hand,  and  skipping  round 
herjoyfidly.J 
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Mrs  B.  Very  -weil,  my  good  Utile  Charlotte. 

Char.  I  am  delightcd  tosecyou  retuni'd.  AIi^ 
don't  you  remembcr  how  good  you  werc  to  nie, 
wlien  I  was  a  littlc  urchiu  at  Mrs.  Highman's 
school  ?  and  how  I  iised  to  stand  by  your  sidc  whcii 
you  dress'd^  and  coimt  over  the  pins  in  your  pin- 
cushion  ? 

Mrs.  B.  I  remember  it  very  well. 

Char.  But  how  comes  it  that  we  meet  so  seldom  ? 
you  ne\  er  conie  to  sec  us  now^  and  I  dare  not  come 
to  you  so  often  as  I  wish,  for  Mr.  Baltimore  looks 
at  me  so  sternly.  Let  papa  and  him  contendwith 
one  another  as  they  please ;  what  have  we  to  do 
witli  their  plaguy  election  ?  O  if  we  werebuttoge- 
ther !  we  could  work  and  talk  to  one  another  all 
day  longj  and  it  would  be  so  pleasant ! 

Mrs.  B.  Indeed,  my  dear  Charlotte,  I  wish  I 
could  have  you  frequently  with  me ;  but  I  hope 
you  have  many  pleasant  employments  at  home. 

Char.  Ah,  but  I  have  not  tho'.  I  am  tired  to 
tleath  of  music,  and  drawing,  and  Italian,  and  Gcr- 
man,  and  geography,  and  astronomy,  and  washes  to 
make  iny  hands  white,  (shaking  her  headpitcGUsly.) 
But  what  does  it  signify  fretting  ?  I  know  I  must 
be  an  accomplish'd  woman;  I  know  it  very  well. 

Mrs.  B.  (smilins)  Don't  you  liketo  be  occupied.^ 

Char.  O  yes :  it  is  not  that  I  am  a  lazy  girl.  If 
they  would  plague  me  no  more  with  my  masters, 
but  give  me  some  piain  pocket-handkerchiefs  to 
hem,  I  would  sit  upon  the  foat-stool  all  day,  and 
sing  like  a  liunet. 
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Mrs.  B.  My  dear  girl,  and  so  tliere  must  be 
things  in  tliis  mix'd  woiid  to  keep  even  thy  careless 
breast  fiom  being  as  büthe  as  a  linnet.  But  you 
werc  going  home:  I'll  walk  a  little  way  with  you. 

Char.  I  thank  you  (looking  offtlie  stage.J  Is  not 
that  Cbarles  at  a  distance  ?  I  dare  say,  now,  he  has 
been  a  fishing,  or  looking  after  coveys  of  partridges, 
er  loit'ring  about  the  horse  dealers.  I  hope  he  did 
not  See  me  get  over  the  hedge  tho', 

JMrs.  B.  Alas  poor  Charles  !  I  wisli  he  had 
mor«  useful  occupations.  It  is  a  sad  thing  for  a 
young  man  to  be  hanging  about  idle. 

Cha7\  So  my  papa  says :  and^  do  you  know^,  I 
believe  he  had  it  in  bis  head  to  get  some  appoint- 
ment  for  him  when  this  election  camc  in  the  way. 
Shall  I  put  him  in  mind  of  it  ? 

jyirs.  B.  No,  nOj  my  dear  Charlotte^  that  must 
not  be.     Shall  we  walk  ? 

Char.(scamj)€ring  off.)  Stop  alittle  pray.  ( Exit. 

J\Irs.  B.     Where  is  sbe  gone  to  now? 

Char.  (returning  zcith  sometlüng  in  her  lap.J 
Only  to  fetch  mv  two  black  kittens.  I  bouaht 
them  from  a  boy,  as  I  went  along,  to  save  them 
from  drowning.  I  could  not  curtsey  to  Mr.  Bal- 
timore, you  know,  with  kittens  in  my  lap^  so  I 
dropp'd  them  slyly  under  the  hedge  as  I  entt^r'd  ; 
for  this  fellow  with  the  white  spot  on  bis  nose 
makes  a  noise  like  a  little  dcvil.  ( 2'hei/  go  arm  in 
arm  to  Ihc  side  of  iJic  stage  to  go  out,  xvhen 
Mrs.  B.  looking  heliind  her  alops  short.) 

Mrs.  ß.  No,  I  must  not  walk  fartlier  witk  vou 
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just  now:  I  sec  Mr.  Truebridge  Coming  this  way^ 
and  I  wisli  to  speak  to  him.  Good  morning,  my 
dear  Charlotte.  (Exil  Charlotte, 

Enter  Trucbridge, 
You  are  hiirrying  away  very  fast ;  I  did  not  kno vv 
yoii  were  here. 

True.  I  have  been  in  thc  library  writing  a  letter, 
which  I  oiiglit  to  have  done  before  I  left  my  own 
house.  I  am  going  from  home  for  a  few  days^  and 
1  came  to  sce  Baltimore  before  I  set  out . 

Mrs.  B.  You  are  alvvays  going  from  home.  I  am 
Terysorry  you  are  going  at  this  time^  whenyour  pre- 
sence  here  might  have  been  so  useful.  You  might 
have  persuaded  Baltimore  pcrhapS;,  to  givc  up  this 
foolishcontestwithso  rieh  acompetitor  as  Freeman. 

True.  No,  it  is  better,  perhaps,  to  let  thera  fight 
it  out.     We  should  only  have  separated  them,  like 
two  game-cocks;,  Avho  are  sure  to  be  at  it  again^ 
beak  and  spurs,  with  more  fury  than  ever. 
Rc-cntcr  Baltimore. 

Balt.  to  True.  You  have  forgot  your  Ictter.  A 
pleasant  journey  to  you  1   (gives  him  a  Ictter.) 

Tr^ue.  Farewell  for  a  few  days  1  I  hope  to  learn 
on  my  return,  that  you  have  carried  ou  this  contest 
>\  ith  temper  and  liberality,  since  you  will  engage 
in  it. 

£a!t.  Why  you  know,  Truebridge,  I  am  com- 
peird  to  engage  in  it. 

True.  O  certamly,  and  by  very  w  eighty  reason» 
too  1  A  man  may  iiijure  in  a  hundred  difFerent  ways 
and  provoke  no  hostile  return;  butwhen  added  to 
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some  peity  offences^  he  varies  bis  voice  and  gesture, 
wears  his  coat  and  doublet,  nay,  picks  bis  very 
teeth  in  a  manner  tbat  is  irksome  to  us,  ^yhat  mor- 
tal  is  tbere,  pagan  or  believer,  tbat  can  refrain  from 
setting  bimself  in  array  against  bim  ? 

Balt.  Well,  ^Yell !  give  yourself  no  trouble.  TU 
keep  my  temper ;  I'll  do  every  tbing  calmly  and 
reasonably. 

True.  Do  so ;  I  sba'n't  return,  probably,  tili  the 
poll  is  closed.  I  bave  told  you  my  reasons  for  tak- 
ing  no  part  in  tbe  business ;  and  let  tbe  new  mem- 
ber  be  wbo  be  will,  I'ni  resolved  to  sbake  bands 
cordially  witb  bim.  It  won't  do  for  one  wbo  bas 
honours  and  pensions  in  view,  to  quarrel  witb  great 
men,  Good  bye  to  you  ! — Madam,  all  success  to 
your  wisbes.  (Exit. 

Balt.  Ask  favours  of  sucb  a  creature  as  Free- 
man  !  Hc  speaks  it  but  in  jest.  Yet  if  I  did  not 
know  bim  to  be  one  of  tbe  most  independent  men 
in  tbe  world,  I  sbould  be  tempted  to  believe  tbat 
be  too  bad  become  sopbisticated. 

Mrs.  B.  Ah^  do  not  torment  yourself  witb  suspi- 
cions  !  I  am  afraid  it  is  adisposition  tbat  bas  beea 
growing  upon  you  of  late. 

Balt.  No,  madam ;  it  is  upon  you  tbis  disposi- 
tion  bas  been  groMing,  Wbenevcr  I  am  in  tbe 
Company  of  tbat — I  will  not  name  bim — I  bave  of 
late  observed  tbat  your  eyes  are  bcnt  upon  me  per- 
petually.  I  bäte  to  be  look'd  at  w  ben  I  am  in  tbat 
man's  Company.  ( Excimt, 

END  OF  TUE  FIRST  ACT. 

Vol.  II.  C 
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ACT  ir. 


SCENE  I.  yi  room  in  Frccnian's  house ;  a  table 
Uüitli  drawings,  S^c.  scattcrcd  upon  it,  in  onc  cor- 
ver,  anda  ivriiing  table  near  tlic front  of  tlic  stagc 
Mrs.  Frceman  is  disrovcred  zcriting.  Entcr 
Charlotte  and  her  Goveniess. 

JVIrs.  FreemaN;,  (raisiug  her  hcad.J 

CO  ME  liere,  Miss  Freeman  :  that  gown  sits 
with  110  grace  in  tlie  world  (turuing  Char. 
ruiüid.J  No^  it  is  not  at  all  wbal  I  iiitendcd :  I  shall 
liave  it  taken  to  picces  again.  fTu  the  Gov.)  Was 
she  in  the  Stocks  this  morning  ? 

Gov.  Yes,  Madam. 

Mrs.  F.  From  her  manner  of  liolding  her  head 
öne  would  scarcciy  bclieve  it.  Go  to  }oiir  draw- 
i«g,  and  finish  it  if  you  can  before  Mr.  Bescatti 
coraes.  (Charlotte  sits  dozuminidUingli/  to  thedraw- 

ing  fable;  the  Governess  takcs  her  uork  and  sits  by 

her;  andJMrs.  Frceman  sits  doivn  again  to  xiriie.) 
Enter  Mr.  Bescatti. 

jyiis.F.  O  Bescatti !  von  are  just  the  very  per- 
son  I  want.  I  have  put  a  quotation  from  one  of 
your  Italian  poets^  expressive  of  the  ch.arms  of 
friendship/into  the  letter  I  am  ^vriting  tomy  dear, 
•    liable  Mrs  Syllabiib ;  and  as  I  know  she  sliews 

1  the  letters  she  rcceives  from  her  friends.  I  \vould 
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not  have  a  fault  in  it  for  the  woild.  Look  at  it> 
pray  !  ^^  ill  it  do  ?  fg/iZ/z g-  him  the  letter  icitli  an 
air  of  sdf-satisfaction.) 

Bes.  (shaking  Ins  liead.)  No,  Madam  ;  I  must 
be  free  to  sav,  dat  it  won't  do  :  de  two  first  ords 
are  wrons:,  and  de  two  last  ords  are  not  right. 

Mrs.  F.  (culouring  aiid  hridling  up.J  \Yhy  tliere 
are  but  four  words  of  it  altogether,  Mr.  Bescatti. 

Bes.  YeSj  Madam;  der  you  be  very  right;  der 
you  be  under  no  mistake  at  all;  der  be  just  four 
ords  in  it,  neider  more  nor  less. 

Mrs.  F.  Well,  well,  pray  correct  it  for  me  !  I 
suppose  I  was  tbinking  of  sometliing  eise  when  I 
wrote  it. 

Bes.  (after  correcting  the  letter. J  It  isdone,  Ma- 
dam. I  hope  de  young  lady  will  soon  finish  her 
drawing,  dat  I  may  have  de  honour  to  propose  my 
little  Instruction. 

Char.  (risingfrom  the  table.)  I  can  finish  it  to- 
morrow. 

Mrs.  F.  Shew  Mr.  Bescatti  your  two  last  draw - 
ings  (Char.  shexos  him  her  ch^anhigs.)  Every  one 
from  your  country  is  fond  of  tbis  delightful  art. 
How  do  you  like  tbis  piece } 

Bes.  It  be  very  agrecable. 

Gov.  (looking  over  his  Shoulder  )  O  beautiful^ 
charming  !  de  most  pretty  of  de  vvorld  ! 

Mrs.  F.  There  is  such  a  fine  glow  in  the  colour- 
ing  !  so  much  spirit  in  the  whole. 

Bes  (lardili/J  Ycs. 

c2 
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cMr5.  F.  And  so  mucb  bolduess  in  tlie  design. 
Ben.  (tardüij)  Yes. 

Mrs.  F.  And  llic  cattlc  in  that  landscape  arc  so 
spirited  and  so  correct, 

JBes.  O  dey  bc  de  very  pretty  sbeep,  indeed. 

JMrs.  F.  Whv;,  those  are  cows^,  Mr.  Bescatti— 
those  are  cows. 

£es.  O,  Madam,  I  makc  no  doubt  dat  in  reality 
dej  are  the  cows^  alto  in  appearance  dey  are  de 
sheep. 

^Mrs.  F.  (sliexdng  Jnni  another  piece.J  He  will 
imderstand  tbis  better,  Tbc  subjeet  is  so  prettily 
imagined  !  a  boy  "svitb  an  apple  in  bis  band  :  such 
pleasing  simpUcity  !  look  at  tbose  ligbts  and  sbades : 
her  master  bimself  says  it  is  toucbedwitb  tbe  band 
of  an  artist. 

Bes.  Yes,  be  be  a  very  pretty  fellow — and  a  very 
happy  one  too  :  be  has  got  one  apple  in  bis  band^ 
and  anoder  in  bis  mout. 

Mrs.  F.  Anotber  in  bis  moutb  !  wby  tbat  is  tb# 
round  swelling  of  bis  cbeek,  Mr.  Bescatti.  But 
look  at  bis  bead  (impatienüy  as  he  looks  at  the  wrong 
one.)  No,  no,  tbis  one. 

Bes.  O  dat  one — dat  bas  one  side  of  tbe  face 
wbite  and  t'oder  black  ! 

Qov.  O  beautiful,  excellent ! — all  dat  der  is  of 
pretty — all  dat  der  is  of — of  de  raost  pretty  ! 

Mrs.  F.  Tbere  is  so  mucb  effect  in  it ;  so  mucb 
force  and  distinctness. 

Bes.  Yes,  der  be  good  contrast ;  nobody  will 
mistake  de  one  side  of  de  face  for  de  oder. 


A  COMEDY. 

Enter  Servant. 


§1 


Ser.  Every  tbiiig  in  the  next  room  is  set  out, 
Ma'am — Have  \ou  any  Orders  ? 

Mrs.  F.  Don't  trouble  me  about  it :  I'll  look 
at  it  by  and  by,  if  I  have  notbing  better  to  do. 
(Exil  Ser.) — Miss  Freeman,  there  is  no  time  to 
lose  ;  Bescatti  and  you  must  be  busy^,  for  I  expect 
Mr.  Tweedle  this  morning  with  a  new  song  in  bis 
pocket. 

Entcr  a  Servant  liastihj. 

Ser.  All  the  voters  are  come,  Ma'am^  and  my 
master  says  \ve  must  open  the  grcat  room  imme- 
diately.  ( Opens  folding-doors  at  the  bottom  of  the 

stage,  and  disco~cers  a  large  room  läth  a  long  taUe- 

set  out,  'plentifully  covered  ncith  cold  meats,  %c.  ^c.) 

Mrs.  F.  What  could  possess  the  creatures  to 
come  so  early  ?  If  I  am  to  have  the  \vhole  morning 
of  it,  I  shall  be  dead  before  it  is  over.  Heigh  ho  ! 
liere  they  are. 

(Enter  a  great  numher  of  voters  with  their  wives 
aml  daughtcrs,  and  Freeman  shcvclng  theni  in 
himsclf.) 

Free,  (with  a  veri/  affaUe  smiling  countenance.) 
Come  in,  ladies  and  gentlemen ;  come  in,  my  very 
good  neighbours ;  my  wife  will  be  proud  to  see  you. 
(presents  them  to  Mrs.  Freeman,  who  reccives  ihcni 
with  aß'ected  condescension ;  whilst  Charlotte  dravus 
lierself  up  hij  her  luotlicr's  .sidc,  and  curtsejjs  to  them. 
in  the  same  qßf'eclcd  manner.  J — This  is  my  very  good 
friend  Mr.  Ginger,  my  dcar ;  and  this  is  \vorthy 
Mr  Fudgc, — But  whcrc  is  your  wife,  Mr.  Fudgc  ? 
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we  are  near  neiglibonrs,  yoii  knov.,  and  I  sce  no 
leason  why  your  good  woman  and  mine  should  not 
be  better  acqiiainted. 

3Ir,  Fiidge.  She  i»  standing  close  by  you,  Sir. 
Free.  O,  I  beg  paidon,  my  dear  Madam  !  I  did 
not  know  yoii.  (to  3Irs.  Fudgc.J — My  dear,  this 
is  Mrs,  Fiidge.  ('prcscntiiiß,  her  to  Mrs.  F.) — But 
my  good  Mr.  Hassock^  why  bave  not  you  brought 
your  prctty  daiighter  with  you  ? 

Mr.  Hafisock.  So  I  have^  your  honour  ;  this  be 
she.  Cpointing  to  Jus  daughtcr.J 

Free.  She  must  give  me  her  band :  I  have  a  girl 
of  my  own  too^  you  see  ;  but  she  does  not  hold  up 
her  head  so  well  as  this  young  lady. 

( More  peoplc  siill  Coming  in.) 
Ha !  welcome,  my  good  friends !  welcome,  my  good 
neighbour  Huskins^   and  you  too  my  good  Mrs, 

Huskiiis ! Ha,  Mr.  Grub  !  you  do  me  honour. 

How  do  the  soap-works  go  on  ?  you  will  soon  be 
the  riebest  man  in  the  country,  though  you  do 
spare  me  a  morning  now  and  then. 

3l7\  Grub ( conceitedUj . )  K\q,  pickingup  a  little in 

my  poor  way,  just  to  keep  the  pot  boiling.  ( Going 

iip  to  Mrs,  Freeman,  anduciping  Ms  face  )  Madam,  I 

make  bold,  as  the  fashion  goes  on  them  there  occa- 

sions.  (Gires  her  a  salutc  witJi  a  good  loiid  smack, 

zvhilst  she  sJiiinks  hack  dAsconcertcd,  and  Bcscatti 

and  the  Governess  shrugnp  thcir  Shoulders,  and 

Charlotte  skulks  hehind  their  hacksfrightcncd.J 

Mr.  Fndgc  (spitting  out  his  chcw  oftohacco  and 

wiping  his  inouth.J  As  the  fashion  goes  round,  Ma-^ 

dam — - 
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Free.  Cpreventing  hini  as  he  is going  tfp  taMrs.F.) 
No^  no,  my  good  neiglibours :  tliis  is  too  much  ce- 
remony  amongst  friends.  Lct  iis  go  into  tlie  next 
room,  and  sce  if  there  is  any  thing  to  eat :  I  dare 
say  there  is  some  cold  meat  and  cucumber  for  us. 
Lei  rae  have  the  honour,  Mrs.  Fiidgc.  (Thejj  all 
go  into  thencxi  room  andsent  theiiif^ehes  round 
the  table.  ( Fe-ejit er  FreemRn  in  agreat  hnsile.J 
More  cliairs  and  more  Covers,  liere !  Thomas  ! 
Barnaby !  Jenkins !  (the  senants  run  np  and  don-n 
carrijing things across  the  stage.  Entcr  morepeoplc.) 
Ha  !  \velconie — welcome,  my  good  friends  !  we 
werejust  looking  for  you.  Go  into  the  next  room, 
and  try  if  you  can  find  any  thing  you  like. 

Voter.  O,  Sir,  never  fear  but  \ve  shall  find  plenty 

of  good  victuals.  ( Exeunt  into  the  next  room. 

JManet  Charlotte,  zcho  coniesforxcard. 

Char.  La,  how  I  should  like  to  be  a  queen,  and 

stand  in  my  robes,  and  have  all  the  people  intro- 

dnced  to  me  !  for  then  they  would  kiss  no  more 

tiian  my  band,  Mhich  I  should  hold  out  so.    No, 

no ;  it  should  be  so.   (stretching  out  her  hand  \ihil.st 

Charles  Baltimore,  entering  hehind  and  over- 

hearing  her,  takes  and hi'isefi  it  uith  a  Indierous 

bending  of  the  knee.J 

Cha)'h\s.  And  which  should  be  kissed  so  ? 

Char.  (affectedUj)  Yoii  are  alNva}s  so  si)ly,  Mr. 
Charles  Baltimore. 

Charles.  Are  you  holding  court  lierc  for  all  those 
good  folks?  I  thoiiglit  there  was  noharm  in  look- 
ing in  upon  you,  thoiigb  I  do  belong  to  the  other 
side.  (peeping.)  Faith  thev  uro  bu^\  ^ongh  !  uumcn 
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on  us^  what  a  clattering  of  trcnchei's  1  How  do  you 
like  them  ? 

Char.  Oh  they  are  such  savages ;  I'm  surc  if  I 
had  not  put  lavender  on  my  pocket  handkerchief, 
like  Mama^  I  should  have  fainted  away. 

Charles.  How  can  you  talk  of  fainting  with 
cheeks  like  two  cabbage  roses  ? 

Char.  Cabbage  roses  ! 

Charles.  No,  no — pest  take  it  ! — I  mean  the 
pretty^  delicate  damask  rose. 

Char.  La,  now  you  are  flattering  me  ? 

Charles.  I  am  not  indeed,  Charlotte  !  you  have 
the  prettiest — (peeping  at  the  other  room  and  stop-^ 
ping  Short.) 

Cha}\  (eagerly)  I  have  the  prettiest  what ! 

Charles.  Is  that  a  venison  pasty  they  have  got 
yonder  ! 

Char.  Poo,  nevcr  mind ! — I  have  the  prettiest 
what? 

Charles.  Yes,  I  mean  the  most  beautiful  (peeping 
again.)  By  my  faith  and  so  it  is  a  venison  pasty^ 
and  a  monstrous  good  smell  it  has  ! 

( Exit  hastily  into  the  eating  roojn, 

Char.  flooJdng  öfter  him.J  What  a  nasty  crea- 
iure  he  is !  he  has  no  more  sense  than  one  of  our 
pointers;  he's  always  running  after  a  good  smell. 

(Mxit, 
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SCENE  IL 

An  open  lerne  near  a  country  town.  Enter  Baltimore, 

"ü^io  passes  half  ivai/  across  the  stage,  and  tlien 
stopping  suddenli/,  shrinks  hack. 

Bali.  Ha,  it  is  him  ! — I'il  turn  and  go  anotlier 
way.  (Tiirns  hasiilij  hack  again,  and  then  stops 
Short.)  No,  110,  lie  sha'n't  see  me  avoiding  him.  I'il 
foUow  Trucbridge's  advice,  and  be  civil  to  him. — 
(Enter  Frecman  howing 'witli  stfjf  civiWvJ  Good. 
morning,  Sir. 

Free.  And  the  sarae  to  jou,  Mr.  Baltimore :  how 
does  your  Lady  do  ! 

Bali.  And  your  amiable  lady,  Mr.  Freeman ;  she 
is  a  great  scholar  I  hear. 

Free,  (ivith  Tiisface  hrightencdup.)  You  are  vcry 
good  to  say  so ;  she  does  indeed  know  some  few 
things  pretty  well ;  and  though  we  are  rivals  for 
the  prcsentj  wliy  shouldn't  ^ye  act  liberally  and 
speak  handsomcly  6f  one  another  at  the  same  timc  "^ 
Does  Mrs.  Baltimore  like  pine-applesas  wellas  she 
uscd  to  do  ? 

Bau.  (shrinking  hack.)  No,  she  dislikes  them  very 
much. 

Free.  Don't  say  so  now !  I  believe  you  don't  like 
me  to  send  them  to  you,  but  if  you  would  just  send 
over  for  them  yourself  when  she  wants  them,  I 
have  mountains  of  them  at  her  scrvicc. 

Balt.  (with  a  contcmpluoiis  sniile )  Shall  I  send  a 
tmnbrcllbrlhcm  to-morrow morning ?  (Free. draus 
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hack  piqued.)  Biit  you  are  liberal to  cvcry  body,  Mr. 
Freeman.  I  hope  you  aud  your  frieiids  have  g;ot 
over  tlie  fatigues  of  your  moniiiig  feast  ?  \  ou  wcre 
at  it  by  times  I  hcar. 

Free.  YeSy  we  have  becn  busy  in  the  eating  and 
drinking  way  to  be  sure.  I  don't  niake  speeches  to 
them,  and  fill  their  heads  witli  fine  oratory;  I  givc 
them  froni  mj  piain  stores  wliat  tliey  like  better, 
Mr.  Baltimore. 

Balt.  And  vvliat  you  can  spare  better^  Mr.  Free- 
man. It  is  fortunate  for  both  parties^  that  your  stores 
are  more  applicable  to  the  stomach  than  the  head. 
-  Free.  It  is  better,  at  least,  than  flattering  them 
np  with  advertisements  in  the  newspapers,  about 
their  great  dignity  and  antiquity,  &c.  I  don't  spend 
my  money  in  feeding  other  people's  vanity. 

Balt.  No,  certainly,  Sir;  charity  begins  at  liomc; 
and  your  own  has,  thank  God  !  a  very  good  appe- 
tite. 

Free.  Pamper'd  vanity  isa  better  thing,  perhaps, 
than  starved  pride.     Good  morning,  Sir,     ( Exit. 

Balt.  (loolcing  afier  him.J  See  how  consequen- 
tiallyhewalksnoW;,shaking  bis  long coatskirts  with 
that  abominable  swing !  I  shoulddctest  my  own  bro- 
tlierif  he  swung  himself  about  after  that  manner. — 
Eesemblance  to  him  do  they  say  !  I  could  lock  my- 
sclf  up  in  a  cell,  if  I  thought  so,  and  belabour  my 
own  .Shoulders  with  a  cat-o'-nine  tails. 

(Enter  Feter  icith  one  of  Ins  idle  companions, 
and  Starts  hack  upoii  seemg  Baltimore. 

Pet.  (aside  tohis  Com.)  Pcsttakeit!  abodycao 
ncver  bc  a  little  comfortable  in  a  sly  way,  butthcre 
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h  always  some  cross  luck  bappens  to  liim.  Yoii- 
dcr  is  m_y  mastciv,  and  he  tliinks  I  am  half  a  dozeii 
miles  off  with  a  letter  that  he  gave  me  to  'Squirc 
Houndly.  Stand  before  me,  man ;  perhaps  hell 
go  past,  (sknlkhig  hchind  his  Com.) 

BaU.  (sceing  him.)  What,  you  careless  rascal, 
are  you  here  stilb  when  I  told  you  the  letter  was 
of  consequence  to  me  ?  To  have  tbis  stick  broke 
over  your  head  is  less  tban  you  deserve:  wbere 
have  you  been,  sinah  !  ( Hulding  up  his  stick  in  a 
threatcning  manner. J 

Pct.  O  Lord,  your  honour  !  if  you  should  beat 
me  like  stock  fish  I  must  e'en  teil  you  the  truth  : 
for  as  I  past  by  the  cat  and  bagpipes  a  little  whilc 
ago,  I  could  not  help  just  setting  my  face  in  at 
the  door  to  see  what  they  v.  cre  all  about ;  and  there 
I  found  such  a  joUy  Company  of  'Squire  Freeman's 
voters,  sitting  round  a  bowl  of  punch,  drinkiiig  his 
liquors  and  laughing  at  his  grandeur,  and  makiiig 
such  a  mockery  of  it,  that  I  could  not  help  stay- 
ing  to  make  a  little  nierry  ^^  ith  them  myself 

Balt.  (Iowering  his  stick.)  Art  thou  sure  that 
they  laugh'd  at  him  ? — In  his  own  inu,  and  over 
his  own  liquor  ? 

Pct.  Ay,  to  be  sure,  your  honour  :  m  hat  do  they 
care  fbr  that?  \\  hen  he  orders  a  hogshead  of  alc 
for  them  out  of  his  own  cellar,  they  call  it  a  pack 
of  lamb's  wool  froiii  the  mooI  ehaniher.  Don't 
they,  neighbour  ?  ( lipping  the  wink  to  his  Cojiipa- 
nion.) 

Com.  To  be  sure  they  do. 
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Balt.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  ungratcful  mcrry  varlets ! — • 
Well,  well !  ^iii  tliee  along,  and  be  more  expedi- 
tious  with  my  letters  another  time.  (to  himself  as 
he  goes  out.)  Ha,  ha !  a  good  iiame  for  his  ale  truly. 

(Exit. 

Pet.  I  wonder  he  did  not  give  me  a  little  money 
now  for  such  a  story  as  this.  Howsomcver,  it  has 
saved  my  head  from  being  broke. 

Com.  And  that,  I  think  is  fully  as  much  as  it  is 
\v  orth.  I  wonder  you  an't  ashamed  to  behave  with 
so  little  res  pect  to  agentlcman  and  your  ownmaster. 

Pet.  Fiddle  faddle  with  all  that !  do  you  think 
one  gets  on  the  blind  sidc  of  a  man  to  treat  him 
with  respect  ?  When  I  first  came  to  live  with  Mr. 
Baltimore,  I  must  say  I  was  woundily  afraid  of 
his  honour,  but  I  know  how  to  manage  him  now 
well  enough. 

Com.  I  think  thou  dost,  indeed.  Who  would 
have  thought  it,  that  had  seen  what  a  bumpkin  he 
took  thee  from  tlie  plough'stail,  but  atwelvemonth 
ago,  bccause  he  could  not  afford  to  hire  any  more 
fine  trained  servants  to  wait  upon  him  ? 

Pet.  Nay,  I  wa'n't  such  a  simpleton  as  you  took 
mc  for  neither.  I  was  once  before  that  verv  inti- 
iiiate,  in  my  fashion,  with  an  oid  'Squire  of  the  North 
Country,  whowas  in  love  withhis  grand-daughter's 
dairy-maid.  I  Warrant  you  I  know  well  enough 
how  to  deal  witli  any  body  that  has  got  any  of  them 
stränge  fancics  working  witliin  them,  for  as  great  ^ 
bumpkin  as  you  may  take  me  to  be ;  and  if  you 
don't  See  mc,  ere  long  time  goes  by,  make  a  goo4 
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penny  of  it  too.  VW  give  you  leave  to  call  me  a 
noodle.  Come  away  to  tlie  Blue-Posts  again,  and 
have  another  glass,  man.  ( ExeunU 

SCENE  III.  Freeman's  mrarij  fiUed  up  expeti- 
siveljjmtlifine  shoicij  books  andhook-ca9es,^c.  ^c. 
Enter  Freeman  and  Mrs.  Freeman,  speaking  as 
they  enter. 

Free.  They  sli'a'nt  come  again,  tlien,  since  it 
displcases  you ;  biit  they  all  Avent  away  in  such 
good  luimour,  it  -did  my  heart  good  to  see  them. 

Mrs.  F.  Oh  the  Goths  and  the  Huns  !  I  believe 
the  smell  ofthcir  nauseoustobacco  ^Yill  never  leave 
my  nostrils.  You  don't  know  what  I  have  sutFered 
to  oblige  you.  To  any  body  of  delicacy  and  reiine- 
ment,  it  was  shocking.  I  shali  be  nervous  and  lan- 
guid  for  a  month.  But  I  don't  complain.  You 
knov/ 1  do  every  thing  cheerfully  that  can  promote 
your  interest.  Oh  !  I  am  quite  overcomc.  (süs 
doivn  langitidljj.J 

Free.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  know  you  never  com- 
plain, and  I  am  sorry  I  have  imposed  such  a  task 
upon  your  goodness.  But  the  adversary  gains 
ground  upon  us,  and  if  I  do  not  c/iert  myself,  the 
ancient  interest  of  the  Baltimores— the  old  preju 
dice  of  family,  may  still  carry  the  day. 

Mrs.  F.  (startingnp  engerly,  and  throicingaside 
herassnmedlangiior.J  That  it  sha'nt  do  ifgold  and 
activity  can  prevent  it !  Old  projudice  of  faraiiy  ! 
Who  lias  a  better  right  than  yoursclf  to  serve  for 
the  borough  cf  Wcstowu  ! 
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Free.  So  you  say,  my  dear ;  andyou  are  gencrally 
in  the  right.  But  I  doii't  know:  I  doii't  feel  as  if  I 
did  altogether  right  in  opposing  Mr.  Baltimore,  in 
his  own  person,  in  the  vcry  spot  ^vhere  his  fa- 
mily  has  so  long  presided.  If  he  did  not  provoke 
me — 

Airs.  F.  What,  have  you  not  got  over  thcse 
scruples  yet?  Has  not  all  the  rancorous  Opposition 
you  have  met  with  from  hini  wound  you  up  to  a 
higher  pitch  than  this,  Mr.  Freeman  ?  Ithas  car- 
ried  you  thro'  with  many  petty  struggles  against 
his  proud  will  already^  and  would  you  let  him  gct 
the  better  of  you  now  ? 

Free,  (thoughtfullij.)  I  could  have  wished  to 
have  lived  in  peace  with  him. 

JSIrs.  F.   Yes,  if  he  would  have  suftered  you. 

Free.  Ay,  indeed,  if  he  would  have  suffered  me. 
(musing  for  somc  Urne.)  Well,  it  is  very  extraor- 
dinary  this  dislike  which  he  seems  to  have  taken 
to  me ;  it  is  inexplicable  !  I  came  into  his  neigh- 
bourhood  with  the  strongest  desireto  beupon  good 
terms  with,  nay  to  be  upon  the  most  friendly  and 
familiär  footing  with  him ;  yet  he  very  soonopposed 
me  in every  thing.  (xvalling  up  and  doii:ri  and  tlieji 
stopping  Short.)  I  asked  him  to  dine  with  me  almost 
every  day,  just  as  one  would  ask  their  oldcst  and 
most  intimate  acquaintance ;  and  he  knew  very 
well  I  expected  no  entertainments  in  return,  which 
w  ould  have  been  a  foolish  expence  in  his  Situation, 
for  I  took  care  in  the  handsomcst  manner  to  let 
him  understand  as  much. 
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Mrs.  F.  Well,  well,  never  troiible  your  liead  about 
tliat  now,  but  think  how  you  niaj  bc  revenged 
lipon  him. 

Free,  Tho'  bis  fortune  was  reduced,  and  I  iu 
possession  of  almost  all  the  estates  of  tbe  Balti- 
moreSj  of  more  land,  indeed,  than  tliey  ever  posses- 
sed,  I  was  always  at  pains  to  assin*e  him  tbat  I  re- 
spected  him  as  much  as  the  riebest  man  iu  tiie 
county ;  and  yet,  I  cannot  understand  it,  the  more 
friendly  and  familiär  I  was  with  him,  the  more  \i 
sibly  his  aversion  to  me  increased.  It  is  past  all 
comprehension  ! 
*  Mrs.  F.  Don't  trouble  yourscif  aboiit  that  now. 

Free.  I'm  sure  I  was  ready  upon  every  occasioa 
to  offer  him  my  very  best  advice,  and,  after  the 
large  fortune  I  have  acquired,  I  maybe  well  sup- 
posed  to  be  no  noviee  in  many  things. 

Mrs,  F.  O  he  has  no  sense  of  obligations. 

Free.  Ay,  and  knowing  how  narrovv  his  income 
is  in  respect  io  the  style  of  living  he  has  been  ac-» 
customcd  to  ;  when  Company  came  upon  him  uii- 
expectedly,  have  I  not  sent  and  olfered  him  every 
thing  in  my  housc,  cven  to  the  best  wines  in  niy 
cellars,  which  \w  has  pettishlyand  absurdly  refused? 

jMrs.  F.   O  he  has  no  gratitudc  in  him  ! 

Free.  If  1  liad  been  distant,  and  stood  upon  tiie 
rcserve  wiih  him,there  mi«:ht  have  V^een  some  cause^ 
AVell,  it  is  altogether  inexplicable  ! 

ßlrs.  F.  f'm  sure  it  is  not  wortli  viii'u'  to  ibiuk 
so  much  about  it. 
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Free.  Ah.biit  I  caii't  lielpthinking!  Have  I  not 
made  the  grouiid  round  bis  iiouse,  as  v/ell  as  my 
own,  look  like  a  ^vcil-^vccdcd  garden  ?  I  have  cut 
down  tlie  cid  gloomy  Irees ;  and  wheie  he  used  to 
See  nothing  from  his  Windows  but  a  parcel  of  old 
knotted  oaks  shaking  thcinselves  in  the  wind,  he 
now  looks  upon  two  hinidrcd  rood  of  the  besthot- 
^^alls  in  the  North  of  Enghmd,  besides  tw o  new 
summer-houses  and  a  green-house. 

Mrs.  F.  O,  he  has  no  taste  ! 

Fi^ee.  The  stream  v»'hich  I  found  running  thro' 
the  woods,  as  shaggy  and  as  w  ild  as  if  it  had  been 
in  a  desert  island^  and  the  foot  of  man  nevcr  marked 
lipon  its  banks,  I  have  straightened,  and  levelled^, 
and  dressed^  tili  the  sides  of  it  are  as  nice  as  a  bowl- 
ing-green. 

Airs.  F.  He  has  no  more  taste  than  a  savage, 
that's  certäin.  However,  you  must  allow  that  he 
wants  some  advantages  which  3  ou  possess :  his  wife 
is  a  woman  of  no  refinement. 

Free.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  refine- 
ment :  She  don't  sing  Italian  and  play  upon  the 
harp,  I  believe  ;  but  she  is  a  very  civil,  obliging, 
goüd,  reasonable  woman. 

Mrs.  F.  ( contemjptuouslij . )  Yes,  slic  is  a  very  civil, 
obliging,  good,  reasonable  woman.  I  wonder  how 
some  mothers  can  neglect  the  education  of  their 
chiidren  so  !  If  she  had  been  my  daughter,  Ishould 
have  made  a  very  diiferent  thing  of  her,  indeed. 

Free.  1  doiibt  nothing,  my  dear,  ofyour  goodin- 
jitructions  andcxample.  But  here  comes  Jenkison. 
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Enter  Jenkinson, 

How  now,  Jenkinson  ?  things  go  on  prosperously 
I  hope. 

Jen.  Sir,  I  am  concerned— or,  indeed,  sorry — • 
tliat  is  to  say,  I  wish  I  could  liave  the  satisfactioa 
to  say  that  they  do. 

Free.  Wliat  say  you?  sorry  and  satislied?  You 
are  a  smooth  spoken  man,  Mr.  Jenkinson,  but  teil 
me  tlic  worst  at  once.  I  thought  I  had  been  prctty 
sure  of  it  as  the  poll  stood  tliis  morning. 

Jen.  It  woiild  havc  given  me  great  pleasiire,  Sir, 
toliave  confirmedthat  opinion  ;  but  unfortunately 
for  you,  and  unpleasantly  for  myself 

Free.  Tut,  tut,  speak  faster,  man  !  What  is  it? 

Jen.  An  old  gentleman  from  Ensford,  who  for- 
mcrly  received  favours  from  Mrs.  Baltimore *s  fa- 
llier, has  come  many  a  mile  across  the  country,  out 
of  pure  good  ^vill,  to  vote  for  hini,  ^vith  ten  or 
twelve  distant  voters  at  bis  heels ;  and  this,  I  am 
free  to  confess,  is  a  thing  that  was  never  taken  into 
our  calculation. 

Free.  That  was  very  wrong  tho* :  we  should 
have  taken  every  thiu^  into  our  calculation.  Shall 
i  lose  it,  think  you  t  1  would  rather  lose  ten  thou- 
sand  pounds, 

iMrfi  F.  Yes,  Mr.  Frceman,  that  is  spoken  like 
yourself. 

Jen.  A  smallcr  sum  than  that,  1  am  almost  sure 
• — that  is  to  say,  1  think  I  may  ha\e  tlie  boldness 
tu  promi.se,  would  secure  it  to  you* 

Free,  llow  so  ? 
VüL.  II,  D 
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Jen.  Mr.  Baltimore,  von  knoM',  has  many  un- 
pleasant  claims  lipon  him. 

Free.  DcbtSj  you  niean  :  biit  what  ofthat  ? 

Jen.  Only  that  I  can  venture  to  assure  yoUj  many 
of  his  creditors  woiild  have  thc  greatest  pleasure  in 
life  in  obliging  mc.  And  \Alien  you  have  boiight 
up  their  claims,  it  will  be  a  very  simple  matter  just 
to  have  him  laid  fast  for  a  little  wliile.  The  dis- 
grace  ofthat  Situation  will  cfTectually  prevent  the 
last  days  of  the  poll  from  prcponderating  in  his  fa- 
vour.     It  is  the  easiest  thing  in  the  world. 

Free,  (slirinking  tack  from  him.)  Is  that  your 
scheme  ?  O  fie,  fie !  thc  riidest  tongued  lout  in 
the  parish  would  have  blushed  to  propose  it. 

Mrs.F.  Ifthere  shouldbe  no  other  alternative  ? 

Free.  Let  me  lose  it  then  f  To  be  a  memher  of 
Parliament,  and  not  an  honest  man !  O  fie,  fie,  fie ! 
(zcalking  vp  and  do~jcn  much  disturhed.) 

Jen.  To  be  sure — indeed  it  must  be  confessed, 
gentlemen  have  different  opinions  on  these  sub- 
jects ;  and  I  am  free  to  confess,  that  I  have  great 
pleasure,  upon  this  occasion,  in  submittingtoyour 
better  judgment.  And  now,  Sir,  as  I  am  sorry  to 
be  under  the  necessity  of  hurrying  away  from  you 
upon  an  affair  of  some  consequenceto  myself,  will 
you  have  the  goodness  to  indulge  me  with  a  few 
moments  attention,  just  whilst  I  mention  to  you 
what  I  have  done  in  rcgard  to  Southerndown 
churcli-}  ard  ? 

Free.  Well,  it  is  my  duty  to  attend  to  that. 
Have  you  ordcred  a  handsome  raoaument  to  be  put 
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isp  to'  my  fatlier's  memory  ?  Ay,  to  tlie  memory  öf 
John  Freeman;,  the  weaver.  They  reproach  me 
with  beingthe  son  of  a  mechanic;  but  I  will  shevv 
them  that  I  am  not  ashamed  of  my  origin.  Ay, 
every  soul  of  thcm  shall  read  it  if  they  please, 
"  erected  to  bis  memory  by  bis  dutiful  son/'  &c. 

Jen,  YeSj  Sir,  I  have  ordered  a  proper  stone, 
with  a  neat  piain  tablet  of  marble. 

Free.  A  piain  tablet  of  marble !  that  is  not  what 
I  meant.  I'll  have  it  a  large  and  a  handsome  thing, 
with  angelsj  and  trumpetSj  and  deaths'  heads  upoa 
it,  and  every  tbing  that  a  good  handsome  monu- 
ment  ought  to  have.  Do  you  think  I  have  made 
a  fortune  like  a  prince  to  have  my  fatlier's  tomb- 
stone  put  off  with  a  neat  piain  tablet  ? 

Mrs.  F.  Now,  my  dear,  you  must  allow  me  to 
know  rather  more  in  matters  of  taste  thanyourself, 
and  I  assure  you  a  piain  tablet  is  the  genteelest  and 
handsomest  thing  that  can  be  put  upon  it. 

Free.  Is  it  ? 

Mrs.  F.  Indeed  is  it.  And  as  for  the  inscrip- 
tion  about  bis  dutiful  son  and  all  that,  I  think  it 
would  be  more  respectful  to  have  it  put  inta 
Latin. 

Free.  Vcry  well;  if  it  is  but  handsome  enough 
I  don't  care ;  so  pray,  Jenkison,  writc  again,  and 
desire  thcm  to  put  a  larger  tablet,  and  to  get  the 
Curate  to  make  the  inscription,  with  as  much  Latin 
in  it  as  he  can  conveniently  put  togethcr.  I  should 
be  glad  likewise,  if  you  would  write  to  the  Vicar  of 
Bluckmortonto  send  mc  the  registcr  of  uiy  baptism: 

d2 
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1  sliall  want  it  bj  and  hy,  oii  account  of  some  fa- 
rnily  affairs. 

Jeu.  I  shall  liave  tlic  grcatest  plcasiire  in  obey- 
ing  your  commauds.     Good  day  !  ( Exit, 

Free.  Wherc  is  the  state  of  tlie  poll^  and  the  list 
of  the  out-standing  voters  ? 

Mrs.  F.  Come  to  my  drcssing-room^  and  I'll 
sliew  yoii  exactly  how  evciy  thing  Stands.  You 
won't  surely  give  up  your  point  for  a  little — 

Free.  What  do  you  mean  to  say  ? 

Mrs.  F.  Nothing — nothing  at  all.        (Excunk 

SCENE  III.  BdMimoTe'sliouse.  JS^zfer  Baltimore, 
fülloxvcd  hy  Davide  and  speaking  as  he  eiiters. 

Bcdt.  And  so  the  crowd  gave  three  cheers  when 
good  old  Huinphrics  tottered  up  to  the  hustings  to 
gi\e  his  Yote^  as  he  declared,  for  tiie  grandson  of  his 
oid  benefactorj  Mr.  Legender  Baltimore?  I  should 
have  liked  to  have  Seen  it. 

Dav.  O,  your  honour,  they  gave  three  such 
hearty  cheers !  and  old  goody  Kobson  clapped 
her  poor  withered  hands  tili  the  tears  run  over 
her  eyes. 

Balt.  Did  she  so  ?  She  shall  be  remembered  for 
this  \  I  saw  her  little  grandson  running  about  the 
other  day  barefooted — he  shall  run  about  barefoot- 
ed  no  longer. — And  so  my  friends  begin  to  wear  a 
bolder  face  upon  it  ? 

-öDrtr.  YeSj  Sir,  they  begin  to  look  main  pert 
upon  it  now. 
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Bdt.  Well,  David,  and  do  tlioii  look  pert  upon 
it  too,   Tliere's  something  for  thee.  (givcs  him  mG" 
7i€y.    A  noisc  oflnughing  licnrd  xdihoiit.)   Who  is 
that  withoiit  ?  is  it  not  Peter 's  voice?  Ho,  Peter! 
Euter  Feier  followed  hy  Nat. 

What  were  yoii  laiighing  at  there  ? 

Pct.  (idtli  a  hroad  giiiij  Only,  Sir,  at  'Squire 
l^reeman,  hc,  he,  he !  who  was  riding  iip  tbe  ßack- 
lane,  a  little  while  ago,  on  his  new  crop-eared  liini- 
ter,  as  fast  as  he  coiild  canter,  vYith  all  tlie  skirts  of 
his  coat  flapping  aboiit  him,  for  all  the  world  like 
a  cliicking  hen  upon  a  sow's  back,  he,  he,  he  ! 

Balt.  (with  Ins  face  brightenmgj  Thou  art  plea-' 
sant,  Peter ;  and  what  then  ? 

Pet.  When  just  turning  the  corner,  your  ho- 
nour,  as  it  might  be  so,  my  mother's  brown  calf, 
bless  its  snout !  I  shall  love  it  for  it  as  long  as  I  live, 
set  its  face  through  the  hedge,  and  said  "  Mowl" 

Palt,  (cagerhj.)  And  he  feil,  did  he  ? 

Pet.  O  Lord,  ycs,  your  honour !  into  a  good  soft 
bcd  of  all  the  rotten  o-arbaw  of  the  vilkm-e. 

Balt.  And  you  saw  this,  did  you  ? 

Pet.  O  yes,  your  honour,  as  piain  as  the  nosc  on 
niy  face. 

Bcdt.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  and  you  rcally  saw  it  ? 

David  aside  to  Nat.  l  wonder  niy  master  can  de- 
mean  himself  so  as  to  lislen  to  that  knave's  tales  : 
I'm  sure  he  was  proud  enough  once. 

Palt,  (alill  laughing.)  You  really  saw  it  ? 

Pet.  Ay,  your  honour,  and  niiuiy  more  than  me 
saw  it.     i)idn't  they  N;it  ? 
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Bali.  And  tliere  were  a  number  of  people  to  look 
at  him  too  ? 

Pet.  Oh  !  your  honour,  all  the  rag  tag  of  thc  pa- 
rish  were  grinning  at  hira.    Wa'nt  thcy  Nat.  ? 

Bali.  Ha^  ha^  ha,  ha,  ha  !  this  is  excellent !  ha^ 
ha,  ha  !  He  would  shake  himself  but  ruefully  be- 
fore  them  (still  laughing  violenily . ) 

Pet.  Ay,  Sir,  he  shook  the  wet  straws  and  the 
withered  tiirnip-tops  from  bis  back.  It  would 
have  done  your  heart  good  to  have  seen  him. 

Dav.  Nay,  you  know  well  enough,  you  do,  that 
there  is  nothing  but  a  bank  of  dry  sand  in  that 
Corner,  (with  some  indignation  to  Pet. } 

Bali.  ( im]patiently  to  David. )  Poo,  silly  fellow  l 
it  is  the  dirtiest  nook  in  the  village. — And  he  rose 
and  shook  himself,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  (laugliing  still  tio- 
lently.)  I  did  not  know  that  thou  wert  such  a  hu- 
mourous  fellow,  Peter.  Here  is  money  for  thee  to 
drink  the  brown  calf  s  health. 

Pet.  Ay,  your  honour,  for  certain  he  shall  have 
a  noggen. 

Dav.  (aside)  To  think  now  that  he  should  de- 
meau  himself  so ! 

Enter  Mrs.  Baltimore. 

Mrs.  B.  (aside  to  BaltJ  Mr.  Freeman  is  at  the 
door :  should  you  wish  to  receive  him  ?  I  hurried  to 
give  you  notice.    Will  it  be  disagreeable  to  you  ? 

,  Bali.  O,  not  at  all.    Let  him  in  by  all  means  ! 
(to  the  scrvants)  I  am  at  home.    \_Exeunt  serxants, 

Mrs.  B.  Now,  this  is  as  it  should  be,  my  dear 
Baltimore.  I  like  to  see  you  in  this  good  temper 
of  miüd. 
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JBalf.  Saj  no  more  about  tliat.  Things  go  on 
prosperousiy  with  me  at  present :  tliere  is  a  gicara 
of  sunshine  thrown  across  us. 

Enter  Fieeinan  and  Charles  Baltimore. 

(ToFree.)  Good  morning',  Sir;  a  ver_y  good 
morning  to  you. 

Free.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Baltimore.  You  see  I 
take,  notvvithstanding  all  tliat  is  going  on  betweea 
US  at  presentj  the  liberty  of  a  neighbour. 

Balt.  fsmiling.)  O,  no  apology^  Sir !  I  am  very 
glad  to  see  you.  This  is  a  fiue  morning  for  riding 
on  horseback^  Mr.  Freeman :  I  hope  you  liavc  cn- 
joyed  it. 

Free,  (aside  to  Char. )  How  gracious  he  is !  We 
are  certainly  come  in  a  lucky  moment. 

Char.  He  is  in  a  monstrous  goed  humour  cer- 
tainly ;  now  is  the  time  to  manage  him.  f  aside  to 
Free. ) 

Free.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir,  for  this 
good  neighbourly  reception ;  and  I  flattcr  myself 
you  ^\iU  think  I  aai  come  on  a  neighbourly  visjt 
too. 

Balt.  O  certainly,  Sir,  but  let  us  talk  a  little 
more  of  this  fine  morning ;  it  is  really  a  very  finc 
morning  for  riding  on  horseback :  I  low  docs  your 
crop-cared  huntcr  do  f 

Free.  Eating  his  oats,  I  dare  say,  very  content- 
edly.  All  my  horscs  are  prctty  well  oft':  I  buy 
the  best  oats  in  the  country  for  thcm,  and  I  pay 
the  best  pricc  for  them  too,  They  are  not  to  be 
gufe  so  weil  lodgcd  as  they  shall  bc.    My  architcct 
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has  just  given  me  in  bis  plan  for  my  new  stables : 
tvvo  thoiisand  pounds  is  the  estimate,  and  I  suppose 
I  must  allow  him  to  go  a  Utile  beyond  it,  to  bave 
every  tbing  bandsome  and  complete.  That  is  my 
way.  Will  you  look  at  tbe  plan  ?  (taliing  a  plan 
from  his  packet.) 

Bält.  (clraxi:lng  hack  ivilh  disgust.J  I  bavc  no 
taste  for  arcbitecture. 

Fi^ee.  That  is  a  pity  no^^^  for  it  is  really  a  com- 
plete  tbing.  By  the  byc,  are  not  you  going  to  do 
sometliingto  the  roof  of  your  ofiices  soon  ?  Tbey'll 
be  down  about  your  ears  presently^  and  tbe  longer 
you  delay  that  jobj  tbe  heavier  it  will  be  wben  it 
comes.  (asidc  to  Charle?.  on  sccing  Balt.  Ute  his  Ups 
and  turn  cmayfrom  liim)  W  bat  is  the  matter  with 
him  now  ? 

Char.  (aside)  Only  a  little  twitcbing  at  bis  beart : 
it  will  soon  be  oif  again. 

Mrs.Balt.  (aside  to  Balt.)  For  beaven's  sake 
don't  let  this  discompose  you ;  bis  absurdity  makes 
me  laugli. 

Bcdt.  (asidc)  Does  it  ?  I  did  not  see  you  laugb. 
Well:,  I  am  a  fool  to  mind  it  thus.  (going  vp  to 
Free,  u^itli  ajfccted  good  Inimoiir.)  I  am  glad  to 
liearyour  borses  are  to  be  lodged  in  a  manner  suit- 
able  to  their  owner's  dignit}-.  But  you  are  tbe 
best  borseman  too,  as  well  as  the  best  borse-master, 
'  in  the  county^  thougb  your  modesty  prevents  you 
from  talking  of  it. 

Free.  O  dear,  Sir !  I  am  but  middling  in  that  way. 

ßalt.  Pray  don't  let  your  diöidence  wrong  you. 
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What  do  You  Jockeys  reckon  tbe  best  way  of  raa- 
Tiaging  a  fiery  mettled  steed^  \\hsn  a  brown  caif  seU 
his  face  through  tbe  bedge^  and  says  "  Mow  ?" 

Free.  Ha,  ba;-ba !  faith  you  must  ask  yoiir  friend 
Mr.  Saimderson  tbat  qiiestion.  His  crop-eared 
liorse  bas  tbrown  bim  in  Ihe  lane  a  litÜe  whiie  ago, 
andbe  bas  sonie  experience  in  tbe  matter.  As  for 
myself^  I  bave  tbe  rbeiimatism  in  my  arm^  and  I 
haye  not  been  on  borseback  for  a  week.  (  Balt.  lool:s 
mortijied  and  dlsappointcd.J 

3Trs.  B.  (to  Free. )   He  is  not  burt,  I  bope  ? 

Free.  No,  Madam;  be  raounted  again  and  rode 
on. 

Char.  li  was  no  fault  of  tbe  borse's  neitber;,  if 
tbe  goose  bad  but  known  bow  to  sit  on  bis  back. 
He  bas  as  good  blood  in  bim  as  any  borse  in — 

Free.  No;,  no,  Cbarles !  not  now  if  you  please. 
(going  iipfrankli/  to  Balt. )  And  now,  Sir,  tbat  w& 
have  bad  our  little  laugb  togetber,  and  it  is  a  long 
tirae,  it  must  bc  confessed,  since  \\e  bave  bad  a  joke 
togetber — ba,  ba,  lia!  I  like  a  little  joke  wilh  a 
friend  as  well  as  any  man — ba,  ba,  ba  ! 

£cdt.  (retreating  as  Free,  ndvances)  Sir. 

Free.  But  some  bow  you  bave  been  too  ceremo- 
nious  witb  mc,  Mr.  Baltimore,  and  l'm  sure  I  bave 
alvvays  wisbed  you  to  considcr  mc  as  a  ncigbbour, 
♦hat  would  be  willing  to  do  you  a  kind  otfice^  or 
lend  you  or  any  of  yoiir  family  a  lift  at  any  time. 
(still  ndrancingfamiliarhj  to  Balt.) 

Balt.  (still  retreating.)  Sir,  you  are  very  gracious. 

Fr£e.  So  as  I  said^  since  wc  bave  bad  our  little 
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joke  tog'ether,  I'll  make  no  more  preface  about  if, 

uiy  good  neighbour.  f  still  advancmg  as  Bali,  re- 

ireatSj  tili  hegets  liim  dose  io  the  wall,  andthar, 

puttijig  out  his  liand  to  take  hold  ofhim  ly  the 

buttons,  Balt.  shrinks  to  one  side  and'puts  vp  his 

arm  to  defcnd  lümsclf. 

Balt.  (hastily)  Sir,  thcre  is  no  button  Iiere !  (rc- 

covering  himself,  andpointing  in  a  stately  manner  to 

a  chair.)  Do  me  the  honour,  Sir,  to  be  seated,  and 

then  I  shall  hear  wbat  jou  have  to  say. 

Free,  (offcnded)  No,  Sir,  I  pcrceive  tbat  the 
shorter  I  make  my  visit  heie  the  more  acceptable 
it  will  be ;  I  shall  thcrefore  say  what  I  have  to  say, 
upon  my  Icgs.  (assuming  conseqnencej  Sir,  I  ha^e 
by  my  intcrest,  and  scme  small  degree  of  influence 
which  I  believe  I  may  boast  of  possessing  in  the 
€OURtry,  procured  the  nomination  of  a  young  man 
to  a  creditablc  and  advantageoiis  appointment  in 
the  East  Indies.  If  3  ou  have  no  objection,  I  bestow 
it  lipon  your  relation,  here,  Mr.  Charles  Baltimore, 
©f  whom  I  liave  a  very  good  opinion. 

Balt.  Sir,  I  am  at  a  loss  to  conceive  hovi'  you 
should  take  it  intoyonr  headto  concern  yourself  in 
the  aftairs  of  my  family.  If  Mr.  Charles  Baltimore 
chooscs  toconsider  hiniself  as  no  longer  belonging 
to  it,  he  may  be  glad  of  yom-  protection. 

Mrs.  B.  My  dear  Mr.  Baltimore,  how  strangely 
von  tiike  iip  this  matter  !  Indeed,  Mr.  Freeman, 
von  are  very  good :  and  pray  don't  believe  that  >ve 
are  all  ungrateful. 
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JBalt.  (angrili)  to  Charles. )  And  you  Iiave  cliosen 
a  patron,  have  you  ! 

Char.  Fiii  siire  I  did  not  tlünk — I'm  sure  I 
sliould  be  veiy  glad — Vm  sure  I  don't  know  wliat 
todo. 

Free.  Good  morning-,  Madam :  I  take  my  leave. 
(sUghtlfj  to  Bali. )  Good  morning-.  (Exit. 

Char.  I'm  sure  I  don't  know  what  to  do. 

3Irs.  B.  W  hate\  er  you  do^  I  liope  you  will  have 
tlie  civility^  at  least,  to  see  that  worthy  man  down 
stairSj  and  tliank  him  a  liundrcd  times  over  for  his 
goodness. 

Char.  That  I  will.  fExlt  hastihj. 

Mrs.  B.  0\\,  Baltimore  !  how  could  you  treat 
any  body  so,  that  came  to  you  with  offers  of  kind- 
ness  ? 

Ball,  (striding  up  and  donm.J  Wliat  wouldyou 
havellad  me  do  ?  what  wouldyou  have  had  nie  dö, 
Madam  ?  llis  abominable  fmgcrs  were  within  two 
inclics  of  my  riose. 

jW\s.  B.  Oh,  Baltimore^  Baltimore  ! 

Bali.  liCavc  me,  Madam  !  (Exit  Mrs.  B.  'uith 
her  handkerchicf  to  her  eyes.) 

(He  still  slrides  up  and  dozm  ;  ihen  stopping 
suddcnhj  to  listen.) 
IIc's  not  gonc  yet !  I  hear  his  voioe  still !  That 
fool,  M'ith  some  cursed  nonsense  or  other,  isdetain- 
inohiin  still  iu  thc  hall !  It  is  past  all  cndurance ! 
\V  ho  waits  there  ? 

Euter  Peter. 
What,  dost  thou  dare  to  appcar  l)cforc  rac  with 
iUut  scrpeut's  tonguc  of  thinc,  sloiighcd  over  with 
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lies?  You  dare  to  bring  yoHr  storics  to  mt,  do 

you  ?  (shaking  him  violaühj  hj  thc  collar.) 

Pet.  Oh!  mercy,  mcrcy,  your  hoiiour!  I'm  siuc 
it  was  no  fault  ofmine  that  it  was  not  'Squire  Frec- 
man  that  feil.  I'm  sme  I  did  all  I  could  to  makc 
him. 

Bali.  Do  what  thou  can'st  now,  then,  to  save 

thy  knave's  hcad  from  the  wall,  (tkrowing  Peter 

violcnthj  from  htm,  after  shaking  him  well  ; 

and  exit  into  an  inner  room,  ßapping  thc^door 

helnnd  him  with  greatforce.) 

Pet.  (aftcr  looking  riiefulhj  and  scratching  his 

headfor  some  Urne.)    Well^  I  sees  plainly  enough 

that  a  body  who  teils  lies  should  look  two  or  three 

•ways  on  every  side  of  him  before  he  begins. 

(Exil  vertj  ruefullr/.) 


3END  OF  THE  SECOND  ACT» 
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SCENE  I.  Mrs.Ba\ümoTe'sdressing-room.  SheU 
discovered  sittin g  hij  a  fahle,  looki?igoverpapers. 

Mrs.  Baltimore. 

\"y  EI^L^  ^  ^^^'^  *^^^  satisfactioii  to  find  that  my 

personal  expences,  for  tliis  last  year,  have 

been  very  raodcrate;  but  I  am  resolvedtbey  shall 

be  still  more  contracted.     Though  ruin,  I  fear, 

cannot  be  averted,  yet,  wben  it  does  come,  I  caa 

lift  up  my  unblushing  bead,  and  say,  '^  tliis  is  no 

work  of  mine."  No  foolish  debts  ofmy contracting, 

Baltimore,  sball  add  to  tbe  niimber  of  tbose  claims 

tbat  already  so  gallingly  press  lipon  your  proud 

and  irritable  mind;  and  will,  perbaps,  in  tbe  end, 

drive  you  from  tbe  long  and  fondly  rctained  babi- 

tationofyour  forefatbers.  (Icans pensiidi/ upon  her 

arm  für  some  time,  tlicn  continues  to  look  ovcr 

more  papers.J 

Enter  Cbarles,  nith  a  slow  saunfering  slep. 
Char.  Let  me  sec  wbat  o'clock  it  is  now.  Wbat 
says  my  watcb  to  itnow?  (looking  at  his  xvaich.) 
Pest  take  it !  it  is  but  ten  minutes  since  I  look'd 
last ;  and  I  could  bave  svvorn  it  was  as  good  tbree 
quarters,  or,  at  least,  balf  an  bour,  as  evcr  clock 
tick'd,  or  ever  sand-glass  ran.  (i/awrüng  and  Stretch- 
ing  hiiimlf.)  Ab !  I  iind  it  bas  been  but  balfan  bour 
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of  ä  weary  man's  reckoning:,  who  still  secs  two  \ot\g 
long  periods  ycleped  hoiirsj  lyingbctwccnhim  and 
his  dinner.  like  a  dreary  Icngtli  of  desertwaste  before 
the  promised  land.  (yawning  and  strctching  again.J 
Mj  fishing  tackle  is  all  broke  and  destroyed,  and 
*5quire  Sapling  has  borrowed  my  pointer.  I  liave 
sat  sbaking  my  legs  lipon  tbe  corn-cbest,  tili  every 
horseintbestable  is  rubbed  down,  and  tbe  gioom, 
bappy  dog  !  lias  gone  with  bis  bioom  in  bis  band, 
to  sweep  out  tbe  yard  and  tbe  kennel.  O  dear ! 
O  dear  !  O  dear  !  Wbat  sball  I  do  ? 

Mrs.  B.  (rising  from  the  table.)  Poor  man  !  I 
pitv  you  witb  all  my  beart ;  but  I  do  tbink  I  could 
contrive  to  find  employment  for  you,  if  you  are 
inclined  to  it. 

Char.  Yes,  Yes  !  I  am  inclined  to  it !  Idleness 
is  tirescme  enough,  God  wot !  I  am  inclined  to  it, 
be  wbat  it  will.  But  wbat  is  it  tbo'  ?  Have  you 
any  skanes  of  thread  to  wind  ? 

Mrs.  B.  No,  sometbing  better  tban  tbat, 
Cb  alles. 

Chat\  Wbat,  card  boxes  to  paste  ? 

Airs.  B.  Soniething  better  Ihan  tbat  too. 

Char.  Poetry  or  advcrtiscments  to  cut  out  of  tbe 
news-paper  ^ 

Mrs.  B.  No,  no,  sometbing  better  tban  all  tbese. 

Char.  (eagcrly.)  It  is  some  ncw  employment 
tben . 

Mrs.  B.  Yes,  Cbavlcs,  a  yery  new  one  indeed. 
Wbat  would  you  tbink  of  taking  up  a  book  and 
rea^di^ng  au  bour  before  diuncr  ? 
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Char.  CcUsappointed.J  Psliaw  !  is  tliat  yoiir  fine 
employment?  I  thought  I  was  really  to  liave 
something  to  do.  I'U  e'en  go  to  the  village  ag-ain, 
and  hear  stories  from  old  Margerv,  about  the  elec- 
tion  and  the  old  family  grandeur  of  the  Baltimores. 

JMi's.  B.  Najj  don't  put  such  an  aifiont  upon 
my  recomraendation.  Do  take  up  this  book,  and 
try,  for  once  in  your  life,  what  kind  of  a  thing 
reading  quietly  for  an  hour  to  one's  seif  may  be, 
I  assurc  you  there  are  many  good  stories  in  it^  and 
you  will  get  some  little  insight  into  the  alfairs  of 
raankind,  by  the  bye. 

Char.  Noj  No  ;  no  story  read  can  ever  be  likea 
story  told  by  a  pair  of  moving  ups,  and  tbeir  two 
lively  assistants  the  eyes,  looking  it  to  you  all  the 
whilC;,  and  supplying  every  deßciency  of  words. 

Mrs.  B.  But  try  it,  only  try  it.  You  can't 
surely  be  so  ungallant  as  to  refu-se  me.  (Grccs  him 
a  h^ok.J 

Char.  Well  thcn,  since  it  must  bc  so,  shew  me 
where  to  begin.  Some  people,  wlicn  tliey  opcn  a 
book^  can  just  pop  upon  a  good  thing  at  once,  £ind 
be  diverted  with  it ;  but  I  don't  know  how  it  is, 
whenever  I  open  a  book,  I  can  light  upon  nothing 
but  long  dry  pvefaces  and  disscrtations ;  beyond 
which,  perhapS;,  there  may  lie,  at  last,  some  jjlea- 
«ant  story,  like  a  little  picture  closet  at  the  end  of 
a  long  stone  gallery,  or  like  a  little  keinel  buried 
in  a  great  mountain  of  shells  and  of  husks.  I  would 
not  take  tho  trouble  of  coming  at  it  for  all  that 
one  gets. 
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Mrs.  B.  You  sliall  liave  no  troul)le  at  all.  Tlierc 
IS  the  place  to  begin  at»  Sit  down,  tlien,  aud  make 
no  raore  objcctiouä.  (points  out  the  place,  and 
returns  to  her  papers  again.) 

(Charles  sits  down  with  his  hook:  rcads a  liitlg 
idth  one  arm  dangling  ovcr  the  back  of  the 
chair  ;  thcn  changes  hisposition,  and  rcads  a 
lütle  whüe  tüith  the  other  arm  oier  the  back 
ofthc  chair;  then  changes hi s  position  again, 
and,  aftcr  rubbing  his  Icgs  zath  his  hook 
hand,  continucs  to  read  a  little  more  ;  then 
he  stops,  and  brushes  some  diist  off  his 
brceches  with  his  elboiv.) 
Airs.  B.  fobscrving  him  andsmiling.)  How  does 
flie  reading  go  on  ? 

Char.  Ohj  pretty  well ;  I  shall  fiiiish  the  page 
presently.  (he  rcads  a  little  longer,  still  fidgeting 
abouf,  and  then  starting  upfrom  his  seat.j  By  the 
bve,  that  hoiiiid  of  a>  slioemaker  lias  forgot  to  send 
home  my  new  boots.  I  must  go  and  see  after 
thein. 

Mrs.  B.  What  could  possibly  brins:  your  boots 
into  your  mind  at  this  time,  I  wondcr  ? 

Char.  It  is  no  wonder  at  all;  for  whenever  I  be- 
gin  read,  and  that  is  not  often,  I  confess^  all  the 
little  odd  things  that  have  slipp'd  out  of  my  head 
for  a  nionth,  are  sure  to  come  into  it  then.  I  must 
sec  aftcr  the  boots  tho'. 
Mrs.  B.  Not  just  now. 

Char.  This  very  moment.  There  is  no  time  to 
be  lost.    I  must  have  them  to-iuorrow  at  all  events.. 
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Good  bje  to  you.  flooking  to  tlie  'window,  as  he 
passes  on  toivards  the  door.J  Ha  l  tbere  comes  a 
visitor  for  you. 

Mrs.  j^-^Wboisit? 

Char.  It  is  Charlotte  Freeman,  Walking  very  de- 

murely,  because  slie  is  witliin  siglit  of  the  Windows. 

Mrs.  B.  I  am  sorry  slie  is  corae.    I  liave  desiied 

the  servants  to  say  I  am  from  home.     It  is  unplea- 

sant  to  j\Ir.  Baltimore  to  see  any  part  ofthat  family, 

and  I  have  promised no^  no,  I  have you 

must  go  to  inquire  after  your  bootS;,  you  say.    (a 
gentle  tap  at  the  door.J  Come  in. 
Enter  Charlotte. 
Charl.  (going  iip  affectlonately  to  Mrs.  B. )    I 
thoiight  you  would  let  me  in.  (curtscijs  ajfeclcdlif 
to  Charles.) 

Mrs.  B.  Did  the  servants- 

Charl.  I  saw  no  servants  at  all.  I  stole  in  by  the 
littledoor  of  the  shrubbery;  for  I  did  not  like  to  go 
in  by  the  great  gate,  lest  I  shoiild  meet  Mr.  Balti- 
more ;  and  he  always  looks  so  strangely  at  me — But 
I  beg  pardon  :  I  see  I  hurt  you  by  saying  so. 
Mrs.  B.  Have  you  walk'd  far  this  morning? 
Charl.  Only  so  far  to  scc  you;  for  you  seem'd 
unwcll  when  I  saw  you  last^  and  I  could  not  be 
happy  'tili  I  inquired  after  you. 

Mrs.  B.  You  are  very  good,  my  dear  Cliarlotte, 
I  am  very  well. 

Charl.  (ohser-dnghcremljarrass'd.)  I fear I come 
unseasonably. 

Char.  O,  no!  We  were  just  wishing  for  some 
VoL  H.  E 
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good  girl  f 0  come  fo  iis ;  and  wlien  yoii  ^  homc 
again^  I  shall  liavc  the  honour  of  attending  you. 

Charl.  (nffectcdhj.)  No,  I  thank  you^  there  is  no 
occasion  ;  I  know  my  way  very  ^vell. 
.  Cliar.  But  I  can  shew  you  a  bettcr  way,  wherc 
there  are  fine  sloes  and  blackberries  on  thc  hcdgesv 
if  you  have  a  mind  to  gather  any.  Eating  such 
sweet  fruit  put»  people  into  good  humour,  and 
eures  them  of  affectation. 

Charl.  ( disdainfullij . )  I  don't  know  what  you 
öiean,  Sir,  by  your  sloes  and  your  blackberries,  but 
I  suppose  you  want  to  shew  me  the  place  where  you 
eropt  your  black  puppy's  eai's  the  other  day,  and 
had  3^our  fingers  well  bit  for  your  pains,  I  wonder 
whether  you  or  the  puppy  vvere  in  the  best  humour 
upon  that  occasion. 

Char.  Faith,  the  puppy  and  I  were  very  much 
the  better  for  a  piece  of  your  flounced  furbelow, 
whicb  we  found  upon  the  hedge,  to  bind  up  our 
wounds  for  us.  For  you  have  a  great  sense  ofjus* 
tice;,  Miss  Freeman ;  you  never  take  any  thing  off 
the  bushes,  without  leaving  something  in  return. 

Charl.  And  you,  too,  Mr.  Charles,  are  a^gentle- 
man  of  great  honesty ;  for  you  would  not  take  a 
bit  of  the  poor  dog'sears  off,  without  leaving  abit 
of  your  own  fingers  in  bis  nioutli  as  an  equivalent. 

Mrs.  B.  How  comes  itthat  you  two  are  always 
quarrelling,andyet  always  coming  in  one  another's 
way  ?  (to  Char. )  You  forget :  you  must  go  and 
See  after  3  our  boots. 

Qiar.  O !  I  can  go  to-morrow  morning. 
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J^Irs.  B.  But  there  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost : 
jou  raust  have  them  at  all  events^  you  know.  No, 
no ;  no lingeiing  here  :  it  is  an  errand  of  necessity. 
(pointing  to  ilie  cloor.)      ( Exit  Char.  tmwilUngly.) 

Clwrl.  I'm  glad  you  have  sent  him  away,  he  is  so 
forward  and  so  troublesorae.  Perhapslam  anylittie 
so  myseif  just  now,  If  I  am^  don't  make  any  cere- 
mony  of  sending  me  off:  for  I  see,  my  dear  Mrs. 
Baltimore,your  spirits  are  not  so  good  as  they  used 
to  be.  O  !   if  I  could  do  any  thing  to  cheer  them ! 

( Looking  iiistfullif  at  her.) 

JMrs.  B.  I  tliank  you,  my  good  girl !  you  are  not 
at  all  troublesome :  you  are  very  pleasant  to  me ; 
and  if  it  depended  upon  myseif,  I  should  like  that 
we  ^yeve  often  togetlier. 

Cliurl.  (taldng  her  hand  warmli/.J  Should  you  ? 
Well;,  and  if  it  depended  upon  me,  I  should  be  al- 
Avays  with  you.  I  should  go  wherever  you  went, 
and  do  whatever  you  did;,  and  wear  the  same  caps 
and  gowns  that  you  wear,  and  look  just  as  like  you 
as  I  could.  It  is  a  sad  thing  that  I  can  get  to  you 
so  seldom,  with  those  eternal  lessons  at  home,  and 
Mr.  Baltimore's  stern  looks,  which  almost  frighten 
mc  whcn  I  come  here.  Do  you  know  I  have  often 
thought  of  writing  to  you,  but  then  I  don't  know 
what  to  say.  It  is  stränge  now  !  I  know  ladics,  who 
lovc  one  anothcr,  write  such  long  letters  to  one 
another  every  day,  and  yet  I  don't  know  what  to  say. 

Mrs.  B.  And  I  have  known,  my  dear  Charlotte, 
ladics  who  did  not  love  one  another.  dojust  the 
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Charl.  Havc  you,  indeed  r  La,  tliat  is  wonderfui ! 
Biit  dou't  you  very  ofteii  write  long  letters  to  the 
friciids  you  lovc  most  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Indccd  I  dou't  ^ritc  very  often^  nor 
very  long  letters  to  anybody;  and  y et  Ihavcsonie 
liicnds  whoin  l  very  dearly  love. 

Charl.  (taldng  Mrs.  B's.  hand and sAipping  ahoiit 
her.)  O  !  I  am  so  glad  to  licar  that !  I  thouglit  all 
dcar  friends  wrote  to  oue  another  every  day,  and 
that  every  body  knew  what  to  say  but  myself. — 
When  I  am  witli  Mama,  I  tliink  it  will  be  so  dif- 
fieult  to  become  amiable  and  accomplished;,  as  I 
ouglit  to  be,  that  1  am  quite  discouraged;  but 
when  I  am  witli  you  it  appears  so  pleasant  and  so 
easy,  that  I  am  put  quite  into  good  spirits  again. — 
But,  no,  no  !  I  do  every  thing  so  clumsily  !  and  you 
do  every  thing  so  well ! 

Mrs.  B.  Don't  be  so  diffidentof  yourself,  Char- 
lotte :  remember  you  are  but  fifteen,  and  I  am  four- 
and-twcnty. 

Charl.  I  w ondcr  how  I  shall  look  when  I  am  four- 
and-twenty.  I'm  sure,  notwithstanding  all  the 
pains  both  IMama  and  my  Governcss  take  with  me, 
I  don't  think  I  look  very  well  at  present. 

Mrs.  B.  Nay,  my  good  Charlotte,  you  look  very 
well  ahvays,  when  you  don't  attempt  to  look  too 
well.  I  hope  to  see  you  turn  out  a  very  agrecable 
woman. 

Oiarl.  Do  you  think  so?  I  am  to  go  to  public 
places  with  Mama  next  winter ;  and  I  have  over- 
licard  her  and  my  Governe§s  whispering  togcthcr 
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HS  if  I  shoiild  have  admiiers  coming  about  me  tben. 
Bat  I  don't  tliiiik  I  sliali.     Do  yoa  think  so  ? 

Mj^s.  B.  (smiling.)  Indeed,  I  can't  say:  pcrhaps 
you  may,  and  it  is  possible  you  may  not ;  but  the 
lessyoutbiiik  of  tbem.the  moreyou  will  piobably 
kave. 

Charl.  I'm  sure  I  tbiuk  very  littlc  about  tbem. 
And  yet  I  can't  hclp  fancyingto  myself  sometimes, 
how  I  shall  bebave  to  tbem. 

Airs.  B.  Ab!  tliat  is  but  a  poor  way  ofcuiploy- 
ing  vour  fancv.  Don't  tbink  too  mucb  about 
admirers :  tbcv  won't  admire  you  tbe  niore  for  Ibat. 

Charl.  But  I  wcu't  let  tbem  know  tliat  1  tbink 
about  tbem. 

Mrs.  B.  But  tbey  will  find  it  out. 

Charl.  Ha !  but  I  will  bold  myself  very  bigli  in-^ 
deed,  and  not  seem  to  care  a  fartbing  for  onc  of 
tbem. 

JMrs.  B.  But  tbey  will  find  it  out  nevertbeless. 

Charl.  Fm  sure  I  bave  beard  tliat  tbeyoung  men 
now-a'-davs  are  no  great  conjureis. 

Mrs.  B.  Tbat  may  be  very  true ;  but  tbey  are 
all  conjurers  enougb  to  find  tbat  out,  tbougb  better 
tbings  sbould  escape  tbeir  penetration.  (idth  some 
alarm)  I  liear  Mr.  Baltimore  Coming. 

Charl.  Von  seem  uneasy.  '\>  ili  be  be  angry  to 
find  me  fiere  ? 

Mrs.  B.  (nuich  emharrassed.)  He  will  be  ssur- 
prised,  perbaps;  but  be  won't  come  licre — be  is 
ohIv  passing  to  tbe  library,  I  bope. 
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Charl.  Ha !  but  he  is  Coming  Uiougli !  (crccpinff 
dehiiid  Mrs.  B.)  He  is  just  at  tiie  door.  I  will 
hide  mjself  beilind  the  open  door  of  tliis  cabinet, 
and  do  you  stand  before  me  tili  he  goes  away. 

{She  skulks  hehind  the  door  of  an  open  cabincf, 
andJVIrs.  B.  Stands  up  dose  hy  her  to  conceal 
her  compiletcUj . ) 

Enter  Baltimore. 

Bali.  The  tide  is  running  against  me  again ;  and 
even  my  own  oid  servants^  I  have  learnt^  at  this  mo- 
mentj  are  swiiling  themselves  at  the  Cat  and  Bag- 
pipeS;,  with  the  damn'd  ale  and  roast-beef  of  minc 
adversary.  I  am  going  to  my  attorney  immedi« 
atelj;  if  any  person  on  business  should  call  in  my 
absence,  detain  him  tili  I  return. 

Mrs.  B.  Certainly.  I  \\ish  you  a  pleasant  ride! 
I  think  I  shall  take  a  little  ramble  presently^  but 
shall  leave  your  orders  w  itli  the  servants, 

Bali.  No^  don't  go  out  just  now^  I  heg  it  of  you. 
That  little  affected  jade  of  Freeman's  is  prowling 
about ;  and  I  have  already  confessed  to  you_,  that 
it  disturbs  me  to  see  you  together. 

j\'[rs.  B.  Ah !  you  are  prejudieed:  you  talk  with- 
out  knowingher,     She  is  a  sweet  tempered^,  kind- 
hearted  girlj  and  nature  meant  her  for  something 
y^ry  diflferent  from  what  she  appears  to  be.  ( Char- 
lotte hehind,  caiches  hold  of  Mrs,  B's  hand  and 
kisses  it.) 

Balt..  Yes,  nature  meant  her  for  a  clumsy — 

Mrs.  B.  Pray  don't  delay  going  to  your  attor- 
ney ! 
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JBaJt.  A  clumsy  lioiden  only;  and,  under  tbe 
tuition  of  her  ridiculous  mothei^  slie  assumes  all 
thedeiicate  airs  of  a  fine  lady. 

J\Irs.  B.  Well,  well,  go  to  your  attorney :  it  is 
all  very  Karmless. 

Bali.  Well,  well,  it  is  all  very  liarmless,  if  you 
will ;  and  I  liave  lauglied  at  a  thousand  little  af- 
fectcd  fools,  nearly  as  absurd  as  lierself.  But  when 
I  See  those  broad  Features  of  her  father,  stamped  so 
stronglyby  naturc  upon  her  common-place  coun- 
tenance,  pretending  to  wear  tlie  conscious  impor- 
tance  ofsupcrior  refinement,it  provokcs  me  beyond 
all  patience  that  you  should  be  so  intimatc witli  her. 

3Irs.  B.  She  is  a  girl  that  will  very  mu(^h  im- 
prove  by  any  reasonable  intimacy,  and  will  very 
soon  become  like  the  people  she  is  with. 

Balt.  Very  well,  let  her  be  as  little  with  you, 
thcn,  and  as  much  with  her  own  foolish  absurd 
mother  as  possible;  and  the  more  ridiculous  they 
both  are,  the  greatcr  pleasure  I  shall  have  in  seeing 
them  any  where  but  in  your  Company.  I  assiue 
you  I  have  no  wish  to  reform  them.  It  is  one  of 
the  few  consolations  I  rcceive  in  my  intercourse 
with  this  man,  to  sec  him  connected  with  such  a 
couple  of  fools, 

Mrs.  B.  O  Baltimore  i  for  heaven's  sakc  stay 
no  longcr  here  ! 

Balt.  Pray  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  ^  are  you 
in  your  senses  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Scarccly,indced,whileyou  rem.» in  here. 
and  t'j.lk  thus. 
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Ball.  What,  does  it  aflect  yoii  to  this  pitch» 
then  ?  Are  you  altached  to  Ihat  girl  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Indeed   I  am.     (Charl.  hehind,  catchcs 

Mrs.  B',9.  hand  again,  and  kiases  it  "cery 

gratcftdlij. ) 

Bali.  Well^  Madam;  I  see  plaiiily  enough  the 

extent  of  jour  attachment  to  ms.  (rcalking  iip  and 

down  vchemenihj.)     Metiiinks  it  should  have  been 

offensive  to  you  even  to  have  stroked  the  vcry  ears 

of  his  dog.     And  tbat  extrcseence,  that  wart,  that 

tadpolc;,  that  worm  frora  the  adder's  nest  ^^  hich  I 

abhor. 

Mrs.  B.   For  heaven's  sake  go  away !  you  kill, 
vou  distract  mc  ! 

Bali.  Yes,  yes,  Madam;  I  see  plainly  enough 

I  am  married  to  a  vt  oraan  who  takes  no  common 

interest,  v.  ho  owns  no  sympathy  with  my  feeiings. 

(He  lurns  upon  his  licelin  nnger  to  go  away,  whilst 

Charlotte  Springs  froin  her  hiding-place,  and 

sUpping  sqfthj  after  him,  makes  a  motion  -with 

herfoot  as  if  she  would  gize  hini  a  kick  in  the 

going  out;  upon  which  Balt.  tiirns  suddenhj 

round  and  sees  her.    She  stops  short  quite  co?i- 

founded:  aiidhe,  glancing alook  of  indignation 

athis  wife,  fixes  hiseijes  sternly  «i?o» Charlotte, 

rwho,  rccoiUng  froin  kirn  stcp  by  stecp  as  he 

sternly  fr  owns  upon  her,  throxvs  herseif  at  last 

upon  Mrs.   Ws  neck,  and  bursis  into  tears. 

Balt.  /7?e7?  turns  upon  his  hcel  angrily  and  exit.) 

Charl.  (sohbing.)  I  shall  never  be  able  to  look  up 

Sgaiu  as  long  as  I  live.    There  never  was  any  bodj 
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IHce  me;  for  always  wlien  I  wish  to  beliave  best, 
something  or  otlier  comes  across  me  and  I  expose 
mjself.  I  siiali  be  so  scorn'd  and  laugli'd  at ! — I'll 
never  enter  tbis  house  any  more — Oh!  ob!  ob! 
Some  devil  put  it  into  my  hcad^  and  I  coukl  not 
hclp  it.  I'll  go  bome  again,  and  never  come  a  vi- 
siting  any  more — Oh !  ob !  ob !  I  am  so  disgraced ! 

JV/i'Ä,  B.  Be  comforted,  my  dear  Charlotte  !  It 
was  buta  girl's  freakj  and  nobody  sball  know  any 
tbing  of  it.    But^  indeed^,  you  bad  better  go  bome. 

ChavL  YeS;,  I'll  go  bome  and  never  return  bere, 
any  more.  But,  ob,  my  dear  Mrs.  Baltimore,  don't 
despise  me ! 

Mrs.  B.  No,  my  dear  girb  I  love  you  as  mucb 
as  ever. 

Charl.  Do  you  indccd.  And  yet  I  must  not 
come  to  you  again.  O,  I  sball  wander  every  morn- 
ing  on  tlie  side  of  tbe  littlc  strealn  tbat  divides 
your  grounds  from  ours;  and  if  I  could  but  see  you 
sometimes  on  tbe  opposite  side,  calling  over  to  me, 
I  sbould  be  bappy  !  It  is  so  good  in  you  to  say  that 
you  love  me  ;  for  I  sball  never  love  myself  any  more. 

( Exeunt  Mrs.  B.  soothing  and  comforüng  Cbarl. 
as  they  go  off.) 

SCENE  II.  A  small  anti-room  in  Freeman's/iöwse. 
Enter  Mrs.  Freeman  idtli  letters  in  her  band. 

Mrs.  Free,  (holding  ont  her  leitcrs.)  Pretty  well, 
I  tbink,  for  onc  day's  post.  I  sbould  write  to  my 
dear  Mrs.  Languisb  too,  if  niy  extracts  from  Pe- 
trarcb  were  ready. 
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Enter  Governcss  in  grcat  has/r. 
Gov.  O  dcar,  Madame!   I  don'tkuov/  wliat  ting 
I  sliall  do  wit  Miss  Frceman. 
iMrs.  Free.  What  is  thc  matter  ? 
Gov.  Slie  come  iii,  since  a  vcry  little  time  from 
her  walk;,  and  I  believe  slie  be  lo  see  Madame  Bal- 
timore too,  as  drooping  and  as  miich  out  of  spirit 
asa  pair  ofrufflcs  wid  de  starch  oiit  of  dem;  and 
she  sit  doNvn  fiO,(iniiiatni!:^  her)  quitc  froinpish;,  and 
won't  read  her  lesson  to  me,  thougli  I  speak  all  de 
good  words  to  her  dat  I  can. 

Mrs.  Free.  Well,  go  to  her  again,  and  Fll  follow 
you  immediatelj;,  and  speak  to  her  myself. 

(Exit.  Governess. 
(JMrs.  Free,  nßcr  putting  iip  her  letters  veriß 
kisurclij,  and  looking  cU  one  or  t~j:o  of  thenij 
goes  out.) 

SCENE  III.  Charlotte  is  discoxered  sltting  in  a 
disconsolate  posturc,  on  a  lozv  stool  in  tlie  middle 
ofthcroom;  tJie  Governess  standing  hij  her,  cn- 
deavouring  to  soothe  and  coax  her,  lüiiht  she 
Jütchcs  a~iJcaTj  from  her  fretfuUy,  pushing  her 
stool  towards  the front  ofthc  stage  cvery  time  the 
Governess  attcmpts  to  soothe  her. 

Cot.  Do  be  de  good  young  lady,  now^  and  read 
over  yoiir  lesson. 

Charl.  Can't  you  let  me  alone  for  a  moment  ? 
I'm  not  in  a  humour  inst  novv. 

Gov.  You  be  in  de  humourS;,  but  in  de  bad 
humourSj  1  see,     I  will  put  you   in  de  good  hu- 
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mours.   Lookherc !  Fal^  lal,  de  laddy,  daddv  ( ■'hing- 
ing fantasiicalhj.J    Why  don't  you  smilc:,   Miss? 
You  love  dat  air^,  don't  you?  (piitting  her  Jiand 
süotliingly  on  Charlotte's  slioulcler,  and  giiu- . 
ning  in  li  er  face.) 

Cliarl.  (siialdngofflier  liand  impatientli/,  tumiizg 
her  back  to  her,  and  sitting  on  ihe  otlicr  side  ofthe 
stool.)  I  don't  like  it  a  bit. 

Gov.  O,  but  you  do !  And  den  de  prctty  steps 
I  shew'd  you :  ii'you  would  read  your  lesson,  nowj 
we  sbould  dance  dem  togeder.  (singing  anddancing 
somc  Frcnch  steps  fantasiicallij . )  Why  don't  you 
look  at  me  ?   Don't  it  amuse  you,  Miss  ? 

Charl.  What  amusement  is  it  to  me,  do  you 
think,  to  See  a  pair  of  old  fringed  shoes  clattering 
upon  the  boards  ? 

Göv.  (shrugging  her  sUoiddcrs.)  Mon  Dieu !  she 
has  no  taste  for  any  ofthe  elcgancics.  (pulting  her 
hand  lipon  Charlotte 's  shoidder  coaxinghj . )  But  if 
you  don't  speak  well  de  French  and  write  well  de 
French,  de  pretty  fine  gentlenians  won't  admire 
you. 

Charl.  (shaking  off  her  hand  again,  and  turning 
froni  her  to  dt  on  thc  other  sidc  ofthe  stool.)  And 
whatdo  I  care  forde  pretty  fine  gcntlemans,  or  de 
pretty  fine  ladies  cither  ?  I  wisli  there  was  not 
such  a  thing  in  thc  world  as  eithcr  of  them. 

Gov.  C Casting  yp  her ejjcs.J  Mon  Dieu!  SLewish 
US  all  out  of  de  world. 

Charl.  Fm  sure  I  should  live  an  easier  life  than 
I  doj  if  there  was  not — ■ 
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E?iter  Mrs.  Freeman. 

Mrs.  Free.  What  fieak  is  this  you  have  taken  in- 
to  your  hcad;,  Miss  Freeman,  not  to  read  with 
Ma'moiselle.  It  won't  do^  T  assure  you,  to  follow 
your  own  whimsies  thiis.  You  must  study  regu- 
larly  and  düigenily^  if  you  would  cver  become 
an  elegant  and  accomj)lished  woman. 

Chart  I'm  snre  I  simll  never  become  eitiier  ele- 
gant or  accompIi«hed.  Wliy  neod  I  scrawl  versions 
eternally^  and  drum  upon  tlie  piano-fortc,  and 
draw  frightfül  figiires  tili  my  fingers  achcj  and 
make  my  \ery  lifc  irksome  to  mo^  when  I  know 
very  well  I  siiall  never  be  bettcr  tliaa  a  poor  heed- 
less  creatnre,  constantly  forgetting  and  exposing 
myself,  after  all  ?  I  know  very  well  I  shall  never  be 
either  elegant  or  accomplislied. 

Mrs.  Free.  Why  should  you  suppose  so  ?  there 
is  no  merit  in  being  too  dißident. 

Gov.  You  sboukl  not  tink  so  poor  of  yourself^ 
Miss.  You  come  on  very  well.  Several  lady  say 
dat  you  are  become  so  like  to  me  in  all  de  airs^  and 
de  gracC;,  and  de  manners,  dat  you  are  quite  odder 
ting  dan  you  were. 

Charl.  No  wonder  then  tbat  tliey  laugh  at  me. 

Gov.  ( Casting  up  her  ei/cs.J  Mon  Dieu  !  Shc  is 
mad  !  shall  I  shut  her  up  in  her  Chamber  ? 

Mrs.  Free.  Stop  a  littlc^,  if  you  please  :  she  does 
not  speak  altogether  from  the  purpose  neither. 
Comej  come,  Miss  Freeman  :  rouse  yourself  up, 
and  have  some  laudablc  ambition  :  the  distinction 
of  elegant  accomplishments  is  not  to  be  obtaincd 
without  industry  and  attention. 
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Charl.  I  wish  I  were  with  some  of  the  >;vild 
people  that  run  in  the  woods,  and  know  nothing 
about  accomplishments !  I  know  I  shall  be  a  blun- 
dering  creature  all  my  life^  getting  into  scrapes  that 
no  body  eise  gets  into ;  I  know  I  shail.  Wliy 
nced  I  study  my  carriage,  and  pin  back  my  Shoul- 
ders, and  hamper  myself  all  day  loag^  only  to  be 
laughed  at  after  all  ? 

jyirs.  Free.  I  don't  know  what  you  may  meet 
with  when  you  chuse  to  visit  by  yourself,  Miss 
Freeman,  but  in  my  Company^  at  least^  }ou  may  be 
satisfied  upon  that  score, 

Charl.  And  what  satisfaction  will  it  be  to  me 
that  we  are  ridiculous  together  ?  I  would  rather 
be  laughed  at  alone  than  have  people  laughing  at 
US  both;,  as  they  do. 

J\Trs.  Free,  (-jcith  amazement.)  The  creature  is 
beside  herseif  in  good  earnest !  What  do  you  mean, 
child  ?  Who  have  you  been  with  ?  Who  has  put 
these  things  into  your  head  ?  If  Mrs.  Baltimore 
can  find  no  better  conversation  for  you  than  this 
kind  of  insolent  impertinence,  she  is  poorly  em- 
ployed  indeed. 

Charl.  It  was  not  Mrs.  Baltimore  that  said  so. 
Mrs.  Free.  Who  said  so  then  ?  somebody  has,  I 
find. 

Charl.  It  was  Mr.  Baltimore. 
jMrs.  Free.  And  you  had  the  mcanness  to  sufier 
such  words  in  your  prcscnce  ? 

Charl.  It  was  not  in  my  presencc  neither,  for  he 
did  not  see  me. 
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jy[7\^.  Free.  And  where  was  you  thcn  ? 

Cliarl.  Justbehind  tlie  train  of  Mrs.  Baltimore^Ä 
gown,  tili  he  should  go  out  again. 

Mrs.  Free.  And  so  you  sneaked  qiiietly  in  yom' 
hiding-place,  and  hcard  all  tliis  insolent  abn:ve? 
Mean  creature  !  a  girl  of  any  spirit  would  have 
nished  out  upon  him  with  Indignation. 

Charl.  And  so  did  I  nish  out. 

JMrs.  Free.  And  what  did  you  say  to  him  ? 

Charl.  (silUhj. )  I  did  not  say  any  thing. 

J\Irs.  Free.  I  hope  you  resented  it  tben^  by  the 
silent  dignity  of  your  behaviour. 

Charl.  (much  emharrassed.)  Fmsure  Idon't  know 
• — I  did  but  give  him  a  little  make-believe  kick 
with  mj^slippcrj  as  he  went  out  at  the  door^,  when 
he  turned  round  of  a  sudden^,  with  a  pair  of  terrible 
eyes  staring  upon  me  like  the  Great  Mogul. 

JMrs.  Free.  A  make-believe  kick !  what  do  you 
mean  by  that  ? 

CÄrt?7.  La!  just a  kick  on — on — 

Mrs.  Free.  On  what,  child  ? 

Charl.  La !  just  upon  bis  coat  behind  as  he  went 
out  atthe  door. 

Mrs.  F.  And  did  you  do  that  ?  Oh !  it  is 
enough  to  make  one  mad!  You  aie  just  fit  to  live 
with  the  Indians,  indeed,  or  the  wild  Negroes; 
or  the  Hottentots!  To  disgrace  jourself  thus, 
after  all  the  pains  I  have  taken  with  you !  It  is 
eR0U2;li  to  drive  one  mad!  Go  to  your  room 
directly^  and  get  sixteen  pages  of  blank  verse  by 
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rote.  But  I'm  sure  you  are  fittcr  Company  for  the 
pigs  than  the  poets. 

Chari.  How  was  I  to  know  that  he  had  eyes  in 
the  back  of  his  neckj  and  could  know  what  was 
doing  behind  him  ? 

Jllrs.  Free.  He  shall  have  eyes  lipon  all  sides  of 
his  head  if  he  escap?  from  my  vengeance.  It  shall 
cost  hini  his  election^,  let  it  cost  me  what  it  wilL 
(jings  the  bell  violenüij.)  \^^ho  waits  there?  (enter 
a  servatit.J  Order  the  chariot  to  he  got  ready  im- 
mediately.  (cxit  ser~cant.)  I  will  go  to  Mr.  Jenki- 
son  directly.  He  has  already  pointed  out  the 
means;  and  I  shall  find  money,  without  Mr.  Free- 
man's  knowing  any  thing  of  the  matter,  to  ma- 
nage it  all  well  enough. 

Chart.  La  !  Im  sure  I  knew  well  enough  I  did 
V^ong;  but  I\4id  not\think  of  all  this  uproar 
about  it.  ^"^"S^i  -/^         \  "^ 

JMrs.Free.  Gotoyoiirown  room,  child:  Ican't 
abide  the  sight  of  you.  ( Excunt  Mva.  Free,  on 
onc  siele  oftlic  steige,  and  Cliarl.  aml  Governes? 
on  the  other.J 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.  A  sumnicr  apartment  in  Baltimore 's 
Jiouse,  wüJl  a  glass  door  opcncd  tu  a  la~d:ii.  The 
scenc  withotit  is  sccn  in  the  sohcr  light  of  a  calm 
Summer  evening,  nitli  the  sun  älrcndjj  set.  Enter 
Baltimore  and  Mrs.  Baltimore  from  cm  inner 
room. 

Baltimore  speaJcing  as  they  enter. 

T  ET  US  say  no  more  about  it,  tlien.  I  forgive 
the  little  deceit  of  concealmeiit  which  my 
femper^  become  too  liasty  of  late^  may,  perliaps, 
justify.  I  will  confess  tliat  tlie  irritation  excited 
in  my  miiid  by  seeing-  that  girl  so  frequently  with 
you  is  unreasonable^  is  capricious.  But  you'cnust 
bear  with  me  a  little,  my  Isabella.  It  is  a  part  of 
the  iiifirmity  that  oppresses  mc  :  it  is  the  fretted 

edge  of  a  deep  aiid  rankliiig — Come,  come, 

come  !  we'Il  say  no  more  about  it.  Let  us  for- 
swear  tliis  subject.  Let  us  now  talk,  even  when 
\ve  are  alone,  of  light  and  indifferent  things. 

Mrs.  B.  Indeedj  I  believe  it  will  be  safesl  for  us, 
tili  this  passing  storm,  it  will  be  but  a  summer 
storm  I  hope,  is  past  over  our  heads.  (assuming 
chcerfidness.)  And  now^to  begin  upon  this  salutary 
plan  ofyour'Sj  without  loss  oftime,  let  me  boast 
to  you  of  the  beauliful  collcction  of  pjauts  I  have 
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Mursed  witli  my  own  hands,  in  a  sly  corner  of  tlie 
gardcn.     Yoii  have  never  yet  been  to  see  tliem. 

Bau,  (eagerhj.)  Ay,  even  tliere  too. 

Mrs.  B.  What  do  yoii  mean  ? 

Bali,  (i^erclshlij.)  Go  to  !  you  have  heard,  as 
well  as  I,  of  the  ridicvilous  expence  he  has  been  at 
in  sceds,  and  rare  plants,  and  flower-roots,  and  non- 
sense ;  and  of  the  learned  botanist  he  is  to  pay  so 
liberally  for  publishing  a  catalogue  of  them  for  the 
Ilse  of  the  scientific  world — All  that  abominable 
ostentation.  Ha^  ha,  ha  !  He  does  not  know  a 
nettle  fiom  a  crow-foot  on  his  native  fields.  Ha^ 
ha,  ha,  ha  ! — You  don't  laiigh,  I  think  ? 

Mrs.  B.  We  were  to  talk,  you  knoWj  of  indif^ 
feient  things.  But  I  have  forgot  to  teil  you  of 
"wliat  really  is  not  indifferent :  I  had  a  letter  from 
my  sister  this  morningj  and,  she  says,  your  little 
godson  is  quite  recovered  fiom  the  remains  of  his 
illness.  (pausesfor  an  ansiccr.) 

Bali,  (nodding  Ins  hcad  hut  not  aitending  to  her,) 
Umph. 

Mrs.  B.  (coaxiuglij.)  She  says  he  has  becomc  so 
chattering,  and  so  playful,  it  is  delightful  to  see 
hirn  !  And  he  talks  of  his  godfather  very  often  i 

Balt.  (nodding  again.)  Umph. 

Mrs.  B.  He  was  always  a  great  favourite  of 
yours. 

Bau.  (hrcakingoüt  vehcmcnily.J  If  anymanbut 
himscif  had  been  guilty  of  half  that  ridiculous  ya- 
nity,  the  dullest  fool  in  the  county  would  have 
Jaiighed  at  him. 

VoL  II.  F 
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Mrs.  B.  O  dear !  still  dwelling  upon  these  ideas  t 
(he  turnsfrom  //er,  and  Tvalks  to  ihe  hotlom  qf 
the  stage ;  she  siglis  dccj)Ij/,  and  follous  liwi 
ivith  her  eyes.     Ä  long  'pause.) 
Enter  Senet. 

Serv.  (to  Balt.)  Excuse  mc  if  I  intrude,  Sir. 
And  you  too,  my  good  lady,  (bouing  rertj  low  to 
Mrs.  B  J  Here  is  a  lettcr  that  I  received  a  fevv  mo- 
ments  ago,  and  I  thought  it  expedient  and  proper 
Ihat  you  should  know  its  contents  immediatcly. 
(gives  the  letier  to  Balt. ) 

JBalt.  hei  me  see.  (reads.)  ''  An  unknown  well- 
wislier  tliinks  it  right  to  inform  you,  that  your 
friend" — 

Sern.  He  ougbt  to  liave  said  patron,  Sir.  I'm 
sure,  Ihave  always  been  proud  to  name  you  as  my 
patron  to  every  body  : — the  family  of  Baltimore 
has  always  been  such  to  me. 

Balt.  Well,  well,  no  matter,  (reads  again.) 
"'  To  ruin  your  friend,  'Squire  Baltimore.  His 
adversary" — 

Serv.  Meaning  Freeman,  Sir. 

Balt.  I  understand  !  (reads  again.)  "  His  adver- 
sary being  busy  in  buying  up  the  claims  of  some 
of  his  principal  creditors.  If  he  would  walk  long 
at  large,  let  him  walk  cautiously." 

Serv.  Meaning  that  he  will  lay  you  up,  Sir. 

Balt.  I  understand  it  perfectly. 

Mrs.  B.  O  no,  no  !  Some  malicious  person  has 
written  this, 

Balt.  Permit  me,  Madam,  to  speak  to  my'mau 
of  business^  without  iuterruption. 
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Serv.  No  wonder^  Sii^  that  Mrs.  Baltimore 
should  think  so.  He  makes  such  a  good  show 
with  his  actionS;,  tiiat  he  must  set  about  such  things 
very  cimningl} . 

Balt.  Yes,  Servet^  thoii  hast  always  had  some 
notion  of  his  true  character. 

Scrv.  To  thipxk  that  there  shouid  be  such  hjpo- 
crisy  in  the  world  !   It  grieves,  it  distresses  me  ! 

Balt.  Poohj  man  !  never  mind  höw  manj  hypo- 
crites  there  are  in  the  v»  orkl^  if  he  be  but  found 
aniongst  the  numbcr. 

Serv.  Ay^  Sir ;  but  if  he  getyou  once  into  prison — 

Balt.  Will  he  not  be  dctcstcd  for  it  ? 

Scrv.  But  if  he  shoukl  take  the  borough  from 
you— 

Balf.  Well !  and  if  he  shouid  take  my  life  too^ 
would  he  not  be  hanged  for  it  ? 

Sa^v.  To  be  sure^,  there  \vould  be  some  satisfac- 
tion  in  that  if  you  could  pecp  through  }  our  wind- 
ing-sheet  to  sce  it. 

Balt.  He  will  now  appear  to,  the  world  in  his 
true  colours  :  I  shall  now  spcak  boldly  of  a  deter- 
mined  and  palpable  wrong :  It  relieves  mc  from  i\ 
heavy  load.  Give  me  thy  hand^  my  fricnd  Servct ; 
thou  hast  brought  me  admirable  new.«. 

Scrv.  But,  Sir,  ^^e  nuist  take  care  of  ourselves. 
For  he  is  comc  of  such  a  loW;,  cunning,  mean  sct 
of  peoplc — 

Balt.  Ha  !  you  know  this,  do  you  ^  You  kuow 
somcthing  of  his  fumily  ? 
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Serv.  Yes,  I  knowwell  enoiigh:  andliis  fathcr 
every  body  knows  was  no  better  than  a — a — a — — ^- 

Bcdt.  Than  a  wliat  ? — Out  with  it^,  man  ! 

Serv.  Than  a — Than  a — 

Bali.  (iagerly.J  Than  a  thief  ?  Is  that  it  ?  O 
prove  to  mc^  only  prove  to  me;,  that  bis  father  was  a 
thief,  and  I'll  give  thee  all  that  I  have  in  the  world. 

Sei'v.  No,  not  absolutcly  that — ^but  no  bettcr 
than  a  paltry  weaver. 

Bali.  fdisappoinicd.J  Poch !  I  knew  that  before. 

Serv.  YeSj  every  body  knows  it,  to  be  sure.  But 
there  is  no  time  to  be  lost :  I  am  so  zealous  about 
ii,  that  I  can't  rest  tili  I  have  further  information, 
ril  take  horse  directly  and  go  in  quest  of  it.  I 
know  where  to  enquire,  and  I  shall  return  to  you 
without  loss  of  time. 

Bali.  Do  so,  my  good  friend,  and  don't  be  afraid 

of  bringing  back  what  you  v/iil  call  bad  news.     I 

shall  not  shrink  from  it.  ( Exit  Servet. 

(turning  to  Mrs.  B.  -who  lins  heen  listening  to 

their  conversation  ivith  grcat  marks  of  distrust 

and  disapprohation . ) 

And  so,  Madam,  you  are  diffident  of  all  this  ? 

Mrs.  B.  It  will  be  impossible  at  this  momcnt  to 
make  you  view  it  in  the  same  light  that  I  do. 

Bcdt.  Yes,  Madam,  I  knew  it  would  be  so  with 
you.  He  has  bewitched  and  thrown  a  veil  over  the 
Tinderstandings  of  all  men  !  I  have  perceived  it 
long.  Even  from  the  first  of  his  settling  in  the 
neighbourhood,  my  friends  have  bcg^m  to  look  on 
me  not  as  they  were  wont  to  do.     Even  my  very 
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tenants  and  dependants  salute  meless  cheerily.  He 
has  thrown  a  veil  over  llie  understandings  of  all 
men  !  He  has  estranged  from  me  tbat  sympathy 
and  tenderness,  which  sliould  have  supported  my 
liead  in  thc  day  of  adversity. 

Mrs.  B.  All,  my  dear  Baltimore !  It  is  you  wlio 
have  got  a  veil,  a  thick  and  gloomy  veil  cast  over 
your  mind.  That  sympathy  and  tenderness  is  still 
the  same  Cpr^^ssing  his  hand.)  And,  if  the  day  of 
adversity  must  come,  you  will  be  convineed  of  it. 
But  let  US  for  a  wliile  give  up  thinking  of  these 
things :  let  us  walk  out  together,  and  enjoy  the 
soothing  calmness  of  this  beautiful  twilight.  The 
evening-star  already  looks  from  his  peaceful  sky : 
no  sound  of  busy  man  is  to  be  lieard  :  the  bat,  and 
the  beetle,  and  the  night-fly,  are  abroad,  and  the 
pleasing  hum  of  happy  unseen  life  is  in  the  air. 
Come  forth,  my  husband.  The  shade  of  your 
native  trees  will  wave  over  your  head ;  the  turf 
your  infant  feet  first  trod  will  be  under  your  steps. 
Come  forth,  my  friend,  and  more  blessed  thoughts 
will  visit  you. 

Balt.  No,  no ;  my  native  tre«s  and  my  native 
lawns  are  to  me  more  cheerless  than  the  dreary  de- 
sert.  I  can  enjoy  nothing.  The  cursed  neighbour- 
hood  of  onc  obnoxious  being  has  changed  every 
thing  for  me.  Would  he  were — (dcnching  his 
hands  and  mutier ing.J 

Mrs.  B.  O  !  what  are  you  saying  ? 

Balt.  (l Urning  au  01/ from  Iwr.J  No  matter  what. 
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JEiitcr  ä  lUtle  Boyfrom  ihela-wnhjj  ilie  glass-door, 
rwming  uiidlij,  amlfrightcncd. 
Boy.  He'U  be  drowii'd^  it"  nobody  riins  to  save 
him!  He'll  be  drown'd!  he '11  be  drown'd! 
Mrs.  B.  Has  any  body  fallen  into  the  pond  ? 
Boi/.  Yes,  Madam  ;  into  the  decpest  part  of  it  ; 
ajid;,  if  nobod}  don't  run  to  pull  him  out;,  he  11  be 
drowiied. 

Balt.  (running  cagcrhj  toivards  the  glass-door.J 
I'll  go.     Dost  thou  know  who  it  is^,  boy  ? 

Boi/.  Yes,  to  be  sure,  Sir;  it  is  'Squire  Frceman's 

own  seif.   ( Balt.  startSj  and  stops  sliort.    Mis.  B. 

clasping  her  hamls  and  holding  nicm  iip  to  hea- 

zen  r^emains  in  anxious  suspcncc.    Balt.  aß  er 

a  momcnfs  pause,  ruslies  out  qidckly.) 

Mrs.  B.     O   God  !  what  will  this  come  to  ! 

(throivs  licrsdf  back  into  a  cliair,  and  rcmains 

stupid  and  motionicss.    The  boy  Stands  staring 

at  her.) 

Boy.  Are  you  not  wellj  Ma'am  ?  Shall  I  call  any 

body?  f  She  makes  110  answer;  he- stdl  Stands  staring; 

td  her.)  She  don't  spcak:  she  don't  lock  at  nothing: 

I  will  call  sömebody.  (goes  to  the  side-scene,  and 

calls.)  Who's  there,  I  beseech  you  ?  O,  hear  me, 

hear  mc  !  Wlio>  thcre^  I  say  ? 

Enttr  Kouscmaid  and  Coachman. 
Houscm.  What  a  bawling  you  make  here^,  with 
your  dusty  fcct^  you  iittle  nasty  jackanapes  !   How 
dare  you  forte  steal  into  a  clean  house  ? 

Coach.  If  he  be'n't  that  liitle  devil  that  put  the 
Cracker  under  my  horsc's  tail^  I  have  no  eyes  in  my 
hcad.  licis  always  prowling  about:  there  is  never 
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a  dog  liaöged,  nor  a  kitten  drowned^  in  the  parish^ 
but  he  must  be  after  it. 

Boy.  (poiiiting.)  Look  there :  what  is  the  matter 
with  the  lady  ? 

Hoiisni.  O,  mercy  on  us  !  my  dear  good  lady  ? 
Are  you  sick^  Ma'am  ?  or  swooning  ?  er  beside 
yourself  ?  Run^  Coachy^  stupid  oaf !  and  fetch  ils 
somethino:. 

Coach.  I  would  run  to  the  farthest  nook  of  the 
earth  if  I  only  knew  what  to  bring.  Will  biirnt 
featherS;,  or  a  little  aqua-vitae  do  you  any  good  ^ 

Mrs.  B  (starting  np.J  Do  you  hear  any  noise  ? 
Are  they  Coming  yet  ?   I'll  go  out  myself.  (enden- 
z'ours  to  go  out,  tut  cannot.)  Housemaid  a«^ 
Coacliman  support  her.) 

Enter  David  hastihj  from  the  laxim. 

Dav.  He  is  saved^  Madam  ! 

Mrs.  B.  O,  what  say  you^  David  ! 

Dav.  He  has  saved  'Squire  Freeman.  He  threw 
hiraself  into  the  deep  w^ater^  and  plashed  about  bis 
arms  lustily^  tili  he  caught  him  by  the  hair  of  bis 
head^  and  drew  him  to  the  bank,  One  minute 
more  had  made  a  dead  man  of  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Who  did  that  ?  Who  caught  him  by 
the  hair  of  the  hcad  ? 

Dav.  My  master^  Madam ;  and  a  brave  man 
he  is. 

Mrs.  B.  (holiUng  tip  her  hands  in  cxtact/.)  Thy 
master !  ay,  and  my  husband!  and  God  Almighty's 
good  creaturc,  who  has  formed  cvcry  thiiig  good  ! 
O,  yes !  he  has  made  evcry  bcing  with  good  in  it.. 
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and  will  at  last  make  it  pcrfectly  so^,  in  some'way 
or  other,  known  only  to  bis  wisdom.  Ha  !  I  hcar 
a  noise  on  the  lawn. 

Boy.  (running  out.)  I  must  not  lose  a  siglit  of 
the  drowned  man.  For  he  11  be  as  droppingwet 
as  any  corpse^  I  dare  say ;  for  all  that  there  is  life 
in  him.  ( Exit^ 

Mrs.  B.  I'U  go  and  meet  them.  Vm  strong 
enough  now. 

Dav.  Let  me  support  yoii,  Madam. 

Housem.  (to  Coach,  as  thcrj  go  out.)  La!  will 

he  be  all  wet^,  do  you  think^  and  stretchcd  lipon  bis 

back?  ( Exeunt  hjj the  glass  door  into  the  lauu,  Mrs^ 

B.  sup'portcd  1)1/  David.   Light  from  a  window 

25  710-w  thrown  across  the  path  without  doors, 

and  discovers  Baltimore  and  servaiiis  carrifing 

Freeman  into  the  house  hy  another  entrij.    The 

sccne  closes.) 


SCENE  II.   A  rooni  in  Baltimore's  housc.    Enter 
Simeon  aiid  Da.\id. 

Dav.  NoWj  my  Old  Simeon;,  you'll  see  your 
master  ashearty,  after  bis  ducking,  as  if  he  were  an 
otter^  and  could  live  eitber  in  the  water  or  out  of 
it ;  though  we  had  some  trouble  to  bring  him  to- 
bis  senses  at  first. 

Sim.  Ay^,  do  let  me  go  to  bim  quickly.  It  had 
been  a  sorro\vful  day  to  this  grey  bead  if  my  mas- 
ter had — 
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Dav.  Yes,  and  if  my  master  liad  not,  as  a  bodj 
inay  say^  put  his  life  in  his  liand  to  save  him. 

Sim.  Very  true^  David,  I  say  nothing'  against  all 
thät;  I  honour  yonr  master  for  it ;  tliof  I  must  say 
he  has  but  an  ungTacious  lock  with  him.  There  is 
not  another  gentleman  in  the  neighbourhood,  thof 
I  say  it  myself,  that  does  not  stop  and  say,  ^'  How 
do  ye  do,  OldSimeon  ?"  when  he  passes  me. 

Dav.  I  don't  know ;  I'm  sure  he  used  not  to  be 
ungracious.  All  the  old  folks  of  the  parish  used 
to  thrust  themselves  in  his  way^,  as  if  it  had  beea 
good  for  the  ague,  er  an  äching  in  the  bones,  to 
say  "  God  bless  your  honour." 

Sim.  That  must  have  been  before  we  carae 
araongst  you,  then.     Ha  !  here  comes  his  Honour. 

(Enter  Freeman,  drcsscd  in  a  night-gown,  zcitJi 
Truebridge  and  Charles  Baltimore.  3Irs.  Bal- 
timore, at  the  same  time,  enters  bjj  another door.J 

Sim.  (going  eagcrly  to  his  master,  and  kissing 
his  hand,  uchich  Freeman  holds  out  to  him.)  God 
bless  and  preserve  your  worthy  Honour  ! 

Free.  I  thank  you,  Simeon  :  a  good  God  has 
preserved  me.  You  have  not  been  much  alarmed, 
I  hope  ? 

Sim.  No,  Sir ;  I  heard  of  your  safety  before  I  heard 
of  your  danger ;  but  some  how  or  otlier  it  came 
across  my  hcart;,  for  all  that ;  and  I  could  not  but 
think — I  could  not — (pauscs  aud  draivs  the  back 
ofJUs  hand  across  Jiis  ejjis.)  But  the  blessings  of 
the  -aged  and  helpless  have  borne  you  up  :  the 
water  could  have  no  commis'iiou  to  hurt  you. 
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True.  Well  said,  good  Siineon  !  tlie  blcssings  of 
the  aged  and  Ihe  helpless  are  of  a  vciy  bno^-aut 
quality.     A  cork  jacket  is  nothing  to  them. 

Free.  Do  mj  wife  and  daughter  know  ol"  it  ? 

Sim.  No^plcaseyourHonour;  mj  mistiess  isnot 
returned  from  her  visit  yei,  and  my  poor  young 
ludy  is  closed  up  in  her  room  with  Madumselle, 
taking  on  her  book-larning^  as  I  supposc. 

Free.  I'll  go  home  then,  before  thcy  know  any 
thing  of  it.  (to  Mrs.  B. )  My  dear  Madam,  I  return 
you  my  wärmest  acknowledgments.  You  flat- 
tered  me^  that  I  shouldhavc  an  opportunity^  before 
J  leave  the  house,  of  thauking,  once  more^  the  brave 
man  who  has  saved  my  life. 

Mrs.  B.  He  will  come  to  you  immediately. 

Cliar.  (io  Mrs.  B.)  Faith!  I  went  to  him  my- 
selfj  as  you  desired  me,  and  he  won't  come. 

JMrs.  JB.  ffrowning  signijicantljjlo  Char.)  Ihave 
just  come  from  him,  and  he  will  be  here  immedi- 
ately. 

Char.  You  went  too^  didyou?  I  could'nt — 

(Mrs.  Ji.frownsagain,  and  Cha.v.  is  silent.) 

Truc.  (io  Free.)  You  had  better  sit  down  tili  he 
come. 

CJiar.  YeSj  do  sit  in  thi"?  chair  in  the  recess;  for 
you  don't  like  the  li^Iit  in  your  ej'es,  I  perceive. 
(Icading  Free,  kindljj  Io  the  chair.) 

Free.  I  tlsank  you.  You  are  very  good  to  me, 
friend  Charles.  I  think  you  would  have  Icnt  a 
helping  handyourselC  if  you  had  been  in  the  way, 
to  have  saved  a  poor  neighboiir  üom  drov.ning. 


A  COMEDY.  '^ 


Char.  I  should  have  been  a  Pagan  eise.  ( Free- 
sits  dou-ti  and  thcij  all  gather  round  him.J  Now,  my 
2:ood  Sir,  it  is  pleasanter  to  sit  in  a  dry  seat  like  this, 
with  so  many  friendly  faces  round  von,  tlian  to 
squash  among  the  cold  mud  and  duck-\veed  ^vith 
roaches  and  eels  for  your  comradcs. 

Free.  Indeed,  friend  Charles,  I  sha'n't  contradict 

(Enier  Baltimore,  going  dircctlij  across  thcstage. 
toicards  the  opposite  door,  hij  ivlnch  Free,  and 
the  others  had  entered,  withoutperceräng  them 
in  the  recess.J 
Free.  He  thinks  I  am  still  in  tlie  bed-room.  fgocs 
hehind  Balt.  and  lays  his  hand  kindlij  uponhis 
Shoulder.) 
Balt.  Nay,  my  dear  Isabella  1  let  me  go  by  my- 
self !   I  ^YOuld  ratbcr  encounter  him  alone,  than 
•when  you  are  all  staring  upon  me. 

Free  (still  holding him.J  Ha, ha,  ha!  My  brave 
delivcrer  I   I  have  caught  you. 

Balt.  (turning  hasiiUj  aboiit,  and  shaJdnghimself 
loose  frorii  his  hold.)  Ha  !  is  it  you.? 

Free,  (i^tepping  back disappointcd.J  It  is  me,  Sir; 
and  I  fluitcred  myself  that  the  overflowings  of  a 
gratifful  heart  woiild  not  bc  offensive. 

Balt.  They  are  not  offensive,  Sir;  you  mistakc 
me.  You  are  toc — There  is  no  occasion  for  all 
these  thanks:   I  do  not  descrve  them. 

Sini.  (xehcmcnthj.)  Ah,  but  you  do,  Sir !  and  all 
the  country  round  \vill  thank  you  too.  There  is 
not  a  soul  of  them  all,  thof  he  mii;ht  not  care  a 
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brass  penny  for  you  before,  who  will  not  fill  a 
bumper  to  your  health  iiow^  for  saviiig  to  them  bis 
noble  and  liberal  Honoiir.  O^  Sir !  tlie  blcssings  of 
every  body  will  be  upou  your  hoad  now. 

JSalt.  (tur}ünga'xajjfr()z>:uingljjfrom  Sim. )  So^so  I 

Mrs.  B.  Old  Simeon  says  very  true :  every  body 
will  bless  you. 

Bali,  (tiirning  awayfvom  her.)  This  is  pleasant, 
indeed ! 

Char.  ril  be  hanged  if  every  old  woman  in  the 
parish  don't  foist  you  into  her  next  Sunday's  pray- 
ers^  along  witb  the  Royal  Family. 

Balt.  (turiüng  au'mj  fromCh'di'.)  Mustlbebe- 
leager'd  by  every  fool  ?  (gocs  Imstily  toxcards  the 
door.) 

Mrs.  B.  (aside,  runnlng  aficr  Mm.)  You  will  not 
go  away  so  abruptly  ? 

Bcdt.  (aside  to  her.)  Will  there  be  no  end  to  this 
damned  gratitude  ?  (dboiit,  to  Free.)  Sir^  I  am  very 
happy — I — I  hope  you  M'ill  have  a  good  slcep  after 
this  aceident ;  and  I  shall  be  happy  to  hear  good 
accounts  of  you  to-morrow  morning. 

Free.  No,  Mr.  Baltimore,  we  must  not  part 
thus.  My  gratitude  for  v.  hat  you  have  done  is  not 
to  be  spent  in  words  only :  tliat  is  not  my  way.  I 
resign  to  you,  and  resign  to  you  most  cheerfully, 
all  my  interest  in  the  borough  of  Westown. 

(Balt.  pauses.) 

True.  That  is  nobly  said,  Mr.  Freeman,  and  I 
expected  it  from  you. 

Char.  (riihbing  his  hands,  and  grinning  '(xith  de- 
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light.)  Ithouglit  so  !— lüioughtitwould  cometo 
this  :  he  lias  such  a  liheral  way  ^yith  him  in  every 
thing. 

Balt.  (halfasidc  to  Char.)  Wiltthou  never  give 
overthat  vile  habit  of  grioning  like  a  dog?  (going 
iip  ivith  a  firm  step  to  Free.)  No,  Sir;  wc  have 
eutered  the  lists  as  fair  combatants  together^  and 
neither  of  us,  I  hope,  (significantJy)  have  taken  any 
unfair  advantage  of  thc  other.  Let  the  most  fortu- 
nate  gain  the  day.  I  Nvill  never  receive  reward  for 
a  common  oüice  ofhumanity.  Tliat  is  not  mj 
way  (mimiddng  Freeman.) 

Free.  Let  me  intreat  you  ! 

JBalt.  Mention  it  no  more :  I  am  determined.     ■ 

Free.  It  woiild  make  me  iniiniteiy  happy. 

Bali.  Do  me  the  honour  to  believe  that  I  speak 
truth,  when  I  say,  I  am  determined.  If  you  give 
up  the  borough,  1  give  it  up  also. 

Free.  Then  I  say  no  more.  I  leave  with  you  the 
thanks  of  a  grateful  heart.  I  should  havc  said^  if  it 
had  been  permitted  me^  the  very  grateful  aifcctioa 
of  an  honest  heart^  that  it  will  never  forget  what  it 
owes  to  you  but  in  that  place  where  both  affectiou 
and  animosity  arc  forgotten.  (Exil  with  emotion, 
folloivcd  hj  Charles  and  Simeon. ) 

Mrs.  B.  O  Baltimore !  Baltimore !  Will  you 
suffcr  him  to  go  thus  ? 

B(dt.  (going  two  or  three  sieps  after  lüm,  and  stop- 
ping  Short.)  He  is  gone  now. 

J\Ir.s.  B.  No,  he  is  not;  you  may  easily  ovcrtakc 
him.     Do — for  thc  love  of  gcntleness  and  charity .' 
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JBalt.  Cgoin^^  haslihj tourirds  ihe  donr,  and  stoppfn^ 
sliort  agaiii.J  'No,  liangit !  I  can't  do  it  iiow.  (Exit 
hasLilij  hij  the  oppositc  side.J 

Airs,  B.  (shaking  her  hcad.J  I  had  great  hopes 
fiom  this  accident;  but  bis  unhappy  aversion  is,  I 
fear^,  inciirable. 

True.  Don't  despair  yet :  I  propbecy  better 
fbings,  But  do  not,  my  dear  Madam,  before  Bal- 
timore at  least,  appear  so  anxious  about  it.  It 
serves  only  to  iriitate  bim. 

.  JMrs.  B.  Is  it  possible  to  be  otbcrwise  tban  an- 
xious ?  Tliis  unlucky  prejudice,  gradually  gaining 
strengtb  from  every  little  trivial  circumstance,  em- 
bitters  all  the  comfort  of  our  lives.  And  Freeraan 
bas  so  many  good  qualities — ^he  miglit  have  been  a 
valuable  friend. 

True.  Very  true ;  he  is  liberal,  good-tempered, 
and  benevolent :  but  he  is  vain,  unpolished,  and, 
v/ith  the  aid  of  bis  ridiculous  wife  to  encourage 
him,  most  provokingly  ostentatious.  You  ought 
io  make  some  allowance  for  a  proud  country  gen- 
tleman,  who  now  sees  all  the  formier  dependants  of 
bis  family  ranging  themselves  underthe  patronage 
cf  a  new,  and,  what  be  will  falsely  call,  a  mean 
man. 

Mrs.  B.  O,  I  would  make  every  allowance !  but 
I  would  not  encourage  him  in  bis  prejudice. 

True.  The  way  to  reclaim  him,  bowever,  is  not 
to  run  directly  countcr  to  it.  I  have  never  found 
liim  so  veady  to  acknowicdgc  Frceman's  good  qua- 
lities as  whcii  I  have  appcared^and  have  rcally  been 


A  COMEDY.  ^9 

half  provoked  myself  ^vith  bis  vanity  and  magnifi- 
cence.  When  we  would  help  a  fiiend  out  of  the 
mire,  we  must  often  go  a  little  way  into  it  ourselves. 

Mrs.  B.  I  belicve  you  are  rigbt.  Ah  !  True- 
bridge  !  if  you  bad  beeii  more  amongst  us  lateh^ 
we  should  not  novv,  perbaps,  bave  bcen  so  unbappy. 
He  \vould  bave  listened  more  to  you  tban  to  anj 
otbcr  fiiend. 

True.  Have  good  comfort:  I  don't  despair. 

(ExeiinL 

SCENE III.  Night.  An  open  space  hefore  ilic  Blue 

Posts:  the  scenc  dark  except  where  the  ligkt 

gkamsfrom  the  open  door  of  the  hoiisc.   Anoise 

qfdrinldng  and  merriment  hcard  wlthin.    Euter 

some  of  Baltimore'«  xoters,  ßscfrom  the  house, 

carrying  a  table,  a  boid  of  punch  and  glasse», 

idiieh  they  sct  dozcn  in  thcporch,  and  place  them- 

i,clves  round  on  the  benches  cd  the  door. 

Sailor.  Now,  mcssmate?,  let  us  set  down  cur 

bowl  bcre.     We  bave  been  long  enougb  stow'd  in 

tbat  tbere  close  smoky  bold,  wbile  tbc  frcsb  air  bas 

bcrii  playing  ou  ibc  dccks.    Let  us  sit  down  and  be 

mcrry  !   I  am  icturn'd  bomc  in  a  good  joUy  timc^, 

old  ncigbbouis ;  let  us  enjoy  it. 

First  Votc.  Ay,  I  remomber  at  our  last  clcction, 
■svbcn  'S(iuire Biuton  ^vas  tboscn,  v,  c drauk  a  licarly 
bowl  in  <bis  vcry  porcb,  and  neigbbour  Bullock, 
<be  tanncr,  sat  as  it  m  ere  in  tbat  vory  corner.  Rest 
bis  soul !  bc  )o^e(^  bis  coimlry,  and  bis  king,  and 
bis  cause,  and  his  camlid.ib».  ns  \\A\  as  any  bcart  in 
Old  Enda nd. 
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Sccond  Votc.  Ay,  and  lie  was  ahvays  rcady  to 
knock  any  body  do^^  n  tliat  was  not  £S  liearty  as 
hirasclf.  That  was  what  I  liked  in  him.  That  was 
the  true  spirit.  That  was  the  true  roastbeefof 
Okl  England. 

First  Vote.  And  he  had  such  a  good  knack  at  a 
ioast.  Comej,  stand  Lip,  ?vlr.  Alderman.  We  have 
drinik  ah'cady  to  the  ancient  family  of  the  Balti- 
mores^ give  US  somc  othcr  good  public  toast.  You 
have  a  good  knack  at  the  business  too.  I  would 
give  you  one  myself,  but  then  I  doesn't  know  how 
to  do  it  for  want  of  education. 

Äld.  ( Standing  up  conccUedhj.)  May  all  the  king, 
and  the  queen^  and  the  royal  family,  and  all  the  rest 
of  the  nobiiity  and  members  of  parliament^  serving 
over  thera  and  under  us  be  good ;  and  may  all  us, 
serving  under  them  again  be — be — be  happy  and 
be  good  toOj  and  be — and  be — 

Second  Vote.  Just  as  we  should  be. 

First  Votc.  Ay,  just  so.  Very  well  and  very 
niccly  said^  Mr.  Aldcrman  ! 

Second  Votc.  But  does  nobody  drink  to  the  navy 
cf  old  England. 

^4Id.  Yes,  man:  stop  a  littlej  and  VW  have  a 
touch  at  that  too. 

First  Votc.  Ay,  do  so.  I  stand  up  for  the  British 
navy;  that  Ido.  The  sca  is  eur  cnly  true  friend 
eitlier  by  land  or  by  water.  Cöme,  give  us  a  sai- 
ior's  song.  Will  Wcatherail.  I  have  lived  upon 
diy  land  all  my  days,  and  never  saw better  than  a 
lillie  punt-boat  shov'dacrosstheferry  for  a  sixpence ; 
but  somc  how  or  otlier  Ihave  a  kindness  for  evcry 
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tlüng  that  perialns  to  the  great  sali  sea,  \vltli  all  the 
Miips,  and  tlie  waves  roaring-,  and  all  that ;  and 
whenever  I  sees  a  good  lieart  of  oak  seated  at  an 
alehouse  door  with  lii«  glass  in  bis  liand^  my  heart 
alvvays  turns  to  liim,  an  liiere  shouidbe  a  hundred 
nien  besides.     Give  iis  a  song,  man. 

Sailor.  That  I  will.     Hangme  if  thdu  does'n't 
deservfe  to  feed  upon  biscuit. 

SONG. 

Merry  maniling  social  hoiut, 
Mavy  a  cheerful  kindly  soul 

Fills  kis  glass  from  thee  : 
Healths  go  round,  care  is  droivrCd^  , 
Evenj  heart  with  lighter  hound 

Genroiisfeels  and  free. 

Cann  and  heaker  hy  thy  side, 
May' st  thoü  oft'  inßoiüing  pride 

Thus  surrounded  he  : 
j4nd  shame  hcjal  the  narrow  mi?id, 
That  to  a  messmate  proves  unkind, 

Who  once  hasflfd  his  glass  from  thee! 

IVhate  er  oiir  State,  whcre'cf  tve  meet, 
JVe  still  wilh  kindhj  tvelcome  grcet 

The  mate  of  former  jollity  : 
Far  distant,  in  aforeign  land, 
^fVll  give  to  all  a  brothcr's  hand 
That  e'er  haveßlVd  thcir  glass  from  thee. 
V  OL.  IT.  G 
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Eritcr  Margery  in  a  p:rcatfnri/. 

Mar.  Dash  down  yoiir  bowl^  and  break  all 
your  g'lasses  in  shivers  1  Are  you  sitting  singing 
here,  and  'Squiie  Baltimore  hurried  away  to  pri- 
son  by  bis  TÜe  rascality  creditors  ?  Sbamc  lipon 
your  red  cliops !  'Who  pays  for  thc  liquor  you  ate 
drinking  ? 

AU.  You're  wrong  in  the  head^  Margery. 

Mar.  Ye're  wrong  in  the  heart,  and  that's  a 
Avorse  thing^  ungrateful  punch  swillers !  You 
^vould  be  all  up  on  end  in  a  moment  eise  ;  for  1 
saw  them  lay  tlieir  detestable  paws  upon  liim  with 
nüne  own  eyes.  Rise  up  every  skin  of  you^,  or  I'll 
break  the  bowl  about  your  ears  !  I'll  malie  the  li- 
quor  Biount  to  yaur  noddles^  I  Warrant  you  ! 

All.  fstarüng  up.)  ^^^hicli  way  did  they  go  ? 

Mar.  ComC;,  follow  me  and  I'll  shew  you.    Let 

them  but  come  w  ithin  reach  of  my  clench'd  fist^ 

and  I'll  teacli  them  to  lay  hands  upon  bis  honour  T 

An  esquire   and   a  gentleman   born.      (Exeunt, 

exery  bochj  follouhig  her  -acitli  great  noise  and 

luibhiib.) 


END  OP  TUE  FOÜRTH  ACT. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.  Avaultedpassagein  aprison.  Enter 
Keeper^  witli  seva^al  Turnkeys  tearing  pots  of 
porter,  Sßc.  for  tlie  prisoners. 

Kcep.  (calling  to  somehocly  withoiä.)  Take  an- 
other  pot  of  porter  to  the  dog'-stealer  in  the  north 
ward,  and  a  Welsh  rabbit  to  bis  comrade.  (to  an- 
other  xvJw  enters  uith  a  covered  disli.)  Where  have 
you  been  all  tliis  time  ? 

\st  Turn.  Waiting  on  the  rieh  debtor  ia^be  best 
Chamber ;  he  has  fallen  out  with  bis  stew'd  carp, 
because  tbe  saiice  of  it  be'nt  cook'd  to  bis  liking. 

Kecp.  I'm  sorry  for  that :  \ve  must  spare  no 
pains  upon  bim. 

Enter  2d  Tiirnkey. 

*-M  Turn,  (holdmg  out  a  smalljug.)  Come^,  comC;, 
tbis  won't  do.  Transportation-Betty  says^  nothing 
])ut  truc  neat  Hollands  for  her  ;  and  tbis  bere  gin 
you  have  sent  her  be'nt  fit  for  a  gentlewoman  to 
drink. 

Keep.  Yes,  ycs;  travell'd  ladies  are  woundy  nice. 
Ilowevcr,  \ve  must  not  quarrel  with  her  neither : 
take  it  to  tbe  poor  autbor  in  tlic  dcbtor's  ward;  if 
will  bc  good  enougb  for  bim. 

g2 
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Enter  Truebridge. 

True.  What  pari  of  tle  prisou  is  Mr.  BaUiinore 
in? 

Kccp.  I'll  shew  yoUj  Sir ;  foUow  mc. 

Truc.  I  thought  tö  have  founcl  hiin  in  your  own 
house.     In  the  common  prison  ? 

Kecp.  It  is  bis  own  faulte  Sir  ;  he  woiild  go  nö 
wliere  eise ;  and  the  niore  miserable  evcry  thing  is 
aboiit  him,  the  better  he  likes  it.  His  good  lady 
could  scaiTely  prevail  lipon  him  to  Ict  us  set  a 
couple  of  chairs  in  his  room. 

lYite.  Has  she  been  long  here  ? 

Kecp.  Better  than  an  hoiir^  I  shoiild  think. 

Tj^uc.  Does  he  scem  much  aflbcted  .^ 

Kecp.  Anaiij  Sir  ? 

Tru^^  I  mean^  much  cast  down. 
,    Kcep.  O,  Lud ;  nO;,  Sir  !  I  dare  say  not ;  you 
know  people  are  used  to  such  things  everv  day. 

True.  Very  true^  Mr.  Keeper^  I  forgot  that — - 
Show  me  the  vvay.  ( Exeiint, 


SCENE  II.  Ä  prison.  Baltimore  is  dUcovered 
sitting  in  a  thoiightful  posture,  with  Mrs.  Balti- 
more rt-.sting  her  arm  on  the  hack  of  his  chair, 
and  observing  him.  atlcnti'vclif. 

JBedt.  (cjier  stariing  7ip  with  alacrUii,  and  Walk- 
ing sevej'al  timcs  iip  and  down.)  And  thcy  are  call- 
ing  out,  as  they  go  thro'  the  streets,  that  i  am  a  tru» 
Baltimore,  and  the  son  of  thcir  old  beu^^ctur  ? 
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Mrs.B.  They  are,  indeed.  The  same  paity  tliat 
^issembk'd  to  attempt  your  rcscue,  are  still  parad- 
iiia:  about  tumuituouslv,  and  tlieir  numbers  are 
coiitinually  increasina;. 

Balt.  That's  rigbt !  The  enerny^  I  hcpe.liasheard 
the  sound  of  it  round  his  doors:  they  have  bidhim 
a  good  moiTOw  chcerily. 

ßLs.  B,  I  don't  believe  they  suspect  him  yet, 
for  it  is  too  bad  to  imaginc. 

Balt,  Ccxidtiuglij.j  Buttbey\vill  allknow  itsoon. 
All  the  World  will  kiiow  it.  Man,  woman,  and 
child  ^Yill  know  it ;  and  even  clothed  in  the  vciy 
coats  his  ostentatious  bounty  has  bestow'd  upon 
them,  the  grey-headed  labourers  will  curse  him. 
Ha,  ha,  ha ,  ha,  ha !  liov.'  many  chaldrons  of  coals, 
and  hogsheads  of  ale,  and  well  fatten'd  oxen  will, 
in  one  untoward  moment,  bc  forgotten  by  those 
ungrateful  hinds !  Ha,  ha,  ha !  The  very  children 
will  call  to  him  as  he  passes  by.  Methinks  I  tiead 
lightly  on  the  floor  of  this  dungeon,  with  the  step 
of  an  injured  man  who  riscsfrom  the  grasp  of  op- 
pression.  Rai«e  thy  diooping  hcnd,  my  Isabella : 
I  am  a  thousand  timcs  more  happy  than  I  have 
been :  all  mankind  will  sympathize  with  me  now. 

J\Irs.  B.  Every  honest  breast,  indeed,  must  de- 
test  baseness  and  hypocrisv. 

Balt.  Ay,  thou  speak'st  with  some  energy  now. 
Comc  to  my  heait !  there  will  be  sympathy  betwcen 
US.  Now,  thou  art  tho  wife  of  Baltimore  !  But 
oh  !  my  Isabella  !  a  poor  mau 's  wife  has  many 
iiaim  to  fuifil, 
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M?',?.  B.  Nonc  that  I  will  not  most  clicerfirny 
fxilfil. 

Bali.  Ah  !  thou  art  a  fair  flower  planted  oti  an 
ungracious  soiL  and  I  ha\'e  nuised  thee  rudely. 

Mrs.  B.  Oj,  no !  you  wcre  most  kind  and  gentle 
dnce. 

Bali.  And  I  will  be  so  again^  Isabella  :  for  this 
yiper  o^naw'd  at  my  heart^  and  I  could  be  gentle  to 
nothing ;  not  even  to  thee.     But  my  heart  feels 
lighter  now  :  I  v/ill  be  rough  to  thee  no  more. 
Enter  Tniebridge. 
Ha  !  my  friend  !  good  morning  to  you  !   Nay, 
'  nay  :  (takmg  Ins  handfranldy.)  don't  be  afraid  to 
look  at  me :  I  wear  no  desponding  face  upon  it. 
(fointing  to  the  hare  'walls  cf  his  prlson.J    You  see 
what  a  happy  thing  it  is  to  have  a  liberal,  generous^ 
magnificent  rival  to  contend  with.    Have  you  seen 
any  of  my  good  noisy  friends  in  your  way  ? 

Triie.  Yes,  crowds  ofthem;  and  I  really  believe 
this  arrest  will  gain  you  your  election.  There  is 
something  in  man  that  always  inclines  him  to  the 
side  of  the  oppressed. 

Balt.  Ay,  by  God  !  and  the  savage  feels  it  more 
ptrongly  than  the  philosopher. 

True.  He  was  always  a  ridiculous  ostcntatious 
fellow ;  but  if  Freeman  has  thought  to  ruin  your 
cause  by  the  unworthy  means  you  hint  at,  he  is 
the  greatest  fool  as  well  as  the  greatest  knave  in 
the  Community. 

Bnlt.  (ironically.)  Don't  be  too  severe  upon 
him  !  he  has  been  bred  to  turn  his  money  to  good 


A  COMEDV.  87 

accouiitj  yoii  know  :  a  piirchased  debt  is  liis  pro- 
perty  as  well  as  a  bale  of  broadcloth;  and  he  has  a 
■great  maiiy  charitable  deeds  and  bountiful  dona- 
tions  to  put  iiito  the  balance  against  oiie  Utile  un- 
derhand  act  of  iinmanly  baseness. 

Truc.  Hang  all  his  bountiful  donations  !  Ifhe 
lias  done  tliis,  I  will  curse  him  bj  tlie  hour-glass 
witli  any  goöd  fellow  tliat  will  kecp  me  Company. 

Balt.  Naj;,  nay,  nay!  you  are  warm,  Truebridge. 
You  are  of  an  irritable  disposition.  You  liavc  no 
<'haritable  allowanccs  to  inake  for  the  failings  of 
good  people.      Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Enier  Tuniii^ey. 

Turn.  Mr.  Freeman  begs  to  be  admitted  to  see 
^Mr.  Baltimore. 

Halt,  (stretching  ont  lüs  arm  Tcliemcuüy.)  Does 
lie,  by  my  conscience !  (to  True. )  AVhat  think 
you  of  this  ? 

Truc.  If  things  are  as  we  suspect^,  it  does,  indced, 
excecd  allx)rdinary  calculations  of  efirontery. 

Balt.  (to  Turn.)     Let  him  be  admitted.  (cxU 
Turn.)    Now  we  shall  sce  the  smoothness  of  his 
snake's  skin  ;  but  the  switch,  not  the  sword^,  shall 
.scotch  it.  (ualks  hastilij  iip  and  down.) 
Euter  Freeman. 

Balt.  (stoppiug  Short  upon  his  cutraiicc,  aud  as- 
fiuming,  an  ironicalrespcct.J  Goodmorning,worthy 
Sir.  You  are  the  only  man  in  England,  I  may 
s;iy  in  Einopo,  nay,  l  will  say  in  the  whole  habit- 
;ible  globe,  for  you  love  magnilicencc,  Mr.  Free- 
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man,  wliose  daiinüess  confideiicc  coiild  iKive  been 
woimd  iip  to  the  steady  intrepidity  of  such  a  visit. 

Free,  (simphj.)  O,  no,  my  friend,  don't  praise 
me  more  than  I  deserve.  In  couvage  to  run  to  the 
assistance  of  a  fiiend,  von  yourself  have  set  nie  the 
cxainple;  and  my  charactci'j  I  hope^,  will  never  be 
found  deficient  in  an}^  thing  that  becoines  a  good 
neighboni^  and  an  honest  man. 

BaJt.  fsniilina;  sarcnsficnllf/.)  Ccrtainly,  Sir ;  be  at 
all  pains  to  preservGj  in  the  public  opinion,  your 
invaluabie  eharacter.  I  would  rcally  advise  you  to 
Jiave  a  certificate  of  all  your  eminent  vii'tues  drawii 
up,  andsign'd  by  every  bousekccper  in  the  parish. 
Your  -svondcrful  liberalitics  in  worsted  hose  and 
linsey-woolsey  petticoats  ;  your  princeiy  subscrip- 
tions  for  bridges  and  markct-places ;  andyom*  noble 
donatjons  to  lying-in  hospitals^  have  raised  your 
reputation  oyerthe  whole  country :  raid  ifthe  base- 
ness  of  treacherously  entrapping  a  fair  and  open 
rivab  whom  you  profcss'd  to  respect,  can  ihrow  any 
shade  upon  your  sublime  virtues,  3  ou  have  only  to 
buiid  a  tpwer  to  the  parish  church^  or  a  new  alms- 
house,  and  that  will  set  every  thing  to  rights  again. 
(asidc  to  Triie. )  Look  how  he  draws  in  his  dc- 
testable  mouth^  and  stares  upon  me  like  a  cat ! 

Free.  I  now  perceive^  Sir^  the  point  of  yourdis- 
course^  and  I  forgive  every  thing  that  ii  insinuates. 
I  might  say  many  things^  but  there  is  just  one 
simple  answer  I  will  return  to  it.  All  my  fortune 
is  at  this  nioment  at  your  disposal.  You  shaii  now 
be  a  free  unencumber'd  man^  owing  no  man  any 
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lliiiiß;.  Forhow  can  you  be  saidto  be  indebtcd  to 
onc  who  owes  even  liis  ovvn  life  to  you,  To  teil 
you  this,  M  as  my  errand  here, 

Balt.  (shrinking  back,  andilicn  rccorcring  liinisclf 
liith  proud  disdain.)  And  I^  noble  Sir^  have  one 
eimplc  answer  to  return  to  you :  I  avüI  rather  re- 
main  in  this  prison  tili  the  band  of  deatli  unbolt 
my  door,  than  ovve  my  enlar2;ement  to  you.  Your 
treacliery  and  your  ostentatious  genejosity  aret 
equally  contemptible. 

Free.  On  the  word  of  an  lionest  man,  I  hayehad 
no  knowledgc  of  tliis  sliauieful  arrest. 

Balt.  Aj*d  on  the  woid  of  a  gentleman^  I  belieye 
you  not. 

Free.  WiU  you  put  this  affront  upon  me  ? 

Bcdt.  (smiliiig  malicioiishj.)  Only  if  you  are 
obliu^ing  enough  to  bear  it.  Do  entirely  as  vou 
please.  (aside  to  True.  titrning  aivai/  contemptuoashj 
froni  Free.)  Seehowlike  a  sneaking timid  reptilc 
hc  looks.  (walksiip  and  dounproitdlij.J 

Mrs.  B.  mucli  älarmed  (to  Free.)  O  leaye him! 
leave  him  !  You  must  not  speak  to  him  now  :  he 
kuows  not  what  he  says. 

True.  fasidc  to  Free.)  Go  away  for  the  present, 
Mr.  Frceman,  and  I  will  call  upon  you  by  and  bye. 
If  you  are  an  honest  maU;,  you  are  a  noble  one. 

Free.  ( imprcssivehj . )  In  simple  truth,  then,  I  am 
an  honest  man;  and  shall  bc  «lad  to  have  somc 
discourse  witb  you  whciiCYcr  you  are  at  leisure. 

(Ejjit. 
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Bält.  (stopping  sliort  in  Ins  -walk  and  looking 
round.)  Is  he  gonc ?  (to  Tiue. )  \vhat  did  you  tliink 
of  tliat?  Was  it  not  admirable  ?  (endeavouring  to 
laugliJmtcannot.)  Thedevil  himself  will  nowappcar 
a  novice  in  hypocrisj. 

Truc.  Faitli!  Baltimore,  I  cannot  think  him 
guilty:  he  wears  notthe  face  of  a  gnilty  man. 

(BaJtimore's  countenance  falls :  he  turns  awaij 
«         ahrupth!  froni  Truebridge,  and  zvalks  vp  and 
do~cni  in  disordcr.) 

Mrs.  B.  fperceivingFreema.n's  hat  on  tliegroundy 
rvhlch  he  haddrcpt  in  hi^s  confusion.)  Mr.  Freeman 
has  lefthis  hat  behind  him.  (As  she  stoops  to  lifi 
it  Balt.  rnns  furioiislij  up  to  her  and  prevents  her.) 

Bali.  Touch  not  the  damncd  thin^r,  or  I  will 
loathtlipe!  Who  waits witliout ?  hollo !  Turnkey! 
f^/i^tT  Turnkey;  and  he,  giring  thc  hat  akickwith 
hisfoot,  tosses  it  aa^oss  the  stage.)  Take  away  that 
abominatiou,  do!  ( Exit  hastilrj  inta  an  inner 
apartment. 

True.  Don't  lose  hopcs  of  fair  weatber,  my  dear 
Madam^  tho'  we  are  now  in  the  midst  of  the  storm. 
Follow  and  soothehim,  if  it  be  possible,  and  I'll  ga 
in  the  mean  time  to  Freeman, 

( Excunt  severally 
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SCENE  III.  A?i  open  scattcred  sirect  in  a  smcdl 
countrij  town.  Euter  Jenkison  and  Servet  ö?/ 
oppo.site  sldes ;  and  are  going  to  pass  uitliout  oh- 
sevoing  one  anoilier. 

Serv.  (ccüllng  to  Jenk. )  Not  so  fast;,  Mr.  Jenki- 
son;,  I  was  just  going:  to  yoiir  liouse. 

Jenk.  And  I  was  just  going  to  do  myself  tlie 
pleasure  to  call  at  youi's. 

Serv.  And  you  was  glad  to  go  quickly  along,  I 
believe.  It  would  neither  be  pleasant  nor  safe  for 
you,  perhaps,  to  meet  the  new  member  in  his  cliair, 
with  all  his  friends  round  him.  ^"  Baltimore  for 
ever !"  would  not  sound  so  very  pleasantly  in  your 
ears.  Ay^,  Mr.  Jenkison !  \  ou  liave  made  a  fine 
band  of  this  business  for  a  man  of  your  pretensions 
in  the  profession.  ^ 

Jenk.  I  believe,  Mr.  Servet,  I  may  be  permilted 
to  assumcto  myself,  without  the  imputation  of  va- 
nity,  as  much  professional  dcxterity  in  this  affair  as 
^ne  mobi  ablc  of  my  contemporaries  oould  have 
brought  into  the  Service.  Every  thing  has  beeri 
done  tiiat  the  very  nicest  manoeuvres  of  the  law 
would  admit  of.  Who  could  have  thought  of  a 
rieh  friend,  from  nobody  knows  where,  paying  Bal- 
timore's  debts  for  him  ?  Who  could  have  thought 
ofthose  fools  taking  him  up  so  warmly  upon  his 
iraprisonmcnt,  in  manifest  contradiction  to  the  old 
proverb,  tliat  "  rats  and  vermin  Icave  a  falling 
bouse  t"  Who  could  have  thought  so  many  of  Mr. 
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Fjfeeman's  frlcnds  vvoiiklhave  stav'd  froni  ihc  poll, 
i0O,.  aftcr  solcmnly  promisiiig  their  votes  ?  I  am 
suFC  von  arc  too  politc  not  to  do  mc  tlie  justice  to 
ronfess  tbat  these  things  Avcro  not  to  be  counted 
«pou.  A  pinch  of  yonr  snufl,,  if  yoii  plcase  :  yoii 
keep  tlie  bestrappee  of  anygentleniunintbecounty. 

Serv.  Villi  wbat  can  you  say  for  yoiu^self  in  thc 
present  biisiness,  Mr.  Jenkison  ?  1  'ni  siire,  my 
Client^  Mr.  Baltimore^  bas  givcii  yoii  advantages 
eoougb,  if  you  bad  knowu  liow  to  use  tbeni.  Sincc 
Jus  qiiarrel  witli  Mr.  Freeman  in  thc  prison,  bave 
not  you  and  I  gone  betwecn  them  with  at  least 
!ialf-a-dozeii  of  messages,  unknown  to  tbeir  friends? 
and  nothing  but  a  paltry  mceting  with  pLstoIs  to 
come  ©fit  after  all  l  It  is  a  disgrace  to  tbe  profession. 

Jaili.  What  could  I  bave  done,  Mr.  Servet  ? 

Serv.  AVhat  could  you  bave  done  l  Has  not  my 
Älient  by  my  moutb,  told  your  dient  in  pretty  piain 
lermSjtn  return  to  all  bis  amicable  advances^  that  be 
is  a  liar>and  a  bypocrite^  and  a  knave^,  and  a  coward; 
and  v^itli  but  very  little  dilbculty  on  your  part  a 
kick  or  a  cudgel  migbt  bave  bcen  added:  and  do 
you  ask  me  wbat  was  to  be  done  with  all  this  ?  A 
Kieeting  with  pistols^  indeed !  It  is  a  disgrace  to 
thc  profession.  I  once  procuredfor  a  smug-faced 
dient  ofmine  agood  douse  o' tbe  cbops,  which 
put  a  couple  of  bundred  pounds  into  bis  pocket ; 
enabied  biin  tbercby  to  run  off  with  u  rieb  heiress, 
and  make  bis  fortune,  as  you  may  well  say  by  a 
strokc.  As  for  myself,  I  put,  of  ceurse,  double  tbe 
ßum  into  my  own. 
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Jenk.  Do  me  the  favour  to  bc4ieve,  my  worthy 
Sir,  that  I  liave  always  looked  up  to  yoiir  superior 
abilities  with  the  profomidest  respect.  But  liavc  a 
\iii\it  patience :  and  do  me  tlic  honour  to  siippo^s 
[  am  not  altogether  a  novicc.  We  may  liave  a 
ducl  first  andu  law-suit  aftenvards.  I  suppose  wc 
shail  liave  tlie  pleasure  of  mecting  at  the  place  and 
hoiir  appointed  ? 

Serv.  Nevcr  doubt  that.  But  I  hearthe  crowd 
coniino-  ihis  way.  (some  oftlie  crowd  bcgin  to  ejiler, 
andagrentnoiscis  licard  at  a  distance.)  Lei  us  avoid 
them,  and  talk  fnrther  of  this  matter  as  we  g». 
{  Exeunl  Jenk.  and  Serv.  Entcr  morc  of  the  crowd,  J 

First  JVIob.  Well;,  I  can't  say  but  it  was  a  rare 
spcech.     . 

Second  JMol).  And  very  nicely  delivered. 

First  Mob.  Ay^  iic  is  a  nice  man. 

First  Woman.  And  such  a  sweet-faced  genüe- 
man.  Ile'ii  stand  by  bis  king  and  country,  I  War- 
rant ye. 

First  Müh.  (io  third  Mob. )  But  you  lost  it  all, 
neighbour  Brov/n,  you  was  so  long  of  eomiiig. 
"  Gentlemen!"  said  he,  and  he  bowed  bis  lieadso, 
''  the  honour  you  have  this  day  prcferred  nie  to'* — 

Second  Mob.  No,  no,  man ;  "  that  you  have 
conferred  upon  me  " 

First  Müh.  Well,  well,  where's  the  difierence  ? 
''  I  shall  ever  consider  upon." 

Sccund  Mob.  Rellect  upon. 

First  J\Iob.  Did  notl  say  reflect  upon  ? ''  With — • 
with  grcat  joy"  uo  ''  great" — i  don't  kuow  vcry 
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v/ell ;  biitlie  meanl,  as  one  slioukl  sav,  as  Iiow  hrt 
would  tliink  upon  us  with  good-will.  And  thcii^ 
qiioth  Iie — biit  first  of  all  you  know,  he  said> 
stretching:  out  bis  band  sO;,  tbat  "  tlic  confidence 
imputed  to  bim." 

Secoiid  Mob.  Tut,  man  !  reposed  upon  bim. 

Filmst  JMoh.  Did  not  I  sav  so  as  piain  as  a  man 
could  speak? — Was  a  trust  tbat,  witb  tbe  greatcst 
scrupulousness  of  regaid— Tliat  is  tosay,you  know, 
tbat  be  won't  seil  bis  vote  for  a  pension  :  uor  give 
away  cur  poor  Uttlc  earnings  to  feed  a  paiTel  of 
Lizv  piacemen  and  courtiers,  Lord  help  us  1  And 
(bat  he  won't  do. 

Third  Mob.  No,  no  !  I'll  answer  for  bim.  Why 
I  bave  beel-pieced  bis  sboes  for  bim  wben  he  was 
HO  bigger  tban  a  quart-pot. 

First  Mob.  But  wbat  pleascd  me  most  of  all 
was,  w  hen  be  waved  bis  hauds  in  tliis  fasliion,  and 
Said,  "  Gentlemen,  It  bas  always  been  tbe  pride 
and  boasf  ing 


Second  Mob.  Pride  and  boast. 

First  Mob.  No,  indeed;  I  say  pride  and  boast- 
ing,  Thomas  Trucpenny ;  bave  not  I  a  pair  of  ears 
in  my  bead  as  well  as  you  ? 

Second  Mob.  Well,  well,  boasting  be  it  tben  ! 

First  Mob.  Yes,  "  boasting  of  tbis  bonourable 
borougb  to  support  its  own  dignity  andindepend- 
ency  against  all  corrnptl'ul  encroacbments."  And 
tben  be  went  on  to  teil  us,  you  know,  all  about  tbe 
glory  and  bravencss  of  our  ancestors — O  !  let  him 
aloue  for  a  speech !  111  Warrant  ye,  when  he  Stands 
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up  among  tlie  great  men  in  tliat  tliere  house  of  par- 

liament;,  he'U  set  liis  words  together  in  as  good  a 

fashion  as  the  best  of  them. 

Second  Mob.  Yes  to  be  siire,  if  he  does  it  in 

the  fashion  that  you  haye  been  a-shewing  iis. 
S&cond  Woman.  O  laT'  there  he  comes,  and  the 

pretty chaii*  and  all  the  pretty  ribbons  flying  about ! 

Do  come  and  let  iis  nui  after  bim,  (Enter  a  great 
croiid,  and  Baltimore  carricd  in  a  cliair  orna- 
7nented  zcith  houglis  and  ribhons^  S^c.  on  the  back 
grouud,  and  crossing  over  the  bottom  of  the 
stage  exciiut  zvith  acclamaiions :  thefirst  croiicd 
Jüining  them.) 

SCENE  IV.  An  open  Space  in  a  forest  siirroundid 
ivith  tlückets  and  fern,  ^c.  Enter  Baltimore  and 
Servet^  looking  out  scveral  wai/s  as  thei/  enter.' 

Serv.  Now  I  do  see  them  a-cominir ! 

Balt.  You  haye  diso overcd  them  half-a-dozcnof 
tinies  already  since  ^Ye  enteied  the  forest :  Are  they 
at  band  ? 

Serv.  f still  looking  out  tJtro'soine  bushes.)  They 
an't  far  off,  but  I  don't  know  how  it  is  they  keep 
alvvays  a-moving  and  alvvays  a-moving,  and  }ct 
they  never  conic  nearcr. 

Balt.  Ile  stops  to  take  hoart  perhaps.  (smiling 
uith  maliciaus  satisfaction.) 

Sero.  \es,  poor  man,  ha;,  lia,  hat  bis  mind  is 
disturb'denough,  no  donbt.  Jiut  you,  Sir,  are  so 
composcd!  You  luivc  the  true  strong  uerves  of  a 


96  TUE  ELECTION  i 

gcntleman.  Good  blood  ahvays  sliews  itself  upöri 
these  occasions.  (looking  out  again.J  Yoiider  now, 
I  couldtell  yoUj  evcii  at  this  distance,  by  that  very 
manner  of  waving  liis  pocket  liandkerchief  that  he 
is  in  a  devilisli  quandary. 

Balt.  Indeed !  dost  thou  ahcady  discover  in  him 
the  disturbed  galt  of  a  frightened  man  ?  This  is 
cxcellent ! — Let  me  look !  iet  me  look  !  (looking 
tliro'  the  busJics  ziiih  great  satisfactio?!  and  cagcr- 
ncss.J  Where,  Servet  ? 

Serv.  Look  just  between  the  birch-tree  and  the 
little  gate. 

JBalt.  (pcevislihj.)  Pooh^  nonsense !  It  is  a  colt 
feeding  amongst  the  bushes,  and  lashing  ofi'thc  flies 
Vfiih  his  tail. 

(As  thcy  are  looking,  cntcr  FreemanawrfJen-' 
kison  hchind  tlicm.) 

Free.  Good  morning^  gentlemen :  I  hope  we 
have  not  kept  you  waiting. 

Bali.  I  am  here,  Sir,  at  your  request^  to  give  you 
the  satisfaction  you  require^  and  I  have  waited  your 
time  ^vithout  impatience. 

Free,  hh,  Mr.  Baltimore !  it  is  a  cruel  necessity 
that  has  compeU'd  me  to  require  such  a  mecting  as 
this  from  a  man  to  whom  I  owe  my  life.  But  life 
w'ith  contempt  and  degradation  in  the  eye  of  tho 
World  annexed  to  it;,  is  no  benefit :  you  have  cruelly 
compeU'd  me — 

Balt.  Make  no  apology,  Sir,  for  the  invitatiou 
you  have  given  me  to  this  place :  it  is  the  only  onc 
in  my  life  that  I  have  received  from  you  with  plca-^ 
sure,  and  obev'd  \yith  alacritv. 
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Free.  You  will  regret,  perbaps,  when  it  is  too 
late,  that  some  expianation,  on  your  part,  did  not 
preveiit • 

Jenk\  Yes,  Sir,  somc  little  explanation  öf  jour 
Tvords.  The  most  lionourable  gentleman  is  ahvajs 
free  to  confess  that  words  ai:e  not  always  intended 
to  convey  the  meaning  they  may  obviously  seem 
to  express. 

Balt.  Ccojitcmptuouslij.j  I  make  no  doubt,  Sir, 
that  you  can  find  a  great  many  difi'erent  meanings 
to  the  same  words.  A  lie  may  be  easily  turn'd 
into  a  slight  mistake,  or  a  ^/illain  into  a  gentleman 
of  deep  and  ingenioiis  resource,  in  your  polite  die- 
tionary  :  bot  I  am  a  piain  unpolish'd  man,  Mr. 
Jenkinson,  and  I  have  but  one  sense  in  whicb  I 
offer  what  I  have  said  by  the  mouth  of  my  friend 
liere  (pohiting  to  Serv. )  to  Mr.  Frecman,  and  to 
the  World,  unretracted  and  unexplain'd.  (adde  to 
Serv.)  Does  he  not  look  pale  ? 

Scrv.  O,  very  pale. 

Free.  Thcn,  Mr.  Baltimore,  you  compel  a  man 
of  peacc  to  be  what  he  abhors. 

Balt.  I  am  sorry,  Sir,  this  business  is  so  disagrce- 
able  to  you :  the  sooner  we  dispatch  it,  in  that  case, 
the  better.  Take  your  ground.  (aside  to  Serv. ) 
Does  he  not  look  very  pale  ? 

Scrv.  (aside.)  O,  as  white  as  a  corpsc. 

Free,  i  believe  you  are  right  (to  Serv.  n?idJenk. ) 
Mark  out  the  distance,  gent lernen :  you  know  what 
is  gcncrally  done  upon  thesc  oecasions.  I  am  alto- 
gCtlier  Ignorant.  You  seem  to  ha  ready,  Mr.  Bal- 
timore, and  so  am  I. 

\  OL    II  H 
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Scrr.  fasiilc  to  Balt.)  Hc  would  buUy  it  out 
noW;,  but  he  is  in  a  gieat  qiiandary  for  all  that. 

Balt.  (aside  to  Serv.  angrily.)  No,  hang  him,  he 
is  as  firm  as  a  rock !  (aloud  to  Free. )  I  am  perfectly 
ready  also^,  Sir.     Now  takc  your  fire. 

Free.  No ;  I  cannot  call  you  out,  and  take  the 
first  fire  mj^self :  this  does  not  appear  to  me  rea- 
sonable. 

Balt.  You  are  the  insuUed  man. 

Free.  Yes^  but  I  am  the  challengcrj  and  mu.st 
insist  on  first  receiving  your's, 

(nur)  take  tlieir  groinid,  and  Balt.  is  ahont  to 
jire,  isclieii  Truebridge  and  Charles  Baltimore 
break  in  lipon  them  tlirough  the  iushes.J 

True.  (seizing  Baltimore's  arm.)  Hold  your  rasli 
handj  madman^  and  make  not  yourself  accursed  1 

Balt.  What  do  you  mean,  Truebridge  ? 

True.  {pointing  to  Free.)  That  there  Stands  be- 
fore  you  the  unknown  friend 

Free,  (to  True.  eagerly.)  Hold !  hold !  remember 
your  promise  :  I  have  bound  you  to  it. 

True.  But  you  release  me  from  that  promise  by 
efl'ccting  this  meeting  unknown  to  mC;,  when  I  had 
every  tlaim  upon  your  confidence.  I  will  not 
hold  my  tongue. 

Balt.  For  God's  sake^,  then^  teil  the  worst  thou 
hast  got  to  say;,  for  I  am  distracted  ! 

True.  There  stands  bcfore  you,  then,  that  un- 
known friend ;  the  great  uncle  of  your  wife,  as  I 
suffered  you  to  suspect^  who  has  paid  all  your 
debts,  open'd  your  prison  doors^  and  even  kept 
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back  Iiis  own  fricnds  from  the  poll  to  iiiake  yoii 
the  member  for  Weslovvn.  {HaM.  sfaggers  hack 
some  paccs,  and  the  jpistol  falls  from  liis  hand.J 

Char.  (capering  withjoi/.)  Oj  brave  and  noble  ! 
this  makes  a  man's  heart  jump  to  bis  moutb !  Come 
hercj  Mr.  Spitfire^  ftakiug  zip  the  pistol.)  we  shali 
have  no  more  occasion  for  jou. 

Bali,  fg/r/wg  Charles  an  angrypushas  he  stoops 
äoxai  clo.se  iy  lüm  to  lijt  the  pistol.)  Get  away, 
-^4aflft«rd  fool !    Does  tliis  nmke  you  bappy  ? 

Triic.  Ficj  Baltimore  !  It  is  not  manly  in  thce 
to  bc  thus  overcomei 

Balt.  Iftliouhad'st  lodgeda  bullet  in  my  brain 
I  bad  thank'd  tbee  for  it. 

True,  And  is  there  notbing,  tben,  within  your 
breast  tbat  is  generously  called  fortli  to  meet  tlie 
noble  gratitiide  of  a  liberal  mind  ?  A  mind  wbich 
has  strove  to  acquit  itsclf  of  tbe  Obligation  that  it 
owes  to  you^  and  to  makc  you  ample  reparation  for 
an  injury  wbich  you  liave  suftered  on  bis  accountj. 
tbo'  entijrely  unknown  to  bim.  Tbere  is  notbing 
in  your  breast  tbat  comes  fortli  to  mcct  sucb  senti- 
raents  asthese.  Injuries  and  oppression  are  pleas- 
ingto  your  mind;  generosity  and  gratitude  oppress 
it.  Are  thcse  tbe  feclings  of  a  brave  man  ?  Come, 
come  !   (tcüiing  his  arm  genüt;.) 

Ball.  Hold  away  !  I  am  fool'di  and  depress'd, 
and  dcgraded  !  (inrns  aucay  from  him  abrupt ly.) 

Triie.  Well,  tben,  battle  out  with  your  own 
proud  Äpirit  the  best  \vay  you  can.  Freeman,  I 
must  agree  to  it^  is  a  magnificeut,  boasting,  ostcu-- 

11 
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tatious  fellow ;  and  devil  take  me  if  I  could  bear 
to  have  any  reciprocity  in  good  offices  with  him 
Mijself ! 

Bali.  By  the  Lord  !  Truebridge,  I'H  run  you' 
thro'  the  body  if  you  say  that  again. 

True.  Ha!  come  nearer  to  me  then.  I  shall 
now  teil  Freeman  of  an  Obligation  he  om  es  to  you, 
Baltimore^,  and  we  shall  see  if  he  bears  it  moregra- 
cioiisly. 

F7TC.  I  owe  my  life  to  his  courage, 

True.  Yes,  but  it  is  not  that.  Come  nearer  me, 
Baltimore,  (to  Free. )  You  were  anxious,  I  be- 
lieve^  to  erect  a  monument  to  the  memory  of  your 
father. 

Free.  Yes^  Sir ;  and  Mr.  Jenkison  has  written 
for  me  to  have  it  accomplish'd. 

True.  And  alsO;,  at  the  same  time;,  to  have  a  cer- 
tificate of  your  baptism  ? 

Free.  Yes^  Sir^  some  family  business  required  it ; 
but  I  have  yet  received  no  answer. 

Ttme.  No ;  the  clergyman  to  whom  you  wrote  is 
ray  particular  fricnd ;  he  has  made  the  enquiries 
you  desired ;  and  the  result  is  of  such  a  nature  that 
he  has  thought  it  necessary  to  be  the  bearer  of  it 
himself. 

Free.  What  may  it  be  ? 

T'rue.  He  is  at  my  house,  and  will  inform  you 
of  every  thingminutely  ;  but^  just  at  this  moment^ 
I  can't  help  telling  you  myself,  that  to  erect  9,  mo- 
nument tQ  the  memory  of  your  father  is  unneces- 
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sary,  as  Mr.  Baltimore  has  already  plously  saved 
yoii  that  trouble. 

Free.  What  do  you  meaii  by  tbat  ?  I  am  a  man 
of  peace,  biit  I  will  tcar  the  heart  out  of  any  one 
who  dares  to  iiisult  my  fatber's  memory. 

True.  He  has  done  it  in  sober  piety. 

Free.  What !  erected  a  monument  for  my  father 
in  the  parish  chiuch  of  Southerndown  ? 

True.  No,  in  the  parish  chiuch  of  Westown. 

Free.^My  father  is  notburied  there. 

True.  Ky,  but  he  is,  indeed.  One  church,  one 
gravc,  one  coffin  containsboth  your  father  and  bis. 

Free.  O,  God!  what  is  this?  (Balt.  Starts  and 
pnts  his  hands  hefore  his  ej/cs.J 

Char.  I  would  give  a  thousand  pounds  that  this 
were  true. 

True.  (to  Char. )  Thou  hast  lost  thy  money  then. 
But  prithee  be  quiet,  Charles !  ( Jenkison  and  Ser- 
\cilook  ruefuihj  npon  one another . ) 

Free,  (after  a  pause.)  Was  not  my  mother  the 
wife  of  Freeman  ? 

True.  Yes ;  and,  I  believc,  his  faithful  wife ; 
but  shc  was  your  mother  first. 

Free.  She  was  seduced  and  betray'd  ? 

True.  We  will  not,  if  you  please,  enter  into  that 
part  of  the  story  at  present.  My  account  says,  that 
she  married,  after  bringing  you  into  the  w  orld,  a 
poor  but  honest  man:  that  the  late  Mrs.  Baltimore 
discovercd  her  some  years  afterwards,  sympathiscd 
with  her  misfortune,  and  frum  bor  own  pin-money, 
for  the  family  aflairs  were  evcn  theu  very  mach  in- 


102  TUE  ELECTIO"N  : 

volved,  paid  her  a  yearly  sum  for  thc  support  and 
cducatioii  of  her  son,  which  laid  the  foundation  of 
his  futiire  \vealth  and  prosperity. 

Bali,  (slcpping  für  ward  ii:ith  emotion.)   Did  my 
mother  do  this  ? 

True.  Yes,  Baltimore,  she  did ;  tili  Mrs.  Free- 
maii,  inform 'd  of  the  state  of  yoiir  father's  aftairs^ 
■  with  an  industry  that  defied  all  pain  and  Meari- 
ness,  toil'd  day  and  night  to  support  the  aspiring 
views  of  her  son,  independent  of  a  bounty  v.hich 
she  ^vould  no  longer  receive,  tho'  it  was  oftcn  and 
warmly  press'd  upon  her. 

Free,  fwith  emotion.)  And  did  my  mother  do 
that  ? 

True.  She  did,  indeed. 

Free.  Then  God  bless  her  !  I  do  not  blush  to 
call  myself  her  son. 

True.  (siretcliing  out  his  hands  to  Balt.  andFree. ) 
Now,  don't  think  that  I  am  going  to  whine  to  you 
about  natural  affection,  and  fraternal  love,  and 
such  weaknesses.  I  know  that  you  have  lived  in 
the  constant  practice  of  all  manner  of  Opposition 
and  provocation  towards  one  another  for  some 
time  past :  you  have  exercised  your  tempers  there- 
by,  and  have  acquired  habits  that  are  now,  per- 
haps,  necessary  for  you.  Far  be  it  from  me  to 
break  in  upon  habits  and  gratifications  !  Only,  as 
you  are  bolh  the  sons  of  one  father,  who  now  lies 
quictly  in  his  grave,  and  of  the  good  women,  for  I 
call  them  both  good,  who  bore  no  enmity  to  one 
another,  tho'  placed  in  a  Situation  very  favourable 
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for  its  growth,  do  for  the  love  of  decency  take  onc 
another  bj  the  band,  and  live  peaceably  and  respec- 
tably  together !  (taking  cacli  of  thcin  hij  tlichcmd.) 
Bali,  fshaking  o#True. )  Get.  away,  Truebridgc, 
and  leave  us  to  ourselves. 

(Tnie.  retircs  to  ihc  lotlom   of  ilie  steige,  and 

makes  sig7is  for  Jenk.  Serv.  aiid  Char.  to  do  so 

too  :  ihcij  all  rctirc.J 

(Balt.  and  Free.standlookisig  at  onc  another  for 

sonie  time  -witliont speaking.  B-d\i.tlien draxving 

nearer  to  Free,  dears  his  voicc,  and  puts  an  ilie 

action  ofonevcho  is  going  to  speak  cmvhaiical- 

hj;  hut  Ms  energjj  is  suddciüy  dropt,  and  he 

turns  axvaij  ivithout  speaking.    He  draws  near 

him  a  sccond  time,  dears  his  roicc  again,  and 

speaks  in  broken  acccnts.) 

Balt.  I  havc  becn  to  yoii,  Mr.  Freeman,  most 

unreasonable  and  unjust.     I  have — I  bave — my 

bcba\iour  has  bcen  sicrn  and  ungracions — But— 

but  my  bcart — O !  it  has  ofl'ended  beyond — bcyond 

evcn  the  forgivcness  of  a — of  a 

Free,  (eagerlij.)  Of  a  what,  Mr.  Baltimore  ? 
Balt.  Of  a  brothcr. 

Free.  God  bless  yoii  for  that  word !  Are  yoii  the 
first'to  pronounce  it?  Yes,  I  ^vill  bc  a brother,  and 
a  father,  and  a  friend,  and  an  every  thing  to  von, 
as  long  as  there  is  brcath  in  my  body.     And  tho' 

vve  do  not  cmbraee  as  brothers 

Balt.  (rushing  info  hin  arnis.J  Ah!  l)iit  we  do  ! 
Wedo!  mostheartily!  But  1  havc  somcthingtosa} 


104  TUE  ELECTION  : 

Let  me  lean  againstthis  tree  for  a  littie.  (Iccms  his 
back  against  a  tree.) 

Free.  What  would  you  saj  ? 

Bcdt.  (in  a  hroken  zoicc.J  I  am — I  am  \vhere  I 
ought  not  to  be.  Your  generosity  imposed  upon 
you— the  boroiigh  of  Westown  is  Yacant. 

Free.  No  ;  it  is  filled  witli  the  man  for  wbom  I 
will  benceforth  canvass  thro'  tliick  aiid  tlün  every 
ghire,  town^  and  village  in  tke  kingdom,  if  needbe: 
the  borougli  of  \^  cstown  is  not  vacant. 

Balt.  (cndeavouring  to  open  his  waistcoai  cnid 
collar.)  My  biittoiis  are  tigbt  over  my  breast :  I 
can't  get  this  thing  from  my  tbrcat.  ( Free,  nt- 
tempts  to  assist  him . ) 

Triie.  (runningforivardfrom  the  hottom  of  the 
stage.)  Let  me  assist  yoii^  Baltimore. 

JBalt.  No^  no,  liold  away  :  he  will  do  ii  for  me. 
I  feelthetouch  of  abrother's  band  near  my  breast^ 
and  it  docs  me  good. 

True.  (exulting.)  Ha!  is  it  tbus  with  you  ?  Then 
we  bave  triumphed  !  conquest  and  victory  ! 

Char.  (tossing  vp  his  hat  in  the  air.J  Conquest 
and  triumph  and  victory !  O  it  is  all  right  now ! 

Ti'ue.  Yes  Charles,  thou  may'st  now  be  as  bois- 
terous  as  thou  wilt. 

JenJc.  (aside  to  Serv. )  We  ha^e  made  but  a  bad 
business  of  it  here. 

Ser.  ( aside  to  Jenk.)  itwas  all  your  fault,  (they 
quarret  in  a  corner,  nchilst  Free,  and  True.  are 
occupiedwith.  Balt.;  andChd.Y:\t^rwis  exuliingJif 
alwutj  tossing  his  hat  in  the  air.J 
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C Enter  ncarly  ai  ihe  same  Urne,  1)1)  opposite  sidcs, 
JMrs.  Baltimore  and  J\Irs.  Freemaii^  tcUh 
Charlotte. ) 

JH}\s.  B.  (alarmed.)  O,  jou  are  AYOunded,  Bal- 
timore. 

Tru€.  Noj  no !  tbere  are  iio  wounds  liere :  \ve 
are  victorioiis. 

Mrs.  B.  Ovcr  whom  ? 

True.  Overa  wholelegion  of  devils!  or;,atlcast, 
over  onc  great  black  one^  v/lio  was  as  strong  aud 
as  stiibborn  as  a  whole  legion. 

J\^Irs.  B.  (joyfidli/.)  Ha !  and  is  bc  overcome  at 
last !  Let  me  rejoice  witb  you,  my  Baltimore !  We 
have  fouud  oiir  lost  liappiness  again. 

Balt.  \>'c  have  fouiid  sometbiiig  morcj  m}'  dcar 
Isabella :  we  have  found  a  brother.  (presentijig 
Free,  to  JMrs.  B. ) 

J\Irs.  B.  Yes,  I  knew  you  would  findi  in  this 
worthy  man  a  friend  aiid  a  brother. 

Btdt.  Nay,  nay  l  you  don't  catch  ipy  meaning: 
he  is  the  son  of  my  fiither. 

Mvü.  Free.  What  does  he  say  ? 

Char.  The  son  of  bis  father !  My  cars  are  ring- 
ing. 

Mrs.  B.  (aflcr  a  pause  of  surprize.)  In  sobcr 
earnest  truth  ?  (clasping  her  hands  togetitcr.J  O 
tbank  bcavcn  for  it !  (Iwlding  out  her  Imnd  to  Free. ) 
My  friend  and  my  brother. 

Balt.  (to  Free.)  Ycs  shc  ha=*  ahvays  bcen  your 
friend. 
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Free,  (kissin^  her  Imnd  witli  emotion.)  I  know 
she  lias,  and  I  have  not  been  imgratefiil.  (prcscnt- 
ing  Mrs.  Free,  to  Mrs.  B.  and  Ball.)  And  liere  is 
one  "who  has  not  been  so  mucb  3  cur  friend  as  sbc 
■will  bc.  Her  too  warm  interest  in  a  husband's 
snecess  misled  her  into  an  error  wbich  she  sin- 
cerely  repents. 

JSIrs.Frec.  (affcctcdlij.)  Mrs.  Baltimore  has  too 
mucli  sensibility  herseif  not  to  pardon  tiie  errors  it 
occasions  in  others. 

Mrs.  B.  (taking  her  hand.J  Be  assured,  my  dear 
madam^  l  can  remember  nothing  with  resentment 
that  is  connected  with  our  p^esent  happiness. 

Serv.  (aside  to  Jenk. )  And  Mrs.  Freeman  is 
shaking  hands  with  them  too  \  O  !  there  will  be  a 
Stagnation  to  all  activity  !  there  will  not  be  alaw- 
suit  in  thc  parish  for  a  Century  to  come  ! 

Jenki  (aside.)  Well,  how  could  I  help  it?  Walk 
this  wayfor  God's  sake,  or  they  will  hear  us. 

(Jenk-  nnd  Ser.  retire  to  the  botiom  of  tJie 
sfage  quarrcUing.) 

Mrs.  B.  (looking  round.)  But  there  is  something 
wanting  for  nie  still :    My  dear  Charlotte — 

Chart,  f  Coming  forii-ard  andjumping  into  Mrs. 
B.'s  arms.)  Yes,  I  was  just  waiting  for  this.  O  ! 
I  shall  love  you,  and  live  with  you^  and  hang 
aboiit  you  eontinually  !  My  sister,  my  aunty^  my 
Cousin  !  how  raany  names  may  I  call  you  ? 

ßirs.  B.  As  many  as  you  please.  But  there  is 
another  name  that  you  must  learn  to  say  :  (leading 
her  up  to  Balt. )  do  you  think  you  can  lock  gravcly 
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in  this  g'entleman's  face  and  call  liim  iincle  ?  Nay, 
dont  bc  frightened  at  liim.  (to  Balt.)  Poor  girJ, 
she  has  stood  in  awe  of  yoii  intolerably. 

Beut,  (cmuracing  her.)  She  shall  stand  in  awe  of 
nie  no  more;  and^  if  ever  I  look  sternly  upon  her 
again;,  I  will  cheerfully  subrait  to  wliatcver  cor- 
rection  she  mav  thiuk  proper  to  inflict  upon  me, 
(smillng  signißcanihj . ) 

Char.  (holding  out  his  hand  to  Charlotte. )  And 
is  tliere  no  such  thing  as  cousins  to  be  made  out  of 
all  this  störe  of  relationship. 

Charl.  O  yes !  there  is  a  lazy^  idle^  good-for-no- 
thing  thing  called  a  cousin^  that  we  must  all  have 
some  little  kindness  for^  as  in  duty  bound^  notwith- 
standing. 

Free.  Don't  mind  her^  my  friend  Charles :  yon 
shall  be  lazy  and  idle  no  longer.  I'U  find  employ- 
mc'iit  for  you:  I'll  rouse  you  up  and  make  a  man 
of  }ou.  There  is  not  a  pcer  of  the  realm  has  it  in 
his  power  to  do  more  for  his  relations  than  I  havc. 
And  by  heaven  I  will  do  it  too. 

Truc.  (lajjing  his  hand  on  Freeman's  .Shoulder.) 
Crently  noW;,  my  good  Sir !  we  kno\/  all  that  per- 
fectly  well. 

Balt.  (adde  to  Truc. )  O,  let  him  boast  noW^  hc 
is  cntilled  to  it. 

Truc.  (aside  to  Balt.  gii'ing  a  nod  of  satisfaction. ) 
Ay,  all  is  well,  I  sec.  (cdoud.)  Now,  my  happy 
friendsj  if  I  have  bcen  of  any  use  amongst  you, 
shcw  nieyour  grutiUulc  by  spcmlingthcrest  ofthe 
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day  at  my  hoiise,  with  my  good  friend  tlie  Vicar  of 
Blackmorton ;  who  has  many  things  to  teil  you. 

3Irs.  Free,  (aside  to  True. )  As  I  am  tlie  cldcr  bro- 
ther's  wife^  the  foolish  ccremony  of  my  taking  pre- 
ccdence  of  Mrs.  Baltimore  will  be  settled  accord- 
ingly ;  and  I'm  sure  it  will  distress  me  extreniely. 

True.  (aside  to  her.)  Don't  distress  yourself,  Ma- 
dam ;  there  is  a  bar  to  that,  which  you  shall  ha^  e 
the  satisfaction  of  being  acquainted  with  presently. 
Pray  don't  let  yoiir  amiable  delicacy  distress  you. 
(cdoud.)  Now  let  us  leavcthis  happy  nook.  But  I 
am  resölved  to  have  a  little  bower  erected  in  this 
very  spot^,  where  we  will  all  sometimes  retire^  when- 
ever  we  find  any  bad  dispositions  stirring  within 
usj  with  that  book  in  our  hands,  which  says,  "  If 
thy  brother  offend  thee  seven  times  in  a  day" — 
No,  nO;,  no  !  I  must  not  repeat  sacred  words  with 
an  unlicensed  tongae :  but  I  will  bless  God  in  si- 
lence  for  restoring  a  rational  creature  to  the  kindly 
feelings  of  humauity.  ( Exeimt. 


THE  END. 


E  T  H  W  A  L  D 

A  TRAGEDY, 

IN    F  I  V  E    ACTS. 


PART  FIRST. 


PERSONS   OF   THE  DRAMA. 

OswALj.  king  of  Mercia. 

^Bw»LKJ),hisjicpJieii\,audcfliIingorlicirtQt1iccrown- 

SEAGLRTii^faiher  to  Edward. 

Ethwald. 

EthelberT;,  a  nohle  Thane. 

SelreD;,  cldcr  hrothcr  io  Eilnvald. 

MQi.Lo,fathcr  to  Ethwald,  a  Thanc  of  small  consi- 

dcrntion. 
HexulF;,  a  bigotted  hisJwp. 
Älwy,  an  artful  adveniurcr. 
"VVoGGARWOLFE,  (i  tude  marauduig  Thane, 
Ongar,  a  crcature  (rf  Alw_y's. 
JMijstics and My Stic  Sistcrs^siipposcd  to  he  siiccessors 

cfthe  Driddical  Diviners;  Soldiers,  Attendants, 

WOMEK: 

Elburga,  daughfcr  io  klug  Oswal. 

Bertha^  attached  to  Ethwald. 

SiGLRTHA;,  motlicr  to  Bertha,  and,  niecc  io  Mollo, 

lixing  üifiis  castk,  ziitli  her  daiightcr,  as  pari  of 

Ms  familij . 
Dwina,  attendant  on  Elburga. 
Ladies,  Attendants,  amlfemale  Driiids^ 

Ttie  Scene  is  supposcd  io  he  in  England,  in  tlie  king- 
dorn  qf  Mercia,  aiul  the  time  near  the  end  ofthe 

Heptnrchi/. 
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ACT.  I. 


SCENEI.  The  court  of  a  Süxon  Castle.  Ethwald 
is  discovered  Ijjing  upon  the  groimd  eis  if  half 
asleep.  The  soimd  ofci  hörn  is  heard  withoiit,  at 
ivhich  he  raises  his  head  a  litüe,  and  laijs  ü  down 

■  ngnin.  Tlie  gate  ofthc  Castle  opetis  at  the  hottüm 
ofthe  stnge,  and  enter  Selred^  Ethelbert,  aiid  ai- 
tendants,  as  if  retnrningfrom  hunting.  Sei.  and 
Etil,  ivalkforiinrdto  the  front,  and  the  others  rc- 
tirc  by  different  sides  of  the  stage. 

Selred. 

'T'IIIS  morning's  sport  hatli  bravely  paidourtoil. 
Have  not  my  doj^s  done  credit  to  tbeir  breed  ? 

Eth.  I  grant  thcy  liavc. 

Sei.  Mark'd  you  that  tawny  hound, 

Witli  stretclied  nostrils  snuflfiiig  to  the  ground, 
VViio  still  before^  with  auiinating  yell, 
Likc  the  brave  Icader  of  a  warlikc  band, 
Tliro'  maiiy  a  ina/y  traek  his  cüinradcs  led 
lu  the  right  taiated  path? 
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I  woiild  not  for  tlie  weiigclt  of  a  Thanc 
Tiiat  noble  creaiurc  baiter. 

Etil.  I  do  not  mean  to  tempt  thce  witli  tlie  sum. 
See'st  thou  wherc  Etliwald,  like  a  cottage  cur 
On  diingliill  stretch'd;,  half  sleeping  half  awake, . 
Doth  bask  his  lazy  carcase  in  the  sun  ? 
llo  1  laggcr  there  I  (to  Etliw.  -d:hojust  raisr.s  his  licad 
andlciys  it  down  again.  Eth.  going  np  dose  to  liim.) 
When  slowly  from  the  plains  and  nether  woods 
W  itli  all  tlieir  winding  stieams  and  hamlets  brown, 
Updrawn^  the  morning  vapour  lifts  its  veilj 
And  thro'  its  fleecy  folds  with  soften'd  rays^ 
Like  a  still'd  Infant  smiling  in  his  tearS;, 
Looks  thro'  the  early  sun  ; — when  from  afar 
The  gleaming  hike  betrays  its  wide  expansc, 
And^  lightly  curiing  on  the  dewv  air, 
The  cottage  smoke  dotli  wind  its  path  to  heavcn  : 
\Then  larks  sing  shrillj  and  villagc  cocks  do  crow. 
And  lows  tlie  heifer  looscn'd  from  her  stall : 
When  heaven's  soft  breath  plays  on  the  woodman's 

brow^ 
And  ev'ry  hair-bcU  and  wild  tangled  flower 
Smells  sweetiy  from  its  cage  of  checker'd  dew : 
Ay^  and  when  huntsmen  wind  the  merry  hörn.. 
And  from  its  coYert  starts  the  fcarful  prey  ; 
WhOj  warm'd  with  youtli's  blood  in  his  sweiling 

veins, 
Would;,  like  a  lifeless  clod  outstretched  lie, 
Shut  up  from  aU  ths  fair  creation  öfters  ? 
( Eth.  T/au'ns  audhecds  him  not.)  He  hecds  nie  not. 
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Sei.  I  will  assail  liim  now.  (in  a  loiider  voice.J 
Ho !  foxes  lieads  our  huntsman's  belt  adorn^ 
Who  have^  tliro'  tangled  woods  and  fernj  moors, 
With  many  wiles  shaped  out  tlieir  mazy  flight ; 
Have  swam  deep  floods^  and  from  the  rocky  brows 
Of  friglitful  precipices  boldly  leap'd 
Into  the  gulph  below. 
Nay^  e'en  our  lesser  game  hath  nobly  done  : 
Across  bis  Shoulders  hang  four  furred  feet, 
That  hath  füll  twenty  miles  before  us  run 
In  little  Space.     O^,  it  was  glorious  ! 

Etliw.  (raising  liis  licad  carelessly.) 
Well;,  well;,  I  know  that  hares  will  swiftly  run 
When  dogs  pursue  them.  ( Stretches  hi  ms  elf  and 
goes  to  rest  agaiti.) 
Etil.  Leave  him  to  rest,  he  is  not  to  be  rous'd. 
Sei.  Well,  be  it  so,     By  heaven  my  fretted  soul 
Did  something  of  this  easy  Stupor  lack, 
When  ncar  the  easy  limits  of  our  chaee 
I  pass'd  the  frowning  tower  of  Ruthcrgcld  ! 
He  hangs  a  hei  inet  o'er  liis  battlements, 
As  tho'  hc  were  the  chief  protecting  Thanc 
Of  all  the  country  round. 

I'll  teach  th'  ennobled  Cocrl,  within  thesebounds^ 
None  may  preteud  in  noble  birtli  to  vie 
With  Mollo's  honour'd  line  ! 

Etil,  (proudly.)  Hast  thou  forgot? 

Or  did'st  thou  never  hcar  whose  blood  it  is 
That  fills  thesc  swellini»:  veins  ? 

Sei.  I  cry  you  raercy,  Thanc :   I  little  doubt 
Sonic  brave  man  was  the  founder  of  your  house. 
Vol.  II.  I 
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Eth.    Yes;  such  an  one^  at  mention  ofwhosC 
name 
The  brave  descendants  of  two  hundred  years 
Have  stately  rose  with  more  majestic  step. 
And  proudlj  smiled. 

Ed.  Who  was  this  lordlj  chieftain  ? 

Etil.  A  Swabian  shepherd's  son^  who,  in  dark 
times, 
W  hen  ruin  dire  menaced  his  native  land, 
AV  ith  all  his  native  lordship  in  his  grasp, 
A  simple  maple  spear  and  osier  shield, 
iVIaking  of  keen  and  deep  sagacity, 
With  daring  courage  and  exalted  thoughts, 
A  piain  and  native  Warrant  of  comraand, 
Around  him  gather'd  all  the  valiant  youth ; 
And;,  aftcr  many  a  gallant  enterprize, 
Repell'd  the  foe  and  gaye  his  country  peace. 
His  gratet ul  country  bless'd  him  for  the  gift;, 
And  offer 'd  to  his  worth  the  regal  crown. 

>SW.  (bowiiig  respectfullj/.)ly\e\d  me  tothy  claim. 

(Ethwaldj  who  has  raised  himselfup  hy  de- 

grees  upon  lienring  the  story,  and  listen'd 

eagerlijy  now   Starts   up,   impatient  of  the 

pause,  and  catches  Eth.  bij  the  ai^m.) 

Ethw.  And  did  they  crown  him  then  ? 

Eth.  No ;  with  a  mind  above  all  selfish  wrong-. 
He  gen'rously  the  splendid  gift  refused  : 
And  drawing  from  his  distant  low  retreat 
The  only  remnant  of  ihe  royal  race, 
Did  fix  him  firmly  on  his  father's  seat ; 
Proving  until  his  very  latest  breath 
A  true  and  loyal  subject. 
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( Ethwald's  countenance  changes,  then  turning 
from  Etil,  hc  slouly  r eures  io  tlie  hottom  qf 
tlie  stage  and  exit.     Etil,  follows  Inm  atten- 


tively  Tvith  Jiis  eye  as  he  retires. 


Etil.  Mark'd  jou  the  changes  of  the  stripling's 
eve  ? 
You  do  complain  thal  he  of  late  has  grown 
A  musing  sluggard.     Selred>  mark  me  well : 
Brooding  in  secret^  grows  ^vithin  his  breast 
That  which  iio  kindred  o^vns  to  sloth  or  ease. 
And  is  vour  father  fix'd  to  keep  him  pent 
Still  hcre  at  home  ?  Doth  the  old  wizard's  prophecy, 
Tliat  the  destriiction  of  his  noble  line 
Should  from  the  valour  of  his  youngest  son^ 
In  rojal  warfarej  spring,  still  haunt  his  mind  ? 
This  close  confinement  makes  the  pining  youth 
More  eager  to  be  free. 

Sei.  Nay,  rather  say,  the  lore  he  had  from  thee 
Hath  o'er  him  cast  this  suUen  gloom.     Ere  this^ 
W  here  was  the  fiercest  courser  of  our  stalls 
That  did  not  shortly  under  him  become 
As  gentle  as  the  lamb  ?  What  bow  so  stiff" 
But  he  would  urge  and  strain  his  youthful  strength, 
Till  ev'ry  sinew  o'er  his  body  rose^, 
Like  to  the  sooty  forger's  swelling  arm, 
Until  it  bcnt  to  him  ?   What  flood  so  deep 
That  on  its  foaming  waves  he  wouid  not  throw 
Ilis  naked  breast,  and  beat  each  curling  surge, 
Until  he  gain'd  the  far  opposing  shore  ? 
But  sittce  he  learnt  from  thee  that  kttcr'd  art, 
Which  oiily  sacred  priests  were  meant  to  know, 

i2 


1 16  ETHWALD  : 

See  how  it  is,  I  praj  !    His  father's  house 

Has  unto  liim  become  a  cheerless  den. 

His  pleasant  tales  and  sprightly  playful  talk^ 

Whicli  still  our  social  meals  were  wont  to  cheer, 

Now  visit  US  but  like  a  hastj  beara 

Between  the  showery  clouds.  Nay;,  e'en  the  maid, 

My  careful  fatlier  destines  for  his  bride, 

That  he  may  still  retain  him  here  at  home. 

Fair  as  she  is^  receives  when  she  appears 

His  cold  and  cheerless  smile. 

Suiely  thy  penanced  pilgrimage  to  Rome, 

And  the  displeasure  of  our  holy  saint^ 

Might  well  have  taught  thee  that  such  sacred  art 

Was  good  for  priests  alone.     Thou'st  spoilt  the 

youth. 
Eth.  l've  spoilt  the  youth  !  What  think'st  thou 

then  of  me  ? 
Sei.  VW  not  believe  that  thou  at  dead  of  night 
Unto  dark  spirits  say'st  unholy  rhymes ; 
Nor  that  the  torch;,  on  holy  altars  burnt^ 
Sinks  into  smoth'ring  smoke  at  thy  approach ; 
Not  that  foul  fiends  about  thy  Castle  yell, 
What  time  the  darken'd  earth  is  rock'd  with  storms ; 
Tho'  many  do  such  frightful  credence  hold. 
And  sign  themselves  when  thou  dost  cross  their 

way. 
I  do  not  believe 


Eth.  By  the  bless'd  light  of  heav'n  !— « 

Sei.  I  cannot  think 

Eth.  liy  this  well-proved  sword  ! 
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Sei.  Patience,  good  Tliane  l    I  meant  to  speak 
thy  praise. 

Eth.  My  praise,  say'st  thou  ? 

Sei  Thy  praise.     I  would  have  said, 

-  That  he  who  in  the  field  so  oft  hath  fought. 
So  bravely  fought,  and  still  in  the  honour'd  cause, 
Shouldholdunhallow'dleaguewithdamnedspntes, 

I  never  will  believe."     Yet  much  I  gneve 

That  thou,  with  hold  intrusive  forwardness. 

Hast  enter'd  into  that  which  holy  men 

Hold  sacred  for  themselves  ; 

And  that  thou  hast,  with  little  prudence  too, 

Entrapp'd  my  brother  with  this  wicked  lere. 

\ltho'  methinks  thou  did'st  not  mean  hmi  härm. 

Etil.  I  thankthee,  Selred;  listen  now  to  me. 
And  thou  shalt  hear  a  piain  and  simple  tale, 
As  truc  as  it  is  artless. 

These  cunning  priests  füll  loudly  blast  my  fame, 
Because  that  I,  with  diligencc  and  cost, 
Have  2:0t  myself  instructed  how  to  read 
Our  sacred  scriptures,  which,  they  would  maintain, 
No  eye  profane  may  dare  to  violate. 
If  I  am  wrong  they  have  themselves  to  blame. 
It  was  their  hard  extortions  first  impell'd  me 
To  search  that  precious  book,  from  wluch  they 

draw 
Their  right,  as  they  pretend,  to  lord  it  thus. 
But  what  think'st  thou,  my  Selred,  read  I  tlierc? 
Of  one  sent  down  fromheav'n  in  sov'reign  pomp, 
To  give  into  the  hands  of  leagued  priests 
All  power  to  hold  th'  immortal  soul  of  mau 
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In  everlasting  thraldom  ?  O  far  otherwise ! 

(taking  Selred's  liand  'witli  grcat  earnestness.). 
Of  one  who  health  restored  unto  the  sick, 
Who  made  the  jame  lo  walk,  the  blind  lo  scp, 
Who  fed  the  hungiy,.  and  who  rais'd  the  dead, 
Yet  had  no  place  wherein  to  laj  his  head. 
Of  one  from  ev'ry  spot  of  tainting  sin 
Holy  and  pure  ;  and  yet  so  lenient, 
That  he  with  soft  and  uniipbraiding  love 
Did  woo  the  wand'ring  sinner  from  his  ways, 
As  doth  the  eider  brother  of  a  house 
The  erring  stripling  guide.     Of  one,  my  friend, 
Wiser  by  far  than  all  the  sons  of  men, 
Yet  teaching  ignorance  in  simple  speech, 
As  thou  woiild'st  take  an  infant  on  thy  lap 
And  lesson  him  with  his  own  artless  tale. 
Of  one  so  mighty 

That  he  did  say  unto  the  raging  sea 
''  Be  thoii  at  peace/'  and  it  obey'd  his  voice, 
Yet  bow'd  himself  unto  the  painful  death 
That  we  might  live.— They  say  that  I  am  proud — 

0  !  had  they  like  their  gentle  master  been  ! 

1  wöuld,  with  suppliant  knee  bent  to  the  ground, 
Have  kiss'd  their  very  feet. 

But,  had  they  been  like  him,  they  would  have  par- 

don'd  me 
Ere  yet  my  bending  knee  had  touch'd  the  earth. 
Sei.  Forbear,  nor  tempt  rae  with  thy  moving 
words ! 
I'm  a  piain  soldier,  and  unßt  to  judge 
Of  mysteries  which  but  concern  the  learn'd.  * 
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EtJi.  I  know  thou  ait^  nor  do  I  mean  to  tempt 
thee. 
But  in  thy  younger  brotlier  I  had  mark'd 
A  seaichiRfi^  mind  of  freer  exercisej 
UntrammeH'd  with  the  thoiights  of  other  men  ; 
And  like  to  one^  who^  in  a  gloomy  night^ 
Watching  alone  amidst  a  sleeping  host;, 
Sees  suddenly  along  the  darken'd  sky 
Some  beauteous  meteor  play^  and  with  his  hand 
Wakens  a  kindred  sleeper  by  his  side 
To  see  the  glorious  sight,  e'en  so  did  I. 
With  pains  and  cost  I  divers  books  procured, 
Teiling  of  wars^  and  arms^,  and  fainous  men ; 
Thinking  it  woiild  his  young  attention  louse ; 
Would  combat  best  a  learner's  difficulty. 
And  pave  the  way  at  length  for  better  things  . 
But  here  his  seized  soul  has  wrapp'd  itself. 
And  from  the  means  is  hcodless  of  the  end. 
If  wrong  I've  done,  I  do  repent  me  of  it. 
And  no\\%  good  Sched,  as  thou 'st  scen  me  fight 
Like  a  brave  chicf,  and  still  in  th'  honour'd  cause. 
By  that  good  token  kindly  think  of  mc^, 
As  of  a  man  who  long  hus  suifer'd  wrong 
Rather  than  onc  deserving  so  to  sufter. 

iSY7.  I  do,  brave  Ethclbert. 

Eth.  1  thank  thee,  friend. 

And  now  we'll  go  and  wash  us  from  this  dust  : 
We  arc  not  fit  at  goodlv  boards  to  sit. 
Is  not  your  fcast  hour  near  ? 

*Vt/.  I  think  it  i«. 

(  Excurd, 
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SCENE  II.  A  small  apartment  in  Mollo's  castie, 
Entcr  Ethwald  verij  thoughtful,  who  leans  against 
a  pillar  for  some  time  withoiit  speaking. 

Ethw.  ( Coming  forucard. )  Is  it  delusion  this  ? 
Or  wears  the  mind  of  man  within  itself 
A  sonscious  feeling  of  its  destination  ? 
What  say  these  suddenlj  imposed  thoughts, 
Which  mark  such  deepen'd  traces  on  the  brain 
Of  vivid  real  persuasion^  as  do  make 
My  nerved  foot  tread  firmer  on  ilie  earth. 
And  my  dilating  form  tower  on  its  way  ? 
That  I  am  born,  within  these  narrow  walls, 
The  younger  brother  of  a  petty  chief, 
To  live  my  term  in  dark  obscurity^ 
Until  some  foul  disease  or  bloody  gash. 
In  low  marauding  striie,  shall  lay  me  low  ? 
My  spirit  sickens  at  the  hateful  thought  ! 
It  hangs  upon  it  with  such  thick  oppression^ 
As  doth  the  heavV;,  dense^  sulphureous  air 
Upon  the  breath  it  stifles.  {piUling  up  thesleeveof 

his  garment,  and  hariiig  liis  right  armfrom 

the  slwiddcr.J 
A  firmer  strung^  a  stronger  arm  than  this 
Own'd  ever  valiant  chief  of  ancient  story  ? 
And  lacks  my  soul  within^  what  should  impel  it  ? 
Ah  !  but  oecasion,  like  th'  unvciling  moon 
"VVhich  calls  the  advent'rcr  forth^  did   shine  on 

them  ! 
I  sit  i'the  shade  !  no  star-beam  falls  on  mc ! 
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( Biirsts  into    tears   and  throws   himself  back 
agamst  tlie  pillar.     A  'pause:  he  tlien  Starts 
forwardfull  of  animation,  and  tosses  Ms  arms 
high  as  he  speaks.) 
No  ;  storms  are  hush'd  witliin  their  silent  cavC;, 
And  unflesh'd  lions  slumber  in  the  den^ 
But  there  doth  come  a  time  ! 

Enter  Bertha^,  stealing  softly  upon  him  ie- 
fore  he  is  aware.J 
Whatj  Bertha/is  it  thee  who  steal'st  upon  me  ? 

JBer.  I  heard  thee  loud : 
Conversest  thou  with  spiiits  in  the  air  ? 

Eth~iV.  With  those  whose  answ'ring  voice  thou 

can'st  not  hear. 
Ber,  Thou  hast  of  late  the  friend  of  such  be- 
come^ 
And  only  thcij.     Thou  art  indeed  so  stränge 
Thy  very  dogs  havc  ceas'd  to  follow  thee, 
Forthou  no  more  their  fawning  court  receiv'st, 
Nor  callest  to  them  with  a  master's  voice. 
What  art  thou  grown,  sincc  thou  hast  lov'dto  pore 
Upon  those  magic  books? 

Ethw.  No  matter  what !   a  hermit  an'  thou  wilt. 
Ber.  Nay,  rather^  by  thy  high  assumed  gait 
And  lofty  mien,  which  I  havc  mark'd  of  late, 
Ofttinies  thou  art,  within  thy  mind's  own  Morld, 
Some  king  or  mighty  chief. 
If  so  it  be,  teil  me  thine  honour's  pitch. 
And  I  will  tiick  my  rcgal  mantle  on 
And  mate  thy  dignity.  (assnmiug  mach  State.) 
Ethzv.   Out  on  thy  foolery ! 
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Bcr.  Dost  thou  romcml>cr 

liow  011  oiir  tluonc  of  turf,  witli  biicheii  crowiis. 
And  willow  branciies  waviiig  in  our  hands, 
We  shook  our  careless  feet  and  caroll'd  out. 
And  raU'd  ourselvcs  tlie  king:  and  qucen  of  Kent  ? 

ElJnc.  Yes,  children  ever  in  their  mimick  play 
Such  fairy  state  assume. 

Jj€r.  And  bcarded  men 

Do  sometimes  g-ild  the  dull  enclianting-  face 
Of  sombre  stiliv  life  with  like  conceits. 
Come,  an'  you  will  vve'il  go  to  play  again. 

(trippifig  gailf/  round  Mm.) 

EfJiw.  Wlio  sent  tbce  here  to  gambol  round 
me  thus  ? 

Bcj\  Nay,  fieupenthee!  forthou^know'ßtriglit 
well 
It  is  an  errand  of  my  owq  good  will. 
Knowest  thou  not  the  wand'ring  clown  is  here> 
Wbo  doth  the  osier  wands  and  rushes  weave 
Into  all  shapes :  who  chants  gay  stories  too  ; 
And  who  was  wont  to  teil  thee,  when  a  boy, 
Of  all  the  bloody  wars  of  furious  Penda  ? 
E'en  now  he  is  at  work  bcfore  the  gate^, 
With  heaps  of  pliant  rushes  round  him  strewM  ; 
In  which  birds,  dogs,  and  cliildren  roll  and  nestle, 
Whiist,  crouching  bj  bis  side,  with  watchful  eye 
The  pla}  ful  kitten  marks  each  trembling  rush 
As  he  entwists  bis  many  circling  bands. 
Kay,  men  and  mritrons,  too,  around  him  flock. 
And  Etheibert^  low  seated  on  a  stone. 
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With  arms  ihm  cross'd,  o'erlookshis  ciirlous  craft. 
Wilt  thou  not  come  ? 

Ethrv.  Away,  I  care  not  for  it ! 

£e7\  Nav^  do  not  shake  thy  head,  for  thoü  must 
come. 
Tills  magic  girdle  will  compel  tliv  steps.  (ihroivs 
a  girdle  round  him  plajjfulli/,  and  pulls  it  tili 
it  breaks.) 
MJnv.  fsmilmg  ccldljj.)  Tlioii  see'st  it  cannot 
holdme.  (Bert.lia's/<7re  changcs  inuncdiateli/  : 
she  biirsts  iiito  tcars,  and  tiirns  a~joay  io  conccal 
■      it.) 
Ethw.  (soothinglier.)  My  gentle  Ber tha !  little 
foolisli  maid ! 
Why  fall  those  tears  ?  Wilt  thou  not  look  ou  rae  ? 
Dost  thou  not  knovv  I  am  a  wayv/ard  man^, 
Süllen  by  lits^  but  meaning  no  unkindness  ? 

Ber.  O  thou  werc  wont  to  make  the  hall  rejoice; 

And  cheer  the  gloomy  face  of  dark  December ! 

Ethw.  And  will,  perhaps,  again.   Cheer  up,  my 

lovc !   (assuming  a  cliccrfid  vaicc. ) 

And  plies  the  wand'ring  clown  his  pleasing  craft, 

Whilst  dogs  aud  mcn  and  children  round  him 

flock? 
Come,  Ict  US  join  them  too.  (holding  out  his  hrind 

to  her,  whilst  s!tc  smiles  thro'  her  tears.) 
Howcourse  those  glancinp;  drops  adownthychccks, 
Like  to  a  whimp'ring  child  !   fie  on  thec,  Rertha ! 
(wipes  off  her  tears,  and  leads  her  out  aJJ'ec^ 
iiomüehj.)  ( Exciint. 
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SCENE  III,  A  narrow  stone  gallery  or  jtassage, 

(Voice  withoiit.)  Haste^  lazy  comrade^  therc  ! 
( Eni  er  two  scrvants  hj  oppositc  sides,  one  of 
tliem  carn/ing  mafs  of  rushes  in  Jus  anns. 
First  Serv.  Set'st  thou  thj  feet  thus  softly  to  tlie 
groimd^ — 
As  if  thou  had'st  been  paid  to  count  thy  steps  ? 
What  made  thee  stay  so  long  ? 

Second  Serv.  Heard  you  the  news  ? 
Filmst  Serv.  The  news? 

Second  Serv.  A}',  by  the  mass !  sharp 

news  indeed. 
And  mark  me  well;  befoie  hand  I  have  said  it; 
Some  of  those  spears  now  hanging  in  the  hall 
Will  wag  i'  the  field  ere  long. 

First  Serv.  Thou  hast  a  marv'llous  gift  of  pro- 
phecy. 
I  know  it  well;  but  let  us  heaf  thy  news. 

Second  Sej^v.  Marry !  the  Britons  and  their  rest- 
less prince, 
Join'd  with  West  Anglia's  king,  a  goodly  host^ 
Are  nov/  in  Mercia,  threat'ning  all  with  ruin. 
And  over  and  besides^  God  save  us  all ! 
They  are  but  five  leagues  off. 
'Tis  true.     And  over  and  besides  again^ 
Our  king  is  on  bis  way  to  give  theni  battle. 
A}^  and  moreover  all,  if  the  late  floods 
Have  broken  down  the  bridge,  as  it  is  fear'd. 
He  must  perforce  pass  by  our  Castle  wajls^ 
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And  then  tliou  shalt  behold  a  goodly  shew  \ 
First  Serv.  Who  brought  the  tidings  ? 
Second  Serv.  A  soldier  seilt  on  liorseback  all  ex- 
press : 
E'en  now  I  heard  him  teil  it  to  the  Thane, 
Who  cautioned  me  to  teil  it  unto  none, 
That  Ethwald  might  not  hear  it. 

First  Serv.   And  tliou  in  sooth  obej'st  bis  caiv- 
tion  well. 
Now  hear  thou  this  from  me :  thou  art  a  lout ; 
And  over  and  besides  a  babbling  fool  ; 
Ay,  and  moreover  all,  111  break  thy  head 
If  thou  dost  teil  again,  in  any  wise, 
Thesmallesttittleofit. 

Second  Serv.  Marry  1  I  can  be  as  secret  as  thy- 
self! 
I  teil  not  those  who  blab. 

First  Serv.  Yes,  ycs,  thy  caution  is  most  scru- 
pulous ; 
Thou'lt  whisper  it  in  Ethwald's  liither  ear. 
And  bid  the  farther  not  to  know  of  it. 
Give  me  those  trusses. 

Second  Sei^v.  Yes,  this  is  made  for  my  old  mas- 
tcr's  seat. 
And  this,  so  soft,  for  gcntle  lady  Bertha.  (givinf!: 

the  mats.) 
And  this,  and  this,  and  this  for  Ethelbert. 
But  sec  thou  put  a  sprig  of  mountain-a.sh 
Beneath  it  snugly.     Dost  thou  understand  ^ 
First  Serv.  What  is  thv  moaning  ? 
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Second  Scrv.  Il  hath  a  power  to  cross  all  wickfed 
spells  ; 
So  that  a  man  maj  sit  next  stöol  to  th'  dcvil, 
If  he  can  lay  bat  slylj  such  a  twig 
Beiieath  his  seat,  iior  süßer  any  liarm. 

First  Scrv.  I  w  ish  Ihere  were  some  herb  of  secret 
power 
To  save  from  daily  skaith  of  blund'ring  fools : 
I  know  beneath  wliose  stool  it  should  be  press'd. 
Get  thee  aloiis;  !  th6  teast  smokes  in  the  hall. 

(Exeu7it. 

SCENE  IV.  A  Saxon  haU  ivith  the  walls  Imng 
i^ouncl  wilh  armour.  IMollo,  Ethelbcrt^,  Selred, 
Ethwald,  Bertha,  Sigurtha,  and  others,  are  dis- 
covered  sitti/ig  round  a  table,  on  -which  stand 
gohkts  andjlaggüus,  &c.  after  afeast. 

Etil.  Nay,  gentle  Bertlia,  if  tliou  foliowest  him, 
Slieer  off  those  lovely  tresses  from  thy  head^ 
And  witli  a  frowning  iielmet  sliade  those  eyes : 
E'en  wäth  thy  prowess  added  to  his  own, 
Mcthinks  he  will  not  be  surcharg'd  of  means 
To  earn  his  brilliaiit  fortime  in  the  field. 

Bcr.  Nay^  rather  w  ill  I  fill  a  little  scrip 
With   sick-men's  drugs  and  salves   for   fest'ring 

wo  und«. 
And  journey  by  his  side,  a  trav'lling  leech. 

Sc!.  That  will^  indeed^  no  unnieet  comrade  be 
For  one  whose  fortune  must  be  earn'd  with  blows 
Borne  bv  no  Substitutes. 
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Eth-iV.                           Well  jested  Thanes  ! 
l5ut  some,  ere  now,  with  fortune  earn'd  by  blows 
jBorne  by  iio  Substitutes,  have  placed  tlieir  matl^s 
Above  the  gorgeous  dames  of  castled  lords. 
Cheer  up,  sweet  Bertha  ! 
For  ev'ry  drug  ta'en  from  thy  little  scrip 
l'll  pay  tbee  back  with 

Eth.  Sticks  the  word  i'  bis  throat. 

Sei.  It  is  too  great  for  utt'rance. 

Eth.  Here's  to  your  growiiig  hönours,  future 
chief; 
And  here  is  to  the  lofty  dame  who  shall  be — 
(thci/  all  dn'nk  ironicalhj  to  Ethw.  and  Berth. ) 

Mollo.  ( seriouslij . )  Here  is  a  father's  wish  for 
theo,  my  son,  (to  Ethw. ) 
Better  tlian  all  the  glare  of  fleeting  greatness. 
Be  thou  at  home  the  firm  domestic  prop 
Of  thine  old  father's  house,  in  this  as  honour'd 
As  he  who  bears  far  hence  advent'rous  arms  ! 
Nor  think  thee  thus  debarred  from  wal'like  dccds:. 
Our  neighb'ring  chiefs  arb  not  too  peaceablc, 
And  much  adventure  breed  in  little  space. 

Ethw.  What !   shall  I  in  tlieir  low  destructi\e 
strife 
Put  forth  my  strength,  and  eatn  with  valiant  deeds 
The  fair  renown  of  mighty  Woggarwolfe^, 
The  flower  of  all  those  hcroes  ?   liateful  ruffian  ! 
He  drinks  men's  blood  and  human  flcsh  devours; 
For  scarce  a  heifer  on  bis  pasture  foeds 
Which  hath  not  cost  a  gallant  warrior's  life. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  father !  you  are  kind. 
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But  I  do  lack  the  grace  to  tliank  you  for  it. 
(  Mollo  leans  ort  the  table  and  looks  sad.J 

Sigu7\  (to  Mol. )  Good  uncle,  you  arc  sad !  Our 
gen'rous  Ethwald 
Contemns  not  his  domestic  Station  here, 
Tho'  little  willing  to  enrich  your  walls 
With  spoils  of  petty  war. 

Etliw.  (seeing  lüsfather  sad,  and  assiiming  cliecr- 
fulness.) 
Nay,  father^  if  your  lieart  is  set  on  spoil, 
Let  it  be  Woggenvolfe's  that  you  shall  covet. 
And  small  persuasion  may  suffice  to  tempt  me. 
To  plunder  him  will  be  no  common  gain. 
We  feasters  love  the  flesh  of  well-run  game  : 
And  faith  !  the  meanest  beeve  of  all  his  herds 
Has  hoof'd  it  o'er  as  many  weary  miles, 
With  goading  pike-men  hoUowing  at  his  heels^ 
As  e'er  the  bravest  antler  of  the  woods. 
His  very  muttons^  too^  are  noble  beasts^ 
For  which  contending  warriors  have  fought ; 
And  thrifty  dames  will  find  their  fleece  enrich'd 
With  the  productions  of  füll  many  a  soil. 

Ber.  How  so^,  my  Ethwald  ? 

Ethw.  Countest  thou  for  nought 

Furze  from  the  upland  moors^  and  bearded  down, 
Tom  from  the  thistles  of  the  sandy  piain  ? 
The  sharp-tooth'd  bramble  of  the  shaggy  woods 
And  tufted  seeds  from  the  dark  marsh?    Good 

sooth ; 
She  well  may  triumph  in  ßo  vulgär  skill 
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Who  Spins  a  coat  from  it. 
And  then  his  wardrobc;,  too,  of  costly  geer^ 
Which  from  tlie  wallets  of  a  hundred  thieveS;, 
Has  been  transferring  for  a  score  of  years. 
In  endless  changCj  it  will  be  noble  spoil ! 

( A  trumpet  is  heard  witliout,  and  Ethw.  siarts 
from  Ins  seat.) 
Ha  !  'tis  the  trumpet's  voice ! 
What  rojal  leader  this  way  shapes  his  route  ? 

(a  silent  pause.) 
Ye  answer  not^  and  yet  ye  seem  to  know. 

Enter  Servants  in  haste. 
Good  fellows,  what  say  y^  ? 

First  Serv.  The  king  !  the  king  !  and  with  five 

thousand  men ! 
Second  Serv.  I  saw  his  banners  from  the  battle- 
ments 
Waving  between  the  woods. 

Third  Serv.  And  so  did  I. 

His  spear-men  onward  raove  in  dusky  lines, 
Like  the  brown  reeds  that  skirt  the  winter  pool. 
Sei.  Well^  well,  there  needsnot  all  this  wond'ring 
din: 
He  passes  on,  and  we  shall  do  our  part. 
First  Sei^v.  The  foe  is  three  leagues  off. 
Sei:  Hold  thy  fool's  tongue  !  I  want  no  infor- 
mation. 

(  EÜiw3\dj'e7nainsfor  a white tlioughtful,  then, 
running  eagerly  to  the  endofthe  hall,  cliinbs 
tip  and  snatchesfrom  the  walls  a  sword  and 
shieid,  with  which  he  isaboutto  run  out.) 
VoL  II.  K 
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ÄIoUo.  (tottcringfrom  his  seat.J 

0  go  not  forth  mj  rash  impctuous  son ! 
Stay  yet  a  term  bcneath  thy  fathcr's  roof. 
And,  were  it  ajt  the  cost  of  half  my  lands, 

. I'll  send  the  out  accoutred  like  a  Thane. 

Ethiv.  No,  rcY'rend  sire,  these  be  my  patrimony  ! 

1  ask  of  thee  no  more, 

JBer.  And  wilt  thou  leave  us  ? 
Mollo.  ky,  he'll  break  thy  heart. 

And  lay  me  in  the  dust  !  (trumpct  sounds  agaiii, 
a?id¥ith\v.  iurninghasUlrj  from  tlicm,  runs  out.) 
Bei\  Oh  !  he  is  gone  for  ever  ! 
Etil.  Patience,  swcet  Bertha  ! 
Sei.  The  Castle  gates  are  shut  by  my  command. 
He  cannot  now  escape.     Holla,  good  friends ! 

{to  those  ucitliout.) 
Enter  Followers. 
All  quickly  arm  yourselves,  and  be  prepared 
To  foUüw  nie  before  the  fall  of  eve. 

Etil.  Send  out  my  scout  to  climb  the  farther 
hill. 
And  spy  if  that  my  bands  are  yet  in  sight. 

( Exeunt  Followers. 
Now  let  US  try  to  tarne  this  lion's  whelp. 
( E titer  Servant  in  haste. ) 
Sei.  What  tidings  man  ?  Is  Ethwald at  the  gate  ? 
Ser.   No,  good  my  Lord,  nor  yet  within  the 

walls. 
Sei.  What,  have  they  open'd  to  him  ? 
Ser.  No,  my  Lord, 

Loudly  he  call'd,  but  whcn  it  was  refus'd. 
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With  glaring  eyes,  like  an  enchafed  wolf. 

He  hied  him  where  the  lowest  southern  wall 

Rises  biit  little  o'er  the  riigged  rock  ; 

There^  aided  by  a  half  projecting  stone. 

He  scal'd  its  heightj  and  holding  o'cr  his  head 

His  sword  and  shield^  grasp'd  in  his  better  hand^ 

Swam  the  füll  moat. 

Eth.  (to  Sei.)  O,  noble  youth! 
Did  I  not  say,  you  might  as  well  arrest 
The  fire  of  Heav'n  within  its  pitchy  cloud 
As  keep  him  here  ?  ( Bertha/flm^s  awa^.) 

Alas,  poor  maid ! 

Wliilst  Sigurtha  and  Eth.  &c.  attend  to 
Bertha^  enter  follouccrs  and  retainers,  and 
begin  to  take  down  the  armour  fr  am  the 
walls.     Entcr  Woggarwolfe. ) 

Wog.  (to  Sei. )  Thcy  would  have  shut  your  gate 
lipon  me  now, 
But  I,  ccmmission'd  on  the  king's  affairs, 
Commanded  entrance.     Oswal  greets  you  cbiefs. 
And  gives  you  Orders  with  your  followers, 
To  join  him  speedily.     (seeing  Bertha.) 
What,  swooning  women  here  ? 

Sei.  Ethwald  is  gone  in  spite  of  all  oür  care. 
And  she,  thou  know'st,  my  father's  niece's  child^ 
Brought  up  with  him  from  cariy  infancy, 
Is  therein  much  affected. 

Wog.  (smiling.)  O,  it  is  cver  thus,  I  know  it  well, 
When  striplings  are  concern'd  !  Once  on  a  time, 
A  youthful  chief  I  sciz'd  in  his  owin  hall^ 
When,  on  the  instant,  was  the  floor  around 

k2 
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With  fainting  maidsandsliriekingmatrons  strew'^d^ 
As  tlio'  the  end  of  all  things  had  been  link'd 
Unto  mj  fatal  giasp. 

Sei.  (eagcrly.)    ..  Thou  did'st  not  slay  him  ? 

Wog.  (smiling  eontemptuouslij.)   Ask  Selred  if  I 

slew  mine  enemj  ? 
Sei.  Tlieii;,  by  heav'ns  light,  it  was  a  ruffian's 
deed  ! 

Wog.  I  cry  thee  grace  !  wear'st  thou  a  virgin 
sword  ? 
Maidens  turn  pale  when  they  do  look  on  blood. 
And  men  there  be  who  sicken  at  the  sight, 
If  men  they  may  be  caird. 

Sei.  Ay,  men  there  be 

Who  sicken  at  the  sight  of  crimson  butchery, 
Yet  in  the  battle's  heat  will  far  out-dare 
A  thousand  shedders  of  unkindled  blood. 

Etil.  ( Coming  forward.)  Peace,  Thanes  !  this  is 
no  time  for  angry  words. 
( Bertha  giving  a  deep  sigh,  Etil,  and  Sei.  go 
to  her  and  leave  Wog.  who  heeds  her  not, 
hiit  looks  at  the  men  taking  the  armsfrom  the 
walls. — Observing  one  -who  hesitates  hetween 
the  swords.J 
Wo 2:.  Fool^  chose  the  other  blade  ! 
That  weight  of  steel  will  noble  gashes  make  ! 
Nay^,  rightly  giiided  in  a  band  like  thine, 
Might  cleave  a  man  down  to  the  netlier  ribs. 

f  Sigurtha  to  Bertha^  as  she  is  recovering.) 
My  gentle  childj  how  art  thou  ^ 

JBer.  And  no  kiad  band  to  hold  him ! 
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Etil.  Be  not  cast  down^,  sweet  maid;  lie'U  soon 
return ; 
All  are  not  lost  who  join  in  clianceful  war. 
Ber,    I  know  right  welL  good  Tliane,  all  are 
not  lost. 
The  native  children  of  rüde  jarring  war^ 
Füll  oft  returning  from  the  field^  become 
Beneath  their  shading  helmets  aged  men : 
But  ah  !  the  kind,  the  playful,  and  the  gay ; 
They  who  have  gladden'd  their  domestic  board. 
And  cheer'd  the  winter  fire^  do  they  return  ? 

(sliaJdng  her  liead  sorrowfiiUy . ) 
I  grieve  you  all :  I  will  no  more  eomplain. 
Dear  mother^  lead  me  lience.  (to  Sig  J 
(To  Sei  J  I  thank  you,  gentle  Selred,  this  suffices. 
( Exeunt  Bertha  supported  hy  Sigurtha. 
Sei.  (to  Mollo,  zvlw  has  satfor  some  Urne  ucith  liis 
face  cover'd.)  What,  so  o'ercome;,  myfather? 
Moll.  I  am  o'ercome,  my  son ;  lend  me  thine 
arm. 

(ExeunU 


END  OF  TUE  FIRST  ACT. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.  A  forest:  theview  of  an  abbcij  uith 
its  spires  in  thc  hack  ground.  Enter  tlic  Kino^^ 
attended  hy  Scagurtli  and  scveral  Thanes  andfol- 
lowers,  somc  oftlum  "Konnded,  and  tJmr  laounds 
houndup,  as  after  a  hatlle.  jiflourish  of  trtnn- 
pets :  tlie  King  Stretches  out  Jus  arm  in  thc  action 
of  command;  the  tru\npets  ceasc,  and  thcy  all 
halt, 

King.  Companions  of  tliis  rough  and  bloody  dav, 
Beneath  thekindly  shelter  of  thiswood 
A  "Nvhile  reposCj  until  our  eager  youth, 
Shall,  from  the  widely  spiead  pursuit  returned, 
Rejoin  our  Standards. 

Brave  Seneschal,  thou'rt  weak  with  loss  of  blood ; 
Forbear  attendance.     Aj,  and  thouj  good  ßald- 

rick : 
And  thou,  (to  anothcr)  and  all  of  yoii. 

Sen.  No,  gr;j,cious  king  ; 

The  sight  of  you^  unhurt,  doth  make  the  blood 
That  in  our  veins  remains  so  kiudly  glow, 
We  cannot  faint. 

King.  Thanks,  noble  chiefs !  dear  is  the  gain  \ 
earn, 
Purchased  with  blood  so  prccious.  Who  are  those 


A  TRAGEDY.  135 

Who  thithenvard  in  long  processlon  raove  ? 

Scji.  It  is  the  pious  brethren,  as  I  guess, 
Come  forth  to  meet   you  from  yon  neighb'ring 

abbey^ 
And  at  their  head  the  holy  Hexulf  coraes. 
Eritcr  Hexulf  and  Monks. 

Hex.  Accept  our  humble  greetings,  royal  sire  ! 
Victorious  be  your  arms !  and  in  the  dust 
Low  be  your  foes,  as  in  this  glorious  day  - 
Favour'd  of  heav'n^  and  of  St.  Alban,  hail  ! 

Kivg.    I  thank  your  kindly  zeal,  my  lev'rend 
father ; 
And  from  these  holy  brethren  do  accept 
With  thanks  this  tokcn  of  good  will,  not  duubting 
That  much  I  am  beholden  to  your  prayers. 

Hex.  In  truth,  most  gracious  king,  your  anned 
host 
Has  not  more  surely  in  your  cause  prevail'd 
Than  hath  our  Joint  petition,  offer'd  up 
\Vith  holy  fervour,  most  importunate. 
Soon  as  the  heav'n-rais'd  voiccs  sweetly  rcach'd 
The  echoing  archcs  of  yon  «acred  roofs, 
Saint  Alban  hcard,  and  to  your  favour'd  side 
Courage  and  strengt  h,  the  soul  of  battle,,  sent ; 
Fear  and  distraction  lo  1h'  o})po>iiig  foe. 

King.  Ah  then,  good  father,  and  ye  pious  monks ! 
Would  that  ye  had  begun  your  prayers  the  sooner  l 
For  long  in  doubl ful  scales  Ihe  battle  hung  ; 
And  of  the  mon  who,  with  this  morning's  sun, 
Buckled  their  harness  on  to  follow  me. 
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Füll  many  a  valiant  warriour^  on  bis  back 
Lies  stiff 'iiing  to  the  wind. 

Hex.  The  wicked  sprite  in  ev'ry  armed  host 
Will  find  his  friends ;  who  doubtless  for  a  time 
May  counterpoise  the  prayers  of  holy  men. 
There  are  among  your  troops,  I  question  not, 
Many  who  do  oiir  sacred  rites  contemn  : 
Many  who  have  blasphem'd — Ky,  good  my  Lord ; 
And  many  holding  baleful  heresies. 
Foiight  Ethelbert,  of  Sextord,  in  your  host  ? 

King.  Hedid;,my  rev'rend  fatheiv,bravelyfought: 
To  him  and  valiant  Selred^  Mollo's  son, 
Belong  the  second  honours  of  the  day. 

( Hexulf  looks  cibasli'd  and  is  silent. 
Enter  Edward  attended,  ivho,  after  making 
his  oheisance  to  the  King^  runs  up  eagerli/ 
to  Seagurth. 
Hdw.  You  are  not  wounded^  father  ? 
Sea.  No,  my  boy. 

Edw.  Thanks  to  preserving  goodness  !  Noble 
Thanes^ 
It  grieves  me  much  to  see  those  swathed  limbs. 
War  wears  a  horrido  yet  alluring  face. 
(To  King. )  Your  friends,  my  Lord,  have  done  me 

great  despite. 
Had  they  not  long  detain'd  me  on  the  way, 
I  should  have  been  with  you  before  the  battle. 
King.  Complain  not,  youth ;  they  had,  in  this^ 
commands 
Too  high  to  be  disputed.     And  'tis  well, 
For  we  have  had  a  rough  and  bloody  day. 


A  TRAGEDY.  137 

Edw.  Ha  !  is  it  so  ?   But  you  have  been  victo- 
rious. 
How  went  the  field  ? 

Sea.  Loud  rose  our  battle's  sound,  and  for  a 
while 
The  Mercians  bravel y  fought ;  when,  all  at  once, 
From  some  unlook'd-for  caiise^,  as  yet  unknown, 
A  powerful  panic  seiz'd  our  better  wing, 
Which^  back  recoiling;,  tiirn'd  and  basely  fled. 
Touch'd  quickly  with  a  seeming  sympathy, 
Our  centre-force  began^  in  iaxed  strength^ 
To  yield  contended  space. — So  stood  the  field  ; 
When  on  a  sudden,  like  those  warriour  spirits, 
Wliose  scaiipr'd  locks  the  streamy  light'ning  iS;, 
Whose  spear  the  holt  of  heaven ;  such  as  the  seer 
In  'tranced  gaze  beholds  midst  hurtling  storms, 
Rush'd  forth  a  youth  unknown^,  and  in  a  pass, 
Narrow  and  steep,  took  his  determin'd  stand. 
His  beck'ning  band  and  loud  commanding  voice 
Constrain'd  our  flying  soldiers  from  behind. 
And  the  sliarp  point  of  his  opposing  spear 
Met  the  pale  rout  before. 

The  dark  returning  battle  thicken'd  round  him. 
Dceds  of  amazement  wrought  his  mighty  arm ; 
Rapidj  resistlcssj  terriblc. 
llii;li  rose  each  warlike  bosom  at  the  sight. 
And  Mercia;,  like  a  broad  encrcasing  Avave, 
Up  swell'd  into  a  hugcly  billow'd  height^ 
O'erwhelming  in  its  niight  all  lesser  things, 
Upon  the  foe  rcturn'd.     Selrcd  and  Ethelbert 
Fell  on  their  weaken'd  flank.     Confusion^  tlicn^ 
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And  rout  and  horrid  slaughtcr  fiH'd  the  field  : 
Wide  spread  the  keen  pursuit ;  tlie  day  is  ours ; 
Yet  many  a  noble  Mercian  strews  the  piain. 

Edw.  (cagerl}j.)  But  the  young  hero  feil  not  ? 

Sea.  No,  ray  son, 

Edw.  Then  bless'd  bc  h'eav'n  !  there  beats  no 
noble  heart 
Which  shall  not  hencefoith  love  liimas  a  brothcr. 
Would  he  were  come  unhurt  from  the  pursnit ! 
O  that  I  had  beheld  him  in  his  might, 
When  the  dark  battle  turn'd  ! 

Sca.  Your  wish  is  soon  fulfill'd,  my  eagcr  boy; 
For  here,  in  triith,  the  yonthful  warriour  comes. 
And;,  eaptive  by  his  side,  the  British  Prince. 

(Enter  Ethwald  mili  the  British  Prince  'pri- 
soncr,  accompanied  by  Selred  and  Ethelbert, 
and  presents  his  prisoiicr  tn  the  King. ) 

King,  (to  Prince. )  Prince  of  the  Britons^  clear 
thy  cloiidy  brow ; 
The  varicd  fate  of  war  the  bravest  prove. 
And  tho'  I  might  complain  that  thy  aggressions 
Have  burnt  my  towns,,  and  filld  my  land  with 

blood;, 
Thy  State  forbids  it.     Here,  good  Seneschal, 
Receive  your  charge^  and  let  him  know  no  change 
Unsuited  to  a  prince.     ( To  Ethwald.) 
And  thou,  brave  warriour,  whose  youthful  arm 
Has  brought  unto  thy  king  so  high  a  gift, 
Say^  what  proud  man  may  lift  his  honour'd  head. 
And  boast  he  is  thy  father. 
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EtJriV.  A  Thane,  my  Lord,  foigotten  and  retired: 
I  am  the  youngest  soii  of  aged  MoUo, 
And  Ethwald  is  my  name. 

King.  Youngest  in  years,  tho'  not  in  honour, 

youtli, 
E*en  tho'  the  valiant  Sehed  is  thy  brother.  (turning 

to  Selred. ) 
And  now  be  thoii  the  first  and  noble  root;, 
From  which  a  noble  race  shall  take  its  giowth, 
Wearing  thy  honours  proudly ! 
Of  Marnieth's  carldom  be  thou  the  Lord! 
For  well  I  know  the  Council  of  the  states 
Will  not  lefuse  to  ratify  my  grant. 
And  thou,  brave  Ethelbert,  and  Selred,  too, 
Ye  well  havc  earu'd  a  noble  recompense. 
And  shall  not  be  forgot.     Come  hither,  Edward ; 
Take  thou  this  hero'shand;  and,  noble  Ethwald, 
Thus  let  the  kingdom's  ethling  join  with  me 
In  honouring  thy  worth. 

( Edward,  xi:ho  has  gazed  at  some  distancc  upon 
Ethwald,  springingforiL'ard  eagcrli/.) 
Give  him  my  band,  my  Lord!   have  you  not  said 
That  I  should  fold  him  to  my  burning  hcart  ? 
( Emhracefi  Ethw.)  Most  valiant  Ethwald, 
Fain  would  I  speak  the  thoughts  I  bear  to  thee, 
Biit  they  do  clioke  and  flutter  in  my  throat. 
And  make  me  like  a  child.  (pasaing  Ins  hand  acrofi^ 

his  i'i/cs.J 
Ethw.    (kissing  Edward'.s  hand.)    I  am  repaid 

bcyond  a  kingdom's  worth. 
Edw.  (to  Sca.  houndiug  joi/fullij.)  Father,  havc 

you  embraccd  him  ? 
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Ethwald,  my  father  is  a  valiant  man  ( Sca.  cmbraces 
Ethw.  iut  not  so  eagerlt/  as  Edw. ) 
King  (to  Ethw. )  Brave  youth,  with  you,  and 
with  your  noble  friends, 
I  shall,  erelong,  have  further  Conference,  (retircs 
to  the  bottom  ofthe  stagc  uith  Hexulf. ) 
( Edward;,  öfter  gazing  liciUi  admiration  lipon 
Ethw.  puts  his  Jinnd  lipon  his  liead,  as  if  to 
measure  his  hei  gilt;    then  lipon  hoth  his 
Shoulders^,   as  if  he  were  consideriug  the 
ItreadtU  of  his  ehest ;  then  steps  some  paces 
hack  and  gazes  at  htm  again.J 
Edw.  How  tall  and  strong  thou  art  ?  broad  is 
thy  ehest : 
Stretch  forth,  I  pray,  that  arm  of  mighty  deeds. 
(Ethw.  smiles  and  Stretches  out  his   arm; 
Edw.  looks  at  it,  and  then  at  his  cwn.J 
Would  I  were  nerv'd  like  thee  ! 
(taking  Ethw. 's  sword.J  It  is  of  weight  to  suitno 

vulgär  arm. 
(Returning  it.)  There,  hero ;  graceful  is  the  sword 

of  war 
In  its  bold  master's  grasp. 

Ethw.  Nay  good,  ray  Lord^  if  you  will  honour 
mC;, 
It  does  too  well  your  noble  band  become 
To  be  return 'd  to  mine. 

Edw.  Ha !  say'st  thou  so  ?  Yes^,  I  will  keep  thy 
pledgc. 
Perhaps  my  arm — Ah  no !  it  will  not  be  ! 
ßut  what  leturning  token  can  I  give  ? 
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I  have  bright  spears  and  shields^  and  shining  bladcs, 
Biit  nought  ennobled  by  the  owner's  use. 

(  Takes  a  braceletfrom  his  arm  andfastens 
it  round  Etbv/ald's. 
King.  C Advancing  froni  the  hotfoin  of  the  stage.) 
My  wortby  Chiefs  and  Thanes^,  the  night  wears  on : 
The  rev'rend  bishop^  and  these  pious  men^ 
Beneath  their  fane  give  hospitality^ 
And  woo  US  to  accept  it  for  the  night. 

Sca.  I  thought,  my  Lord,  you  ineantto  pass  th« 
iiiglit 
With  your  brave  soldiers  in  the  open  field ; 
Ah'eady  they  have  learnt  the  pleasing  tale, 
Shall  I  unsay  it  ? 

King.  Nav,  that  were  unfit. 

I  praj  you  paidon  mC;,  my  rev'rend  father  ! 
I  cannot  house  with  you,  it  were  unfit. 

Her.  Should  not  your  greatness  spend  the  night 
wich  tliose 
To  whom,  in  truth,  yau  owe  the  victory? 
^V  c  chant  at  midnight  to  St.  Alban's  praise ; 
Surely  my  Lord  regards  those  sacred  things. 
(  Whispcrs  the  King. ) 
Ki/ig.  Brave  Seagurth,  there  are  reasons  ofgood 
wcight 
Why  I  shouhl  lay  asidc  my  first  intent. 
Lct  all  thesc  m  ounded  chieftains  follow  me ; 
The  rcst  who  list  may  keep  the  open  field. 
(to   Edw.)    Nephcw,   thou   must    not    prove   a 

soldier's  hardships, 
Erc  thou  hast  earn'd  a  soldier's  name.     Nay,  nay! 
It  must  be  so.         ( Exeunt  King,  zcoundcd  Chiefs, 
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Hexulf  fl?2rf  Monks,  foUowcd  hi/  Edward 
■very  tmmllingli/.J 
Sea.  Who  loves  a  soldier's  pillow^  follow  me. 

(  Exemit. 


SCENEII.  TJieoutsideofMoXWs  Castle.  Bertha, 
Sigurtha,  and  others  discovered  on  the  walls,  and 
several  Set^vants  and  Retainers  standing  hy  the 
gate  bclow. 

Bevtli.  O,  will  they  ne'er  appear  ?   111  look  no 
more ; 
Mine  eager  gazing  but  retards  their  Coming. 

(Retires  and  immediatelrj  returns  again.J 
Holla,  good  Murdocli !  (tv  a  Servant  below.) 
Thou  putt'st  thy  band  above  thy  sunned  eyes  : 
Dost  thou  descry  them  ? 

First  Ser.  Mercy,  gentle  Lady  l 

If  you  descry  tliem  not  from  that  high  perch, 
How  should  I  from  my  level  Station  here  ? 

Sig.  (to  Berth. )  Go  in,  my  cbild,  thou  art  worn 
out  w  ith  watching. 
( Berth.  retires,  and  2d  Servant  goes  at  some 
diatance  from  tlic  -walls  and  looks  out  an- 
other  IV ai/.) 
See.  Ser.  Here  comes  the  noble  Selred. 
(All  call  out)  .  Noble  Selred  r 

Berth.  (returning  lipon  the  wall.)    What,  Eth- 

wald,  say  ye  ? 
^ig.  No,  it  is  Selred, 
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(Enter  Selred  iv/f/i  folloivers,  and  loiks  vp  to 
the  ualls,  -whcre  Sigurtha  zi:aves  her  hand.J 
Sig.  Welcome,  brave  Sched  !  welcome  all  tlij? 
band  ! 
How  far  are  tliey  bebind  for  wliom  we  watch  ? 

Sei.  Two  little  miles  or  less.    Metbiiiks  ere  tliis 
Their  van  sbould  be  in  siglit. 
My  messenger  inform'd  you? 

^Sig\  Oh,  hc  did ! 

SeL  \Vhere  is  my  fatber  ? 
Sig.  He  rests  within,  spent  with  a  fearful  joy, 
Aod  silent  tears  steal  down  bis  furrovv'd  cheeks. 

Sei.  I  must  confer  with  him.  The  king  intends 
To  stop  and  do  him  honour  on  bis  march, 
But  enters  not  our  walls. 

(Exeitnt  inio  the  castk. 

SCENE  III.    A  chamhcr  in  tJic  Castle.     Enter 
Sigurtha  and  Bertha,  speaking  as  they  enter, 

Bertli.    Nay,  Motber,  say  not  so :  was  he  not 
wont, 
If  but  returning  from  the  daily  chace, 
To  send  an  upward  glance  unto  that  tüwcr  ? 
Theie  well  he  knew,  or  late  or  cold  the  hour, 
Ilis  eye  sbould  find  me. 

»S7^".  My  gentle  Bertha,  be  not  tbus  disturb'd. 
Such  busy  scenes,  such  uew  unloük'd-for  things 
Ruftle  the  llowing  stieam  of  hubit;  men 
Will  then  tbrgetful  scem,  tho'  not  unkind. 

Berill.  Think'st  thou  ?  (shaking  her  head.) 
I  saw  Ivlm  by  bis  sov'reign  stand. 
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And  O,  liow  graceful !  every  eye  to  him 
Was  turn'd^  and  every  face  smil'd  honours  on  him ; 
Yet  his  proud  Station  quickly  did  he  leave 
To  greet  his  humbler  friends  who  stood  aloof. 
The  meanest  foUower  of  these  walls,  already, 
Some  mark  of  kind  acknowledgment  hath  had — 
He  look'd  not  up — I  am  alone  forgotten  ! 

Sig.  Be  patient;,  child  :  he  will  not  long  delay 
To  seek  thee  in  thy  modest  privacy  ; 
Approving  more  to  see  thee  here  retired 
Than^  boldly  to  the  army's  eye  exposed, 
Greeting  his  first  approach.     I^  the  mean  while, 
Intrusted  am  with  Orders  from  the  Thane, 
Which  must  not  be  neglected.  ( Exit. 

(  Bertha,  after  Walking  up  and  down,  agitated 
and  frequenüy  stopping  to  listen. J 
Ah  no  !  deceiv'd  again  !   I  need  not  listen  ! 
No  bounding  steps  approach. 

(She  sits  down  despondingly .    Enier  Ethwald 
hehind,  and  steals  softly  up  to  her. ) 
Ethw.  Bertha! 

Bertli.  (starting  up.)  My  Ethwald !  (he  holds  out 
his  arms  to  herjoyfully,  and  she  bursts  into 
tears.J 
Ethw.   Thou  dost  not  grieve  that  I  am  safe  re- 

turn'd  ? 
Berth.  O  no !  I  do  not  grieve^,  yet  I  must  weep. 
Hast  thou^  in  truth,  been  kind  ?  I  will  not  chide  : 
I  cannot  do  it  now. 

Ethw.  O,  fie  upon  thee  !  like  a  wayward  child 
To  look  upon  me  thus  !  cheer  up,  my  love. 
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(He  smües  upon  lierjoyfully,  and  her  counie" 
nance  brightcns.  She  then  puts  her  hand 
upon  his  arm,  and,  stepping  hack  a  littU 
Space,  survcys  him  zvith  delight.) 

Bertli,  Thou  mau  of  mighty  deeds  1 
Thou,  wliom  tlie  brave  shall  love,  and  prioces 

honour ! 
Dost  thoUj  in  truth,  return  to  nie  again, 
Mine  own,  my  yery  Ethwald  ? 

Ethw.  No^  that  were  paltry :  I  return  to  theo 
A  thousand  fold  the  lover  thou  hast  known  me. 
I  have^  of  late^  been  carelcss  of  thec^  Bertha, 
The  hopeless  calm  of  dull  obscurity^ 
Like  the  thick  vapours  of  a  stagnant  pool, 
Oppress'd  mj  heart  and  smother'd  kind  affectlons  ; 
But  now  th'  enliv'nina:  bfeeze  of  fortune  wakes 
My  torpid  soul — When  did  I  ever  fold  thee 
To  such  a  warm  and  bounding  heart  as  tbis  ? 

( Embraces  her.) 
The  king  has  given  me  Mairnieth's  earidom — 
Nay ,  smile  my  Bertha ! 

Berth.  So  I  do,  my  Ethwald. 

Ethw.  The  noble  ethling  greatly  honours  me 
With  precious  tokens  :  nay,  the  very  soldiers 
Do  cock  their  pointed  weapons  as  I  pass  ; 
As  tho'  it  were  to  say,  ''  there  goes  the  man 
That  we  would  cheerly  foUow." 
Unto  what  end  these  fair  bcginnings  point 
1  know  not — but  of  this  I  am  assiu-ed, 
There  is  a  course  of  honour  lies  before  me. 

Vol.  IL  L 
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Be  it  wiih  dangers,  toil^  or  pain  besetz 

Which  I  will  boklly  tread.     Smiles  not  my  love  ? 

.     Berth.    I  sliould,  in  tmth:  but  how  is  this? 

methinks 
TIiou  evcr  look'st  lipon  tlie  tliiiigs  to  come;, 
I  on  the  past.     A  gieat  aiid  honour'd  man 
I  know  thou'lt  be  :  but  O^  bethink  theC;,  then ! 
How  once  thou  wert,  within  these  happy  walls, 
A  little  cheerful  boy,  witli  curly  pate, 
Who  Icd  the  infant  Bertha  by  the  band, 
Sioring  her  lap  with  ev'ry  gaudy  flower; 
vVith  speckledeggs  stol'n  fromthehedgeling's  nest. 
And  berries  from  the  tree  :  ay,  think  on  this^ 
And  then  I  know  thou'lt  love  me  ! 

C  Triimpet  so2mds.  CatclüngJwldofhim  eagerly.) 
Hear'stthouthat  scund  ?  Theblessedsaints  preserve 

thee  ! 
Must  thou  depart  so  soon  ? 

Etluü.         Yes,  of  necessity  :  reasons  of  weight 
Constrain  the  king,  and  I,  new  in  bis  Service^ 
Must  seem  to  follo%v  him  with  willing  steps. 
But  go  thou  with  me  to  the  Castle  gate^, 
We  will  not  part  until  the  latest  moment. 

Berth.  Yet  stop,  I  pray,  thou  must  receive  my 

pledge. 
See'st  thou  this  woven  band  of  many  dyes, 
Like  toa  moltled  snake  ?  its  shiny  woof 
Was  whiten'd  in  the  pearly  dew  of  eve^ 
Beneath  the  silver  moon  :  its  varied  warp 
Was  dyed  with  potent  heibs^  at  midnight  cull'd. 
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it  hatli  a  wond'rous  cliavm :  tiie  breast  that  wears  it 
No  ciiange  of  soft  aftection  ever  kiiows. 

Eth-iV.    (rcccrcing  it  liiih  a  smile.J  TU  wear  it^ 
Berth a .  (  Trumpet  so uncls . ) 

Hark  !  it  calls  me  hence. 

Berth.  O  g-o  not  jet !  here  is  anotlier  gift, 
This  ring  enricli'd  witli  stone  of  basiliskj 
Wlienever  press'd  by  tbe  kind  wearer's  band, 
Presents  tbe  giver's  image  to  bis  mind^ 
Wilt  thou  not  wear  it  ? 

JEthw.  (reccixing  it.)  Yes^  and  press  it  too. 

Berth.  And  in  tbis  purse —  (takiiig  out  a  purse.J 

JEthw.  Vt  hat  !   still  anotber  cbarm  ?  (laughing.) 

Tbou  simple  maid ! 
Dost  tbou  believe  tbat  witcbed  gecr  like  tbis 
Hatb  power  a  lover  faitbful  to  retain, 
More  tban  thj  gentle  seif? 

Berth.  Najj  laugh^,  but  wear  them. 

EthijC.  I  willj  iTiy  lovcj  since  tbou  wilt  bave  it  so. 
( Putting  ihem  in  his  breast.)  Here  are  tbe}'  lodged;, 

and  cursed  be  tbe  band 
That  plucks  tbem  fortli  i     And  now  receive  my 

pledge. 
It  is  a  jewel  of  no  vulgär  wortb :  (ties  it  onher  arm.) 
Wear  it  and  tbink  of  me.     But  yet,  belike, 
It  must  be  steep'd  into  some  wizard's  pot^ 
Or  bave  some  mystlc  rbyming  muttered  o'ai'  it^ 
Ere  it  will  serve  tbe  turn. 

Berth.     (pressinfi;  tliejcuel  on  her  arm.) 
O  no  !  right  well  I  feel  thcre  is  ßo  ueed.  ^ 

l2 
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Eihw.  Ccmej  let  us  go  :  \vc  do  not  pari  thou 
know'st, 
Biit  at  the  Castle  gate.     Cheer  up,  my  Bertha  ! 
ril  sooii  returii:,  and  oft  retiirn  again.       ( Excunt. 

SCENE  IV.    An  opartment  in  aroijal  castlc.  Eu- 
ter Etliwald  and  Ahvy,  speaking  as  thei/  etiler. 

Ellnv.  \Yha.t  peace  !    peace,  saj'st  tliou,  witb 
tliese  glorious  arms^ 
In  conquest  red,  occasion  brig'lit'ning  round  us. 
And  smilinii;  victory,  wilh  beck'ning  band, 
Püintiiig  to  futiue  lields  of  nobler  stvife, 
With  rieber  honours  crow  n'd  ?  Wbat,  on  the  face 
Of  sucb  fab  prospects  draw  tbe  veil  of  peace  ! 
Cokl  bbisting  peace !   The  blackest  fiend  of  hell 
Hath  not  athonght  more  dev'lisb  ! 

Ahvjj.  It  is  indeedj  a  flat  unpleasant  tale 
For  a  young*  warriour's  ear  :  but  well  hast  thou 
Iinprov'd  tbe  little  term  of  bold  occasion  ; 
Short  while  thou  wert  but  MoUo's  3  ounger  son, 
^Now  art  thou  Mairnieth's  lord. 
'      Ethw.  Andwbatis  Mairnieth's  lordsbip!  Iwill 

owa 
That^  to  my  distant  vicw,  such  state  appear'd 
A  point  of  fair   and  noble  eminence  ; 
But  now — ^what  is  it  now?   O  !   it  is  sunk 
luto  a  petty  knoll !   I  am  as  one 
\>  ho  doth  attempt  sonie  lofty  mountain's  height. 
And  having  gained  what  to  the  upcast  eye 
The  summit's  point  appear'd,  astonish'd  sees 
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It's  cloiidy  top,  msjestic  and  enlarged, 
Toweriiig  aloft,  as  distaiit  as  before. 

Al-dij.  Patience,  brave  Eth^vaid;  ere  tliy  lotits 
are  grey, 
Thy  helmed  head  sliall  yet  in  battle  toNver, 
And  fair  oecasion  sbape  thee  fair  rcward. 

Etlixi-.  Ere  that  my  locks  are  grey  !  the  world 
ere  now 
Ilatb  crouch'd  bencatb  a  beardless  yoiUh.    But  I — 
I  am  as  one  ^vho  mounts  to  th'  azure  sky 
On  the  rüde  biliow's  back,  soon  sunk  again : 
Like  the  loud  thunder  of  th'  iipbreaking  cloud, 
The  terror  öf  a  moment.     Fate  perverse  ! 
'Till    nosv,    war's    frowning    spirit  wont,    when 

rous'd, 
To  urge  with  whiriing  lasn  bis  salle  steeds, 
Nor  slack  bis  furious  speed  tili  the  wide  land 
From  boiind  to  boimd  benciitb  bis  axle  sliüok  : 
But  soon  as  in  my  band  the  virgin  spear 
Had  flcsh'd  its  riiddy  point,  then  is  he  tiirn'd 
Like  a  tired  braggard  to  bis  eaves  of  slotb. 

(stawpi?ig  an  the  growid.) 
Peace  !  cursed  peace  !  Who  will  again  unchain 
The  grizly  dog  of  war  ? 

y//iv7/.  Mcau'st  tbou  the  British  prince  ? 

£thw.  (cagcrhj.)   What  say'st  thoii,  Ahvy  ? 

Aliqj.  I  Said  not  aiigbt. 

Eilm:.  Nay,  marry  !  but  tbou  didst ! 
And  ii  has  rais'd  a  tbought  within  niy  niind. 
The  British  prince  relcas'd,  woiild  he  not  prove 
A  dog  of  war,  wbosy  yell  would  soüq  be  foUow'd? 
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Alw^j.  Theydo  indeed  füll  hard  advantage  tak© 
Of  Iiis  captivity,  and  put  upon  him 
Conditions  suited  to  his  hapless  slate^ 
More  than  his  princely  will. 

Eihw.    *Tis  baseiy  done :     would   that  some 
friendly  band 
His  prison  would  unbar  and  free  the  thrall ! 
But  wo,  wo,  no  !   I  to  the  king  resign'd  him ; 
"Tvvere  an  unworthy  deed. 

AJwjj.  It  were  most  difficult ; 
For  now  they  keep  him  in  a  closer  hold. 
And  bind  his  hands  with  iron. 

Etlnv.  Have  they  done  this?  I'm  glad  on't!  O 
I'm  glad  on't ! 
They  promised  nought  unworthy  of  a  prince 
To  put  upon  him — Now  my  hands  are  free  ! 
And,  were  it  made  of  living  adamant, 
I  will  unbar  his  door.     Diöicult  say'st  thou  ! 
Tso,  this  hath  made  it  easy. 

Alwij.  Well  softly  then ;  we  may  devise  a  way 
By  which  the  Seneschal  himself  will  seem 
The  secret  culpiit  in  this  act. 

Ethzo.  No,  no  ! 

I  like  it  not :  tho'  I  must  work  i'  the  dark, 
lil  not  in  cunningly  devised  light 
Put  on  my  neighbour's  cloak  to  work  his  ruin. 
But  let's  to  work  a-pace  !  the  storm  shall  rise  ! 
My  sound  shall  yet  be  heard  ! 

Jhv?/.  Fear  not,  thou  shalt  ere  long  be  heard 
aj^ain 
A  dark'ning  storm  which  shall  not  soon  be  lay'd. 
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Ethw.  M\,  lliou  iiREt  touch'd  wliere  my  lifc's 
life  is  ceird  ! 
Is  there  a  voice  of  prophecy  witliin  tbee  ? 

(catclnng  liold  of  las  arm  eagerly.) 
I  will  believe  there  is  !  mj  stirring  soul 
Leapt  at  thj  words.     Such  things  ere  now  liave 

been : 
Men  oft  have  spoke,  uiiweeting  of  thcmselves ; 
Yea,  tlie  wild  v.  inds  of  night  have  utter'd  ^YordsJ 
That  have  uiito  the  list'iiiug  ear  of  hope 
liis  future  greatness  told,  ere  yet  his  thoiights 
On  anj  certaiii  point  had  fix'd  their  hold. 

Alwtj.    Thou  niaj'st  believe  it :  I  mvself,  me- 
tliinksj 
Fcel  secret  earnest  of  thy  future  fortune  ; 
And  please  mvself  tothink  my  friendly  band 
May  Iiumbly  scrve^  perhaps^  to  build  thy  great- 
ness. 
Eilrdc.  Come  to  my  heait^  my  fricnd  !  tho'  nevv 
in  friendship^ 
Thou,  and  tliou  only,  bear'st  true  svmpathy 
With  mine  aspiring  soul.     1  ran  with  thee 
Unbar  my  mind — x^Iethinks  thou  shivVestj  Alwy. 
Ahvij.  'Tis  vevy  cold. 
Elh'a:.  I^  it  ?    I  feel  it  not : 
Bat  in  my  Chamber  burns  the  crackling  oak^ 
Thore  Ict  iis  go. 

Alwy.  If  you  are  so  inclin'd. 

(As  tlicy  are  going  Ethw.  .stops  alwri,  and 
faUhcs  hold  of  Alwv  cagcrly.) 
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Ethrv.    A  sudden  fancy  strikes  me :  M'oggar- 
wolfe, 
That  restless  niffian,  might  with  little  art  ^ 
Be  rous'd  on  Wessex  to  comrait  aggression  : 
Its  loyal  chicf,  now  leaguing  with  our  king. 
Will  take  tbe  field  again. 

Alwij.    We  might  attempt  him  instantlj:  but 
move, 
lu  faitli  Fm  cold  !  (Exennt. 

SCENE  V.  A  darli  apartment  in  ihf  same  cnstle. 
Woggarwolfe  25  discovcred  asleep  upon  a  couch 
of  riishes,  and  covered  idth  a  mat.  Enter  Ahvy 
and  a  Follower^  u-/f/z  a  lad  bearing  a  iorch  before 
theni.  A\\yy  signs  with  Ms  haiul,  and  thetorch 
bearer  retires  to  a  distance. 

Alwi/.  Softh',  erewe  proceed;  a  sudden  thoiight, 
Now  crossing  o'er  my  mindj  disturbs  me  muchj 
He  Avho  to  night  commands  the  farther  Vvatch, 
Canst  thou  depend  upon  bim  ? 

Fol.  Most  perfectly ;  and,  free  of  bostile  bounds, 
The  British  prince  ere  this  pursues  bis  way. 
Aluy.  Vm  satisfied:  now  to  our  present  purpose. 
(As  tlieij  advunce  tuzcards  the  couch,  Woggar- 
wolfe is  heard  speaking  in  his  slecp.) 
Ha  !  speaks  he  in  his  sleep  ?  some  dream  disturbs 

him  : 
His  quiv'ring  limbs  beneath  the  cov'iung  move. 
He  speaks  again. 
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Wog.  (i)i  liis  sieep.)  Swift,  in  your  package  stow 
those  dead  men's  geer. 
And  loose  their  noble  coursers  from  the  stall. 
Alwy.  A j,  plund'ring  in  liis  sleep. 
Wog.  Wipe  thou  that  biade : 
Those  bloody  tliroats  liave  drench'd  it  to  the  hilt. 
Atjoy.  O,  hear  the  night-thoughts  ofthat  bloody 
hound  ! 
I  miist  awake  him.     Ko^  brave  Woggarwolfe  ! 
JVog.  Hear  liow  those  women  stieam  \    we'll 

still  them  shortly. 
Ahvij.  Hoj  Woggar wolfe  ! 
Wog.  Who  calls  nie  now?  cannot  you  master  it? 
( Alwy  knociis  upon  the  groiindi.dtli  lüs^stick. 
What,  batt'ring  on  it  still  ?    Will  d  not  yield  ? 
Then  fire  the  gate. 

Ahvy.  (shaking  him.)  Ho,  Woggarsvolfe,  Isay ! 
Wog.  (slarting  up  halfaivake.)  Is  not  the  Castle 

taken  ? 
Alwij.  Yes,  it  is  taken. 

Wog.  (ruhbing  his  qjcs.)  Pooh !  it  is  but  a  dream. 
Alii\y.     But  dreams  füll  oft  are  fouud  oi  real 
evcnts 
The  forms  and  shadows.  * 

There  is  in  very  dced'a  Castle  taken. 
In  which  your  Wessex  foes  havc  left  behind 
Nor  stuff,  nor  störe,  nor  mark  of  living  thing. 
Büid  on  thy  sword  and  call  thy  men  to  arms! 
Thy  boiling  blood  will  babble  in  thy  vcins 
Whcn  thou  hast  hcard  it  is  the  towcr  üf  Boruth, 
Wog.  My  place  of  stiength? 


154  ETIIWALD  : 

Fol.  Ycs^  chief;  I  spokc  witli  one  ncw  from  the 

Who  saw  the  ruinous  broil. 

Wog.  By  the  black  fiends  of  hell !  thercin  is 
stored 
The  chiefest  of  my  wealih.     Upon  its  walls 
The  armoLir  of  a  hundred  fallen  chicfs 
Did  rattlc  to  the  wind. 

Ähutj.  New  will  it  sound  cUewhere. 

Wog.  (in  ckspair.)  My  nable   steeds^  and  all 
my  stallcd  kine  ! 
O,  ihc  feil  liounds  !  no  mark  of  living  thing  ? 

Fol.  No  mark  of  living  thing. 

Wog.  Ah  !   and  my  little  arrow-bearing  boy  ! 
He  \\:hom  I  spared  amidst  a  siaughter'd  heap, 
Smiling^  all  v/eetless  of  th'  uplifted  strokc 
Ilun«"  o'er  his  harmless  liead  ! 
Like  a  tamcd  ciib  I  rear'd  him  at  my  feet : 
He  could  teil  biting  jests^  bold  ditties  sing^ 
And  quaft'  his  foaming  biimper  at  the  board, 
With  all  the  mock'ry  of  a  little  man. 
By  heav'n  I'U  ieave  alive  within  their  walls^ 
Nor  maid^  nor  youth^  nor  Infant  at  the  breast^ 
Iftheybave  slainthatchild!  blood-thirstyruffians! 

Alicy.    Ay,  vengcance !  vengeance !  rouse  thee 
like  a  man  ! 
Occasion  tempts ;  the  foe,  not  yet  return'd, 
Have  Icft  their  Castle  carelcss  of  defence. 
Call  all  thy  foUowers  secretly  to  arms : 
Set  out  upon  the  instant. 
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IVog.  By  lioly  saints^  I  will !  reacli  me^  I  pray ! 
(pointing  to  his  arins  lyiiig  al  a  Utile  distance 
from  Mm.) 
Alwij.  (giving  tliem.)  Tliere^  be  tliou  speedv. 
-     Wog.  (putting  Oll  his  armour.)  Ciirse  on  those 

loosen'd  Springs^  thej  will  not  catch  ! 
Oh,  all  tlie  goodly  armour  I  have  lost ! 
Light  curses  on  my  head!  if  I  do  leave  them 
Or  spear,  or  shield,  or  robc;,  or  household  stull* 
Or  steed  w  ithin  their  stalls,  or  hörn  or  hoof 
Upon  their  grassy  hills !  (looking  ahout.J  What 

want  I  now^  ? 
Mine  armour-man  hath  ta'en  away  my  heim — 
Faith,  and  my  target  too!  hell  blast  thebuzzard! 

C  Exil  furioiishj. 
Alwaij  (Inuglüng.)  Ethwald,  Ave  have  fulfdl'd 
tliv  bidding  well, 
With  liltle  cost  of  craft !   But  let  us  follow 
And  keep  him  to  the  bent. 

(ExeiinU 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.  A  smaJl  dose  grpve,  uith  a  stccp  roclijj 
hank  at  one  end  of  it.  Scveral  Peasants  ave  dis- 
covercd  standliig  upon  the  bank,  as  if  looking  at 
some  distant  sight. 

Ist.  Pen.  Good  lack  a  daj  !  how  many  livlng 
soiüs. 
In  wide  confused  eddying  motion  raix'd, 
Likc  cross  set  currents  oa  the  restless  face 
Of  winter  floods  ! 

2(^  Pea.  W here  fight  the  Northern  Mercians  ? 

\st.  Pea.  On  the  right. 

The  gentle  ethllag;,  as  I  am  inform 'd^ 
Fights  likewise  on  the  right :  heav'n  spare  his  head! 
'Tis  his  first  battle. 

Sd  Pea.  Hear^  hear !  still  louder  swells  that  hor- 
rid  sound. 

Ist  Pea.  Ay,  many  voices  join  in  that  loud  dinj, 
Which  soon  shaü  shout  no  more. 

3d  Pea.  Ay^  good  neighbour. 

Füll  gloriously  now  looks  that  cover'd  field^ 
With  all  those  moving  ranks  and  glitt'ring  arms ; 
But  he  who  shall  return  by  sctting  sun 
Will  see  a  sorry  sight. 

(A  loud  distant  noise.) 
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Ist  Pea.  Heav'u  save  us  all  1  it  is  the  warlike  yell 
Ofthose  damn'd  Britons  tliat  incieaseth  so. 
By  all  the  holy  saints  oiir  meii  are  worsted ! 

(cm  increasing  noise  heard  idtJioiit.J 
Look !  yonder  look  !  tliey  turn  their  backs  and  fly. 
3d  Pea.  O  blasting  shame  !  wliere  fights  brave 
Etliwald  now  ? 
He  is^  I  fear,  far  in  the  distant  wing. 
Let  US  be  gone !  we  are  too  near  theni  here  : 
The  fli2:ht  comes  this  wav:  liear  that  horridsound! 
The  saints  preserve  us  ! 

(  The  sound  oftlie  hattle  increases,  and  is  heard 
7iearer.  The  Pea^ants  come  hastihj  downfrom 
the  bank  and  exeunt.     Enter  Edward  ijcith 
sevcral  folloixcrs    disordered    and  panic- 
struck. 
\  st  Fol.  flooking  round.)  They  cease  to  follow  us:. 
this  thickcst  grove 
Has  stopp'd  the  feil  pursuit:  here  may  we  rest. 
( Edward  thro~ii's  himsclfdouii  at  the  root  ofa 
trce,  and  covcrs  las  face  with  his  hands.) 
2d  Fol.  (Jillmg  his  helmet  with  water  fruni  a 
stream,  and  preseniing  it  to  Edw. ) 
My  j)rincc,  this  cooling  water  will  refresh  you. 
Ed.  (kecping  hisfac:  still  covered  with  one  haml 
and  waving  htm  oß'with  the  other.) 
Away,  away.l  and  do  not  speak  to  me  ! 

( Ä  deep  pause,  the  noise  qf  the  hattle  is  again 
heard  Coming  ncarer.) 
\st  Fol.  We  mus*  not  tarry  here.  (to  Edw.) 
My  Lord,  the  farther  thickct.s  of  this  wood 
\V  ill  prü\e  a  sure  coaireahncnt".  shall  wc  movci^ 
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JJtZw.  ( still  Cover  ing  Ms  face. )  Lct  thccartli  gape 

and  hidc  me.  (anolhcr  dcep  pause.) 

Sei  Fol.  to  \st.  ^Tlie  sin  of  all  this  rout  falls  on 
thy  bcad, 
Thou  cursed  Thane !  thou  and  thy  hirelingknavcs 
First  tiirn'd  your  backs  and  fled. 

\st  Fol.  to  3d.   Thou  liest,  foul  tongue!  it  was 
thy  kinsman  there 
Wlio  first  didturn;  for  Iwas  borne  awaj^ 

Cpointing  to  4:th  Fol. ) 
Unwillingly  awa}',  by  tlie  rüde  streara 
Of  bis  fear-stricken  bands.     W'hen,  tili  this  hour, 
Did  ever  armed  Briton  see  my  back? 

4:th.  Fol.  Arm'd  Britons  dost  thou  call  thcm  ? 
deviis  tliey  are  ! 
Thou  know'st  riglit  well  they  dcal  with  wicked 

Sprites. 
Those  horrid  yells  \Yere  not  the  crics  of  mcn  ; 
And  fiends  of  hell  look'd  thro'  their  flashing  eycs. 
1  fear  to  face  the  power  of  simple  man 
As  little  as  thyself. 

Enter  more  FugitiA^es. 
Ist  Fol.  (to  Ed.)  Up,  my  good  Lord  !  Heiice 
let  US  quickly  move  ; 
We  must  not  stay. 

Ed.  Tlien  thrust  me  thro'  and  leavc  me 

I'll  flee  no  more.  (looking  up  xvildly.,  thenßxing  Ms 
eycs   zi'istfully   upon   3d  Folio  wer^,  nnd 
hending  one  knce  to  the  grcund.) 
Ebbert,  thy  sword  is  keen,  thy  arm  is  strong: 
Oj  quickly  do't !  and  I  shall  be  with  those 
Who  feel  nor  shame  nor  panic 


A  TRAGEDY.  159 

3d  Fol.  and  several  others  turn  tlieir  faces 
azvay  and  zveep.     Enter  more  Fugitives. ) 
Ist  Fol.  What,  iä  all  lost  ? 
Ist.  Fug.  Yes,  yes!  our  wing-  is  beaten. 

Seag'urth  alonc;,  with  a  few  des  p 'rate  meii. 
Still  sets  his  aged  breast  against  tlie  storm ; 
But  thick  the  aimed  weapons  round  liim  üy^ 
Likc  liuntsmen's  arrows  round  tlie  toiled  boar. 
And  he  will  soon  be  nothing. 

Edw.  (starting  vv.)  O,  God!  O^  living  God! 
my  noble  father ! 
lle  has  no  son ! — Ofi„  ye  debasing  fcars  ! 
l'll  tear  thee  forth^  base  iieart^  if  thou  dost  let  me. 
( Coming  forward  and  stretcliing  out  his  arms.J 
CompanionSj  noble  Mercians — Ah^  false  word  ! 
I  may  not  call  you  noble.     Yet,  perhaps, 
Oue  gen'rous  spark  witliin  your  bosom  glows. 
Sunk  in  disgrace  still  lowerthan  ye  all;, 
I  may  not  urgc — Who  lists  will  foilow  me  ! 
All  with  one  voice.     We  will  all  foilow  thee ! 
Ed.  Will  ye,  in  truth  ?  then  well  bc  brave  men 
still,    (hrandishing  his  sword  as  he  gocs  off.) 
My  noble  father! 

( Exeunt,  dashing  their  arms  cagcrly. 
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SCENE  II.  A  confused  noisc  ofahaitle  üheard. 
The  scene  draws  up  and  discovers  the  British  and 
Mercian  armies  engaged.  Xcar  the  front  ofthc. 
stage  theij  are  scen  in  dose  fight,  and  the  ground 
strew'd  zdth  several  UuOunded  and  dcad  soldierf;, 
asiftliey  hadbefMßghtingforsome  time.  Farther 
off^missile  vceapons  andshowers  ofarrows  darken 
the  air,  and  the  viezv  qf  the  more  distant  batlle  is 
concealedin  thick  douds  ofdust.  T/?e  Mercians 
gain  ground  lipon  the  Britons ;  and  loud  cries  are 
o'aiscd  hy  thcm  to  encourage  one  another.  An  ac- 
tive  Mercian /ß/Z^,  and  thdr  progress  is  stopped 
whilst  they  etideavour  to  bear  Mm  ojf. 

Fallen  Merdan.  I'm  slain,  I'm  slain !  tread  o'er 

me  and  push  forward. 
Mei\  Chief.  O  stop  not  thus !  to  it  agaln^,  brave 

Mercians ! 
(  The  Mercians  pusU  on,  ericouraging  one  another 

with  cries  and.  dashing  ofarnis:  one  oftheir 

bravest  soldiers  is  wounded  on  the  front  ofthe 

stage  and  staggers  backwar ds.J 
JVoimded  Mer.  Ay,  tliis  is  death:  Othat  mylife 

had  held 
To  see  the  end  of  this  most  noble  game  !    (falls 

doivn,  but  seeing  the  Mercians  abont  to  push 

the  Britons  oß'  the  stage,  raiscs  himsclf  half 

from  the  ground  and  claps  his  liands  exidt- 

ingly. 
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Well  fouglit,  brave  Mercians !  On,  my  noble  Mer- 

cians  !  (sinks  down  again.) 

I  am  in  darkness  now !  a  clod  o'  tlie  earth !  (dies.) 

(Brilons  ivithout.)  Fresh  succour,  Brilons  1  cou- 

rage  !  victory  ! 
Carwallen  and  fresh  succour  ! 

(The  Britons  now  raise  a  terrihle  yell  and 
push  back  the  Mercians,  wko  yield  ground 
and  become  spiritless  and  relaxed  as  their 
enemy  becomes  bolder.  The  Britons  at  last 
sehe  the  Mercian  Standard,  and  raise  an- 
other  terrible  yell,  whilst  the  Mercians 
give  way  on  every  side.J 
Ist  falling  Mei:    Horrour  and  death !  the  band 

of  wrath  is  o'er  us ! 
2dfalling  Mer.  A  feil  and  fearful  end !  a  bloody 
lair  ! 
The  trampling  foe  to  tread  out  brave  mcn's  brcath ! 
( The  Britons  yell  again,  and  the  Mercians 
are  nearly  beat  off  the  stage.J 
( Voice without.) Ethwald !  the  valiantEthwald! 

succour^,  Mercians  ! 
(Voice  uüithin.J  Ilear  ye,  brave comrades ?  Eth- 
wald is  at  band. 
Entci^  Eth\A'ald  with  his  sivord  dra~vn. 
Eth~iV.  What,    soldiers  !    yield  ye   thus,  while 
vict'ry  sinilcs 
And  bids  us  on  to  th'  beut  ?  Your  northcrn  com- 
rades 
Mock  at  Ihcir  savage  howls^  and  drive  before  them 
These  cliafcd  bcaslsof  prey.  Come  !  io  it  bravely  1 
Vol.  IL  M 
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To  ii,  and  let  tlieir  moiiniain  matrons  how!^ 

For  these  will  soon  bc  silcnt. 

Give'me  the  Standard. 

Voice.  They  havc  takcn  it. 

Ethw.  Taken!  no,  by  tlie  spirits  of  the  brave! 

Standard  of  oiirs  on  Snowdon  winds  to  float  ! 

No  I  this  shall  fetch  it  back !  (taking  offhis  keimet 
and  throiving  it  into  the  midstofthe  enemy, 
then  rushing  upon  ihem  bare  headed  and^ 
sword  in  hand.  The  Mercians  cla&h  tlieir 
arms  and  raise  a  great  shout :  the  Britons 
are  driven  off  the  stage;  whilst  many  of  the 
dying  Mercians  clap  their  hands  and  raise 
a  feehle  shout  after  their  comrades,  The 
scene  closes.) 

SCENE  III.  j4n  open  Space  hefore  a  royal  tent  ; 
the  curtains  ofivhich  are  tucked  up,  and  sheiu  a 
Company  ofwarriours  and  damesivithin  it.  On 
either  side  of  the  open  stage  soldiers  are  draiun 
up  in  Order.  Enter  two  petty  Thanes  on  the 
front  of  the  stage. 

Ist  Thane.  Here  let  us  stand  and  see  the  cere- 
mony. 
Without  the  tent^  'tis  said  the  king  will  crown 
The  gallant  Ethling  with  a  wreath  of  houour, 
As  the  chief  agent  in  this  victory 
O'er  Stern  Carwallen  and  bis  Britons  gain'd. 
2d  Thane.  Thou  sayest  well.    Within  the  royal 
tent 
They  wait,  as  I  am  told^  the  Ethling's  comiug. 
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Vv'ho  Is  füll  iardy.     Softly,  tliey  come  forth, 
*  How  like  a  ship,  with  all  her  goodly  sails 
Spread  to  tlie  sun^  the  haughty  princess  moves  ! 
f^i  Jloii  rish  of  trtimpets.    Enter  fro-np  the  tent 
the  King  rcith  Etlielbert,  Edrick,  Thanes, 
and  Attendaiits;  and  Elburga^  ic///i  Dwina 
and  Ladies.       Theij  advance  towards   the 
front  oftlie  stage.) 
King.  NaVj  sweet  Elburga,  clear  tliy  fiowning 
brow  ; 
He  who  is  absent  will  not  long  delay 
His  pleasing  duty  here. 

Elh.   On  siicli  a  day,  my  Lord^,  the  brave  I  ho- 
nour^ 
A.S  thosS  who  ha  VC  your  royal  arms  maintain'd 
In  war's  iron  Held,  such  honour  meriting. 
AVhat  individual  chicfs,  or  here  or  absent^, 
Are  thercin  lapl ,  by  me  unheeded  is ; 
I  deign  not  to  regard  it. 

King.  Thou  art  ofiendcd,daugIiter,but  unwisely. 
Plumed  with  the  faircst  honours  of  the  field. 
Such  pious  gricf  for  a  brave  father's  death, 
Bespeaks  a  heart  such  as  a  gentle  maid 
In  her  faith-plighted  Lord  should  joy  to  find. 

Elb.  Who  best  tlic  royal  honours  of  a  prince 
Maintains,  best  suits  a  royal  niaiden's  lovc. 

King.  Elburga^  thou  forget'st  that  gentleness 
^Miicii  suits  thy  gentle  kind. 

'■  Piobably  I  havereceived  this  idea  from  Sampson  Agonistes, 
wIk-TG  Dalila  is  compared  lo  a  stately  sliip  of  Tarsus  "  vilK 
all  her  bravcry  on,  and  tackle  trim/'  i^'C. 
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JElb.  (with  mucli  assum'd  statelincss.)  I  hope,  my 
Lord;, 
1  do,  meantime,,  that  dignity  remember;, 
Which  doth  beseem  the  daiighter  of  a  king  ! 
King.    Fie  !  clear  thy  cloudy  brow !  it  is  ray 
will 
Thou  honour  graciously  bis  modest  worth. 

(Elb.  ho-dcs,  Mit  smiles  disdainfully.) 
By  a  well  feigned  flight;,  he  was  the  first 
W  ho  broke  the  stubborn  foe^  op'iiing  the  road 
To  victory^     Here^,  with  some  public  mark 
Of  royal  favour;,  by  thy  band  received, 
I  will  to  honour  him  ;  for^  since  the  battle, 
A  gloomy  melancholy  o'er  him  broods, 
E'en  far  exceeding  what  a  father's  death 
Should  cast  upon  a  youthful  victor's  triumph. 
Ah  ;  here  he  comes !  look  on  that  joyless  face! 
Elh.  (aside  to  Dwina,  loohing  scornfullif  to  Ed- 
ward as  he  approaches.J 
Look  with  Avhat  slow  and  piteous  gait  he  comes  i 
Like  younger  brother  of  a  petty  Thane, 
Timing  bis  footsteps  to  bis  father's  dirge. 

D-dcina.    (aside.)  Nay,  to  my  fancy  seems  it 

wond'rous  graceful. 
Elb.  (contemptuGushj.)   A  youth,  indeed,  who 
might  with  humble  grace 
Beneath  thy  window  teil  bis  piteous  tale. 
Enter  Edward, /o//outYZ  hy  Ethw.  awc?  Attendants. 
King.   Approach,  my  sou  :  so  will  I  call  tliee 
now. 
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Here  is  a  face  whose  smiles  should  gild  thy  ho- 

nours, 
If  tliou  art  yet  awake  to  beauty's  power. 

Ed-üo.  (kissing  Elbiirga's  liand  respectfidhj.) 
Honour'd  I  am,  indeed;  most  dearly  honoiir'd  : 
I  feel  it  here  (hisliand  on  liishcart)  and  should be 

joyful  too, 
If  aught  couM  gild  my  gloom. 

(sighs  vcry  deepljj,  tlien  suddenlrj  rccoUecting 
InmseJf. 
Elburga,  thou  wert  ever  fond  of  glory. 
And  ever  quick  to  honour  valiant  worth  : 
Ethwald,  my  friend — hast  thou  forgotten  Ethwald  ? 
Cpresenting  Ethw.  to  her.) 
Elb.  Could  I  forgct  the  warlike  Thane  of  Mair« 
nieth, 
I  must  have  barr'd  mine  ears  against  all  sound; 
For  ev'ry  voice  is  powerful  in  bis  praise. 
And  ev'ry  Mercian  tongue  repeats  bis  name. 

(smiling graciously  upon  Ethw.) 
King,    (impatierälij.)    Wbere  gowe  now?    we 
wander  from  otir  purpose. 
Edward^  thy  youthful  ardour,  scason'd  well 
With  warlike  craft,  has  crown'd  my  age with  glory : 
Here  he  thy  valour  crown'd,  it  is  my  will, 
With   honour 's  wreath,  from  a  fair  band  receiv'd. 
(giviugthe  wreafh  to  Elburga.) 
Edw.   (earnesthj.)  I  do  bcscech  you,  uncle  !— 
pray  receive 
My  grateful  thanks  !   tbemournfal  cypress  best 
Bccouics  my  brow:  this  honour  must  not  be. 
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King.  Nay,  laj  aside  ui?sccnilj  diffi  de  uro  ; 
It  miist  bc  so. 

Edw.  ( iiiqwessiTchj . )  M3hcart  ismiich  depicss'd: 
O  do  not  add 

The  bürden  of  an  undeserved  honoui^ 
To  bend  me  to  the  carth  ! 

King.  These  wailike  cbieftains  say  jt  is  descrv'd. 
And  nobly  earn'd.     It  is  witb  tbciivconciirrente 
That  now  I  olfer  Ihce  this  wanior's  wrcath  : 
Yes,  Elbling,  and  rommand  ihce  to  rcecive  it. 
(Holding  upliis  handj  Therc,  letthetriinipetsonnd. 

ftruinpcts  sound.J 
Edw.     (holding  up  his  Jumds  distractcdlij.) 
PeacCj  pcaec !  nor  put  me  to  this  agony !  (trumpcfs 

ceasc.J 
And  am  I  then  pusb'd  to  this  verj  point  ? 
Wellj  tlion,  away  dcceit  !   too  long  hast  thou, 
Like  the  incumbent  monster  of  a  dream 
On  the  stretch'dslceper'sbreastj depicss'd  mysoul: 
I  sliake  thee  off,  foul  mate !   O  royal  sire^ 
And  you^  ye  valiant  Mercians^,  liear  the  truth  ! 
Ye  have  believ'd^  that  by  a  fcigned  flight, 
I  gained  the  iirst  advantagc  o'er  tlic  foe. 
And  broke  tiieir  battle's  strengili :  O^  would  I  had ! 
That  flight,  alas  !  Avas  real:  the  suddcn  im  pulse 
Of  a  weak  mind^  unprov'd  and  strongly  struck 
With  new  and  horrid  thingS;,  until  that  hour 
Unknown  and  unimagin'd. 


Nor  was  it  lionour's  voice  that  ealld  me  back : 
The  call  of  nature  savcd  me.  Noble  Scagurth  ! 
Had  I  bcen  son  of  any  sire  but  thee. 
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I  Iiad  in  dark  and  endless  shame  been  lost, 
Nor  e'er  again  before  tliese  valiant  men 
Stood  in  this  royal  presence. 
In  all  my  fortune,  blest  I  am  alone 
That  my  brave  fatlier,  rescued  by  tliese  arms, 
Look'd  on  me,  smiling  tliro'  the  sliades  of  deatb:, 
And  knew  bis  son.     He  was  a  noble  man  ! 
fle  never  turn'd  from  dang;er — but  bis  son — 
( Manij  voiccs  at  once.J  His  son  is  worthy  of  bim ! 
( Repcatcd  again  with  more  voices.J  His  son  is 

wortby  of  bim  ! 
Etlielhert.  fwith  enthusiasm.J  His  son  is  wortby 

of  tbe  noblest  sire  tbat  ever  wieldcd  sword! 
(Voices.)  Crown  bim,  fair  princcss!  Crown  tbe 
noble  Edward  ! 

( Elburga  offers  liim  tlie  ucrcatli,  which  he 
piits  asidc  Tcliemcntlij.) 
Ediv.   Forbear  !  a  band  of  scorpions  round  my 
brow 
'Would  not  tormont  me  like  tbis  laiirel  wreatb. 

( Elb.  turnsfrom  Jiim  contcmptiiousli/,  and 
9;rce.s  the  ureath  to  the  King.) 
Ed-j:.  (to  King.)    Wbat,  good,  my  Lord!   is 
tbere  not  present  bere 
A  Mercian  brow  descrving  oftbat  Mieatb  ? 
Sball  be,  wbo  did  witb  an  uncover'd  bead 
Your  battlc  tigbt,  still  wear  bis  brows  unbound  ? 
Do  US  not  tbis  disgracc  ! 

Kiug.  (frcifullij.J  Tliou  dost   forget  the  royal 
dignily  : 
Take  it  away.  (giving  il  to  an  Officcr.) 
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( Ä  confused  murmuring  ainongst  the  saldier a.) 
(Aside  to  the  Seneschal^  alarmcd.)  What  iioise  is 
that? 
Sen.  (aside  to  King. )  Your  troops,  mj  sire^  are 
much  dissatisfied, 
For  that  their  fav'iite  chief  by  you  is  deem'd 
Unworthy  of  the  wieath. 

King,  (aside.)  What^  is  it  so  ?  call  back  mine 
officer.  (taking  the  lareath  again,  and  giving 
it  to  Elb.) 
This  wreath  was  meant  for  one  of  royal  line, 
But  ev'ry  noble  Mercian,  great  in  arnis, 
Is  equal  to  a  prince. 
Crown  the  most  valiant  Ethwald. 

£lb.  (crowning  Ethw.  xvith  great  assumed  mu' 
jesty,) 
Long  may  thy  laureis  flourish  on  thy  brow, 
Most  noble  chief ! 

( Ethw.  taJces  the  uTeath  and  presses  it  to  his 
Ups,  boziing  to  Elb.  then  to  the  King.) 
Ethw,  They  who  beneath  the  royal  banner  fight, 
Unto  the  fortunes  of  their  royal  chief 
Their  success  owe.     Honour'd,  indeed^,  am  I 
That  the  brave  Ethling  hath  so  favour'd  me. 
And  that  I  may^  most  hiimbly  at  your  feet, 
My  royal  sire,  this  martial  garland  lay. 

(he,  kneeling,  lays  the  wreath  at  the  King's 

feet;  the  King  raises  him  np  and  emhraces 

him;  the  Soldiers  clash  their  arms  and  call 

out) 

Sold.  Long  live  the  King  !  and  long  live  noble 

Ethwald  ! 
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(  Tliis  IS  several  times  repeated.   Exeunt  King, 
Edward,  Eiburga,  ^c.  ^c.     Elburga  look- 
in g  -graciousli/  to  Etiiwald  as  slie  goes  ojff, 
Manent  Ethwald  mid  Ethelbert. ) 
Eth.  (repeatingindignanüy  as  iliey  go  off.)  Long 
live  the  King,  and  long  live  noble  Ethwald ! 
Fie  on  the  stupid  clowns,  that  did  not  join 
The  gen'rous  Edward's  name  !     (to  Ethw.  who  is 
Standing  looking  earnestly  afier  the  Princess.) 
What  dost  thou  gaze  on  ? 

Ethw.  The  princess  look'd  behind  her  as  she 

went. 
Eth.  And  what  is  that  to  thee  ? 

(walks  silentlij  across  the  stage  once  or  tzvice, 
gloomjj  and  dissatisßed,  theii  turning  Short 
iq)üu  Ethw.) 
Whcn  wert  thou  last  to  see  the  lovely  Bertha  ? 
Ethw.  (hcsitating)  I  cannot  reckon  it  unto  the 
day— 
Some  moons  ago. 

Eth.  Some  moons!  the  moon  in  her  wide  course 
shines  not 
Upon  a  maid  more  lovely. 
Ethw.  I  know  it  well. 
Eth.  Thou  dost. 

Ethw.  (afler  a  pause,  looking  atfentivehj  to  Eth. 
who  Stands  muttering  to  himself.) 
Methinks  thou  holdest  convorse  with  tliysolf. 
Eth.  fspcaking  aloud,  as  if  he  continucd  to  talk 
to  himself.) 
She  Steps  upon  the  flowery  bosom'd  cartli, 
As  tho'  it  werc  a  foot-cloth,  fitly  sprcad 
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Bcncath  ihn  trcad  of  hör  majcstic  toe  : 
And  iooks  upon  tlic  imman  coLuitcnanfC;, 
\V  hcreon  her  Makcr  hath  the  signs  imprcss'd 
Of  all  that  he  within  the  soiil  hath  stored 
Of  ii;rcat  and  noble,  g;on'rous  and  benign^ 
As  on  a  molicn  plate,  made  to  reflect 
Her  grandeur  and  pcrfcctions, 

Ethiv.  Of  whom  speak'st  thou  ? 

Eth.  Not  of  the  gentle  Bcrtha. 

fExtf. 

Eihrc.  What  may  he  mean  ?    He  mark'd^  with 
miich  displeasure, 
The  soldiers  sbout  my  namc,  and  now  my  favour 
"With  Mercia's  princess  frets  liim.    What  of  tliis  ? 
Ha  !  hath  his  active  niind  outrun  mine  ovvn 
In  shaping  future  consequences  ?    Yes, 
It  miistbe  so  ;  a  cloudy  curtain  draws. 
And  to  mine  eye  a  goodly  prospect  sliews, 
Extending —  — No,  I  must  not  lock  upon  it. 

(Exil  liastilrf. 

SCENE  IV.  An  opcn  space  icitli  arms,  garments, 
and  ather  spoils  ofihe  Brilons  heaped  up  ou  cverrf 
side  ofthe  steige.  Enter  Soldiers and  rangetlieni- 
selves  in  order,  tlien  enter  Ethelbert  and  a  Soldiers, 
talking  as  ihcij  enter. 

Eth.  Ethwald  aniongsthis  soldiers^ dost  thousay, 
Divides  his  spoil  ?  . 

So!.  He  does^  most  boimtifully  ; 
Nor  lo  himself  more  than  a  soldicr's  share 
Rctain?j  lie  is  so  gen'rous  and  so  noble. 
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Etil.  I  tliank  tliee,  fiieiid     (Soidier  7T//r£.s.; 
(Eth.  aflcr  aiinimc.) 
I  like  not  this :  beb  lud  tliose  Iieaps  I'Il  stand 
And  mark  tlie  miiuner  of  this  distribution.  (rdircs.) 
Entcr  Ahvv  and  a  pciiij  Tliane. 
Alwi/.   Brave  warrioiirs !  ye  arc  come  at  Iils  dc- 
sire, 
\V  ho  for  each  liumble  soldier,  bold  in  arms^ 
That  hat  beneath  bis  Orders  foughtj  still  bears 
A  brothers  heart.     Yoii  see  tiiesc  goodiy  spoils  : 
He  gives  tliem  not  u.nto  the  eloistcr'd  priests : 
His  soldiers  pray  für  hiin.   (Soidicrs  shout.J 
Thcuie.  (to  Ahvy. )   What  is  tliy  meaiiing? 
Alwij.  Knowc-st  thou  not  ihc  king  lias  now  bc- 
sto^v'd 
The  chiefesi  partion  of  his  British  spoil 
On  Alban's  abbcy  ? 

Enicr  Ethwald. 
(Soldiers  shouthig  icri/  loud.J  Long  live  brave 

Ethwaldj  hcallli  to  noble  Ethwald. 
Ethw.  Thanks  for  these  kincüy  greetings,  valiant 
hearts  ! 

(Soidicrs  shout  cr^ain  vcn/ loud.J 
In  truth  I  stand  bcfore  yoii,  brave  companions, 
Somewhat  ashanid;   for  Nvith  niy  -svishes  match'd, 
These  hands  are  poor  and  empty.    (loiid  acctcima- 

tions.J 
T  thank  von  all  a^z'ain;  for  well  I  see 
\on  havc  respect  unto  the  dear  good  '>vill 
That  niiist  enricJi  these  liea))s  (»rhomely  stnlT. 
Suldu}:<i.  Loni;-  live  our  j.>;eirrous  leadcr  ! 


172 


ETHWALD  : 


Ethxv.  (givinga  Soldier  a  helmetßllcd  nith  lofs.) 
Hzrej  take  the  lots  and  deal  tliem  fairly  round. 
Ileavensendlo  all  of  yoii^  my  valiant  friends, 
.A  portion  to  jour  liking.     This  roui^li  heap 

Cpointing-  to  ihc  arms.) 
\\  ill  give  at  least  to  eacli  some  warlike  tiophy, 
Which  henceforth,  hung  upon  his  limnble  walls, 
Shall  teil  his  sons  and  g;randsons  yet  to  come 
In  what  proud  fields^  and  vvith  what  «'allant  mates 
Their  fatlier  fouc^ht.  And  I^  metliinks,  well  pleas'd, 
Resting-;,  as  heretofore  I  oft  bave  done, 
My  wand'ring'  steps  beneath  your  friendly  roofs^ 
Shall,  looking  iip,  the  friendly  token  spy. 
And  in  my  host  a  fellow  soldier  hail. 
Soldiers.  (~Ji'ith  l  iid  acclamations.) 
God  bicss  you,  noble  chief !   unto  the  death 
We'll  hold  to  yoii;,  brave  leader  ! 

Elhw.  And  if  to  you  Ihold  not,  valiant  Mercians, 
No  noble  chief  am  I.  (pointing  to  the  spoils.J 

This  motley  geer, 

Would  it  were  all  composed  of  precious  things ! 
That  to  his  gentle  wife  or  favour'd  maid, 
Each  soldier  might  have  borne  some  goodly  gift ; 
Kut  teil  them.  British  matrons  cross  the  woof 
With  coarser  hands  than  theirs. 

Ist  Sol.  Saint  Alban  bless  his  noble  counte- 
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*Tvvas  fashion'd  for  bestowing. 
/2d  Sol.  Heav'n  störe  his  halls  with  wealth  ! 
Ethw.  (going  famillarhj  amongst  the  soldiers  as 
the  lots  are  drawing. 
Wellj  Ogar^  hast  thou  drawn  ?  good  luck  to  thee. 
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Andtliou,  good  Baldwin  too?  Yet  fieupon  it! 
The  heaviest  weapon  of  the  British  host 
Lacks  weight  of  metal  for  tliy  sinewy  arm. — 
Ha!  health  to  thee,  mine  old  and  honest  host! 
I'm  glad  to  see  thee  with  thine  arm  luibound. 
And  niddy  too !   thy  dame  should  give  nie  thaiiks": 
I  send  thee  home  to  her  a  younger  man 
Than  I  receiv'd  thee.    (to  the  Soldier  with  the  lots 

who  is  passing  Mm.) 
Nay^  stay  thee^  friend^  I  pray,  nor  pass  me  o'er. 
We  all  must  share  alike  :  liold  out  thy  cap. 

(smiling  as  he  dravjs.) 
The  knave  woiild  leave  me  out. 

(Loud  acclamations,  the  soldiers  surrounding 
him  and  dashing  their  arins.) 
Enter  Selred  and  FoUowers. 
Sei.  (to  Sol. )  IIa !  whence  comes  all  this  up- 

roar  ? 
Sol.  Know  you  not  ? 
Your  noble  brother  'midst  bis  soldiers  shares 
His  British  spoils. 

Sei.  The  giateful  knavcs !  is  all  their  joy  for  this ? 

(to  his  FoUowers.) 
Well,  go  and  add  to  it  my  portion  also; 
'Twin  make  them  roar  the  louder.    Do  it  quicklv, 

(Eiit. 
Soldiers  (looJdng  after  Se\.)  Hcaven  bless  hiiu 
too,  piain  honest  careless  soul  ! 
Ile  gives  as  tho'  he  gavc  not.  (loud  arclamalious.J 
Long  live  bia\e  Eliiwald  and  tlic  noble  Scheu. 
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Etlnv.  fasideto  Alwy,  displeascd.)  IIovv  came  hc 

liere  ? 
Al-ccrj.  I  cannot  teil. 

Eihw.  (io  Sol.)  We  aie  confincd  williin  tliis 
narrow  spare  : 
Go  raiigc  yourselves  at  largc  on  yon  grecn  sward;, 
And  there  we'll  spreadthe  iots. 

( Exeunt  tlie  Soldiers^,  arrauging  themselves  as 
thcij  go.) 

SCENE  V.  An  apariment  in  a  roj/nl  Castle.  En- 
ter Ethclbert,  a?id  Icans  Jiis  back  lipon  ti  pillar 
near  tlie front  ofthc  slagc,  as  ifdecply  cngagcdin 
gloonii/  thoughts:  afttr~ö:ards  enters  Eth\vaIdZ>7/ 
tlie  opposite  side  at  tlie  holtom  of  ilie  stagc,  and 
approaclies  Eth.  sloa:Ii/,  oiserving  Mm  attentivelij 
as  he  advanccs. 

Etlnv.  Thoii  art  distiirbcd,  Ellielbert. 

Eih.,  I  am. 

Elhiv.  Thiiie  eyes  roll  strangely^  as  tlio'  thou 
beheld'st 

Some  dreadful  thing: 

On  ^vllat  look'at  tboii  ? 

Eth.  Upon  niy  coiintrys  min. 

The  land  is  füll  of  blood :  her  savage  birds 
O'er  human  carcases  do  scream  and  halfen  : 
The  silent  hamlet  smokes  not ;  in  the  field 
The  a2:ed  grandsire  tiirns  the  joyless  seil : 
])ark  spirits  are  abroad,  and  gentle  worth 
Wilhin  the  narros-^  house  of  death  is  laid^ 
An  early  tenant. 
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Eihxc.  Thou'rt  bcside  Inysdf ! 

Think'st  tliou  tliat  I,  with  tiiesc   good  arais,  will 

stand 
And  suffer  all  this  wreck  ? 

Etil.  Ha!   sav'st  thou  so?   Alas,  it  is  thyself 
W  horul'stthetempest !  ( shakin gJüslicad solcnuilij, J 

Etliiv.  If  tbat  I  bear  thc  spirit  of  a  man, 
Thou  falselv  see'st !   Think'st  thou  I  am  a  beast : 
A  fanged  \\o\f,  veft  of  all  kindly  scnse,, 
That  I  should  do  such  dceds? 
I  am  a  man  aspiring  to  bc  great, 
Biit  loatliing-  cruclty  :  who  wears  a  sword 
That  will  protect  and  not  destroy  the  fecble. 

(pulting  his  liand  vchcmcmlij  lipon  liis  suvrd.) 

Etil.  Ha!  art  thou  rouscd!  bicssings   on   thy 
wrath  1 
ril  trust  tliee  still.     But  see,  tho  Ethliug  conscs,. 
And  on  his  face  he  wears  a  sniile  of  joy. 

Euter  Edward,  ncliancing  gaUy  to  Ethwald. 

Ed.  A  boon,  a  boon,  great  ?viairnietii'sThane  I 
crave. 

Elh.  You  come  not  witha  supplianrs  face,  niy 
Lord. 

Ed.  Notmuch  cast  down  for  lack  of  confidcnr<> 
My  suit  to  gain.     That  cnvious  brag^ard  tijcrr. 
The  chief  of  Bournoth,  says,  no  Mercian  arm. 
Of  man  now  living,  can  his  grandsire's  sword 
In  warlike  combat  wield:  and,  in  good  sootli  \ 
I  forfcit  forty  of  my  fattest  kine 
If  Ethwald'si  arm  doc"^  not  thc  feut  a/liiev«'. 
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(ToEÜiw.)  What  say'st  thou,  friend  ?  Metlilnks 

tliou'rt  grave  and  silent : 
Hast  thou  so  soon  thy  noble  trade  forgot  ? 
llave  at  it  theu  !  I'U  rouse  thy  spirit  up  : 
l'll  soldier  thee  ag'ain.     (drawing  his  sword  plai/- 

fuUtj  upon  Ethwald^  u7io  defends  lümself  in 

likc  manne}'.) 
Fie  on't !  that  was  a  v/icked  northern  push : 
It  smells  of  thine  cid  sports  in  Mollo's  walls. 

Cpauses  andßghts  again.) 
To  it  agaiu  !   How  listless  thou  art  grown  ! 
W  here  is  thy  manhood  gone  ? 

Etlrdo.  Fear  not^  my  Lord^  enougli  remains  be- 

hind 
To  win  joiir  forty  kine. 

Ed.  l'll  takc  thv  word  for't  now :  in  faith.  Fm 

tired ! 
Fve  becn  too  eager  inthe  morning's  chace 
To  light  jour  noonday  battles.  (putting  Ihe  point 

ofhis  sTvordto  the  ground,  and  leaning  fami- 

liarhj  upon  Ethwald.) 
My  arm,  I  fear^  would  make  but  little  galn 
With  Boiirnoth's  sword.  Byarmsand  brave  men's 

love ! 
I  could  not  brook  to  see  that  wordy  braggard 
Perching  his  paltry  sire  above  thy  pitch : 
It  rais'd  my  fiend  within.     When  I  am  great, 
Fil  build  a  tower  upon  the  very  spot 
Whcre  thou  did'st  first  the  British  army  stay. 
And  shame  the  grandsires  of  those  mighty  Thanes 
Six  ages  deep.     Lean  I  too  hard  upon  thee  ? 
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Ethw.  No,  nothing  hard :  most  pleasant  and 
most  kindly. 
Take  your  füll  Test,  my  Lord. 

Ed.  In  truth,  I  do ;  methinks  it  does  me  good 
To  rest  upon  thy  brave  and  valiant  breast. 

Eth.(stepping  beforethcm  uith  great  ahimation.) 
Well, Said,  most  noble  Edward  ! 
The  bosom  of  the  brave  is  that  on  Avhicli 
Rests  many  a  head ;  but  most  of  all^,  I  trow, 
Th'  exposed  head  of  princely  youth  thereon 
Rests  gracefully.  ( Steps  back  some  paces  and  looks 
nt  thcm  xvith  delight.J 
Ed.  You  look  upon  us,  Thane,  with  eagev  eyes 
And  looks  of  meaning. 

Etil.  Pardon  me,  I  pray! 
My  fancy  oftentimes  will  wildly  play. 
And  strong  conceits  possess  me. 
Indulge  my  passing  freak  :   I  am  a  man 
Upon  whose  grizzled  head  the  work  of  time 
Math  been  by  care  perform'd,  and,  with  the  young, 
Claiming  the  priv'lege  of  a  man  in  years. 

(taking  the  hands  of  Ed.  and  Eihw.  andjoining 
ihem  togellier.) 
This  is  a  lovely  sight !   indulge  my  fancy ; 
And  on  this  svvord,  it  is  a  brave  man's  sword^, 
Swear  that  you  will  unto  each  other  prove, 
As  prince  and  subjeet,  true. 

Ed.  No,  no,  good  Thanc  ! 
As  friends,   true  tViends  ;  that  doth  the  wholc  in- 

clude. 
I  kiss  the  honour'd  blade.  (kissing  the  sword  held 
üut  hij  Eth.) 
Vol.  H.  N 
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Etil.  Cpresenting  the  sxcorcl  to  Ethw. )  And  wliat 

sajs  noble  Ethwald  ? 
Eilnv.    All  lliat  tlie  brave  should  say.  (kissing 

it  also.) 
Etil,  (triumphnntlt).)    Now,  Mercia,  thou   art 
strong  !  give  me  your  hands, 
Faith,  I  must  lay  thcm  both  upon  my  breast ! 

(pressing  hoth  their  hcinds  to  Ms  breast.) 
This  is  a  lovelj  sight ! 

Etlnv.  (softened.)  Yoii  wcep^  good  Ethelbert. 
Eth.  (brusliing  off' las  tears  uith  his  liaiid. ) 
Yes^  yes !   such  tears  as  doth  the  warm  shower 'd 

earth 
Shew  to  the  kindly  sun. 

Ed.  (to  Ethw.  gently  clapping  his  slioulder.) 
I  love  this  well :  thou  like  a  woman  weep'st. 
And  fightest  like  a  man.     But  look^  I  pray  ! 
There  comes  my  arm's-man  with  the  braggard's 

sword  : 
Let  US  assay  it  yonder.  (Exeiinf. 


END  OF  THE  THIRD  ACT. 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.  An  apartment  in  a  royal  Castle,  Eth- 
^Yald  is  discovered  sitting  in  deep  meditalion  hy 
ihe  side  oj  a  couch,  witk  a  lamp  burning  hy  him 
on  a  high  stand;  the  rest  qf  the  siage  entirely 
dark. 

Ethw.  Why  am  I  haunted  witli  these  tliouglits  ? 
What  boots  it 
That  fiom  their  weak  and  priest-beriddeii  king 
The  soldiers  turn  distaslefid^  and  on  nie 
In  rautter'd  wislies  call  ?    What  boots  all  this  ? 
Occasion  fairly  sniiles,  biit  I  am  shacklcd. 
Elsewherelneeds  must  turn  myclmibingthoughts, 
But  where  ?    Tlie  youthful  see  around  them  spread 
A  boundless  field  of  uiidetcrmin'd  things, 
Towering  in  tcmpting  greatness  ; 
But,  to  the  closer  scan  of  men  matured, 
These  fade  away,  and  in  the  actual  state 
Of  times  and  circumstances  each  perceivcs 
A  path  which  doth  to  Ins  advancement  lead, 
And  only  one ;  as  to  the  dazzled  eye 
Of  the  night  rev'ller,  o'er  his  emptied  bowl, 
The  multij)ried  and  many  whirling  lights 
Do  shrink  at  last  into  oue  single  torch, 
Shedding  a  steady  ray.     I  see  my  path  ; 
But  what  is  that  to  me?  my    teps  are  chain'd, 
'    N  2 
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Amongst  the  mighty  great,  the  earth's  high  lords'' 

There  is  no  place  for  me  !   I  must  lie  down 

In  the  dark  tomb  with  those^  whose  passing  bright- 

ness 
Shines  for  a  vvhile^  but  leaves  no  ray  behind. 

(tlirows  himselfhalf  upon  iJie  coiich  and  groans 
heavilij.) 

Enter  Boy. 
Boy.  My  Lord,  my  Lord  !    ( Ethvv.  lifts  up  his 
liead  and  looks  sternhj  at  him.J 
Are  you  unwelL  my  Lord  ! 
JEthw.  What  dost  thou  want  ? 
Bot/.  I  could  not  sleep ;  and  as  I  list'ning  lay 
To  the  drear  wind  that  whistles  thro'  these  towerS;, 
Methought  I  heard  you  groan  like  one  in  pain. 

Ethw.  Away,  and  go  to  sleep :  I  want  tliee  not: 
I  say,  begone.  (stcrnly.)  ( Exit  Boy. 

(Jie  panses  a  while,  tlien  sighs  very  deeply.J 
He  hangs  upon  me  like  a  dead  man's  grasp 
On  the  wreck'd  swimmer's  neck — his  boyish  love 
Was  not  my  seeking ;  it  was  fasten'd  on  me. 
And  now  it  hath  become  an  iron  band 
To  fetter  dow  n  my  powers.     O  that  I  were 
Amidst  the  warlike  and  ungentle  cast 
To  strive  uncumber'd  !  What  have  I  to  do 
With  soft  affection  ?  fsoften'dj  Yet  it  needs  must 

be! 
His  gen'rous  love :  his  brave  ungrudging  love  : 
His  manly  gentle  love — O  that  he  had 
Mine  equal  friend  been  born,  who  in  my  rise 
Had  fair  advancemeut  foundj  and  by  my  side 
The  next  in  honour  stood  ! 


A  TRAGEDY.  1,81 

He  drags  me  to  the  earth  !  I  needs  must  lay 
My  head  i'  the  dust. — Dull  hopeless  privacy  ! 
Fiom  it  my  soul  recoils :  unto  my  nature 
It  is  the  death  of  death,  horrid  and  hateful. 
fStartiiig  up  eagerhj.)  No,  in  the  tossed  bark, 
Commander  of  a  rüde  tumultiious  crew, 
On  the  wild  ocean  would  I  rather  live ; 
Or  in  the  rained  caverns  of  the  earth 
Untamed  bands  of  lawless  men  controul, 
By  crime  and  dirc  necessity  enleagued  : 
Yea^  in  the  dread  turmoil  of  midnight  stormS;, 
If  such  there  be^  lead  on  the  sable  hosts 
Of  restless  sprites^  than  say  to  mortal  man 
"  Thou  art  my  master." 

Enter  Boy, 
Whatj  here  again  ? 

Boij.  O  pardon  me,  my  Lord  !  I  am  in  fear  ; 
Strange  sounds  do  howl  and  hurtle  round  my  bed; 
I  cannot  rest. 

Ethw.  Be  gone,  thou  wakeful  pest !  I  say;,  be- 
gone  !  ( Exit  Boy. 

('Ethw.  "dcalks  severcd  times  across  the  stage 
and  tlien  pauses.J 
Yet  in  my  mind  one  ever-present  thought 
Rises  omnipotent  o'er  all  the  rest. 
And  says,  "  thou  shalt  be  great." 
What  may  this  mean  ?  before  me  is  no  way. 
What  deep  endued  seer  will  draw  this  veil 
Ofdark  futurity  ?   Of  such  I've  heard, 
But  whcu  the  troubled  scck  for  thcm  thcy  are  not. 
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Re-enter  Boy. 
(fifamj)in^ -ivitli  hisfoot.J  '^Yhat !  here  a  thiid  f  ime . 

^(\U-  CM^i^^S  cii  hisfcct.)  0,my  noble  uiaster ! 
If  you  should  slay  nie  I  must  come  to  you  ; 
For  in  my  chainber  feartul  things  tliere  be^ 
That  sound  i'  the  dark;  O  do  not  cliide  nie  back! 

-E^/izt'.  Stranire  soundwithin  tbvchamber.foolish 
wight ! 

Boy.  (starting.)  Good  mercy,  list ! 

Ethw.  It  is  some  night-bird  screarning  "on  the 
tower. 

Boj/.  Ay,  so  belike  it  seemeth,  but  I  know — 

FJhu\  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Bo?/.   It  is  no  bi^d^,  my  Lord. 

Eihxo.  What  would'st  thou  say  ? 

JBoj/.  (clasping  Jus  linnds  together  and  staring 
earnesfly  in  Ethw.'^/r/cc.j 
At  dead  of  night;,  from  the  daik  Druid's  cave 
Up  rise  unhallow'd  spiites,  and  o  er  the  earth 
Hold  for  the  terra  their  wicked  rule.     Aloft, 
Sonic  mounted  on  the  heavy  sailing  cloud^ 
Oft  pour  down  noisome  streams  or  biting  hail 
On  the  beniglited  hind;,  and  from  bis  home 
With  wayv.  ard  eddying  blasts  still  beat  him  back. 
Some  on  the  waters  .shriek  like  drowning  men. 
And,  whcn  the  pitying  passenger  Springs  forlh 
To  lend  his  aid^  the  dark  flood  s\^aliows  him. 
Some  on  lone  marshes  shine  like  moving  lights ; 
And  some  on  tovvers  and  Castle  turrets  perch'd, 
Do  stream  like  nightly  birds,  to  scare  the  good, 
Or  rouse  the  murd'rer  to  his  bloody  work. 
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Ethvc.  The   Diiüd's  cave,  say'st  thou  ?  Wliat 
cave  is  tliat  ? 
Where  is  it?  YVliO  liatb  seen  it?  What  scar'd  fool 
Ilatli  fill'd  thine  cars  with  all  these  iiorrid  tliir.gs? 

Boy.  It  is  a  caverii  vast  and  terrible^ 
Under  the  ground  füll  deep  ;  perhaps,  my  Lord, 
Bencath  our  very  feet,  here  as  vve  stand  ; 
F'or  few  do  know  tlie  spot  and  ceutrc  of  it, 
Tho'  many  moutlis  it  lius  and  cntries  dark. 
Some  are  like  hoUow  pits  boi'd  thio'  the  eartli, 
O'er  which  the  list'ning  herdsman  bends  his  car. 
And  lu'ars  afar  their  lakes  of  molten  fire 
Swelt'ring  and  boiling  like  a  mighty  pot. 
Some  like  straight  passes  thro'  the  rifted  rocks, 
From  which  oft  issue  shrieks,  and  whistling  gusts. 
And  ^vailings  dismal.     Nay,  some,  as  they  say, 
Deep  hollow'd  underneath  the  river's  bed, 
Which  shew  their  narrow  op'nings  thro'  the  fern 
And  tangling  briars,  like  dank  and  noisome  holes 
Wlierein  foul  adders  breed.      Bat  not  far  hence 
The  chicfest  mouth  of  all,,  'midst  bcetling  rocks 
And  groves  of  blasted  oaks,  gapes  terrible. 

Ethw.  So  near  ?    But  who  are  thcy  mIio  dsvell 

Mithin  ? 
Boij.  The  female  high  arch  Drnid  ihereinholds,* 
Witli  many  Druids  tending  on  licr  \viil, 

*  It  is  natural  to  suppose  thaL  tlic  DLviiicrs  ur  Füilune-tcU- 
ers  ui  this  period,  slumld  in  their  snperstitioiis  ;md  pretensious, 
very  much  resemble  the  ancient  Druitlesses  who  were  so  nuu-h 
ivverL'd  amoiigst  llie  Britons  as  oraclus  and  prophdesscs,  anl 
Ihal  Lhfv  blKJuld,  anu)i)g?t  t)ic  vulgär,  still  ixlaiu  the  u.-inii'  wf 
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rOld  as  they  say^  some  hundred  years  or  morc) 
Her  coiirt,  where  horrid  spells  bind  to  her  rulc 
Spirits  of  earth  and  air. 

Ethw.  Aj,  so  they  teil  thee^ 
But  who  is  he  that  has  hold  converse  with  her  ? 

Bot/.  Crannock;,  the  bloody  prince^  did  visit  her^ 
And  she  did  shew  to  hira  the  bloody  end 
Whereto  he  soon  should  come  ;  for  all  she  knows 
That  is;,  or  has  been,  or  shall  come  to  pass. 

Ethw.  Yes.,  in  times  past  such  intercourse  might 
be, 
But  who  has  seen  them  now  ? 

Bot/.  Thane  Ethelbert. 

Ethw.  {starting.)  What^  said'st  thou  Ethelbert? 

Boy.   YeSj  truly  ;    oft   he  goes  to  visit  them 
What  time  the  moon  rides  in  her  middle  course. 

Ethw.  Art  thou  assured  of  this  ? 

Boy.  A  youth  who  saw  him  issue  from  the  cave, 
'Twas  him  who  told  it  me. 

Ethw.  Mysterious  man  ! 
(after  a  pause.)   Where  sleeps  the  Thane? 

Boy.  If  walls  and  doors  may  hold  him, 
He  sleeps^  not  distant^,  in  the  Southern  Tower. 

Ethw.  Take  thou  that  lamp  and  go  before  me^ 
then. 

their  great  predecessors.  In  Henry's  History  of  Britain,  vol.  i. 
p.  181,  it  will  be  found  tliat  the  superstitious  practices  of  the 
Druids  continued  long  after  their  religion  was  abolished,  and 
resisted  for  a  long  time  the  light  of  christianity  3  and  that 
even  so  late  as  the  reign  of  Canute,  it  was  necessary  to  make 
laws  asrainst  it» 


A  TRAGEDY.  185 

Boy.  Where? 

Etirjo.    To  the  Sautliern   Tower.      Art  thou 

afraid  ? 
Boy.  No,   my  good  Lord,  but  keep  you  dose 

behiiid. 

( Exeunt,  Boy  bearing  the  lamp  and  lookin g 
oßen  behindto  sce  tliat  Ethw.  is  nenr  hini.) 

SCENE  II.  A  small  gallcry  or  passage  with  a  door 
in  front,  wliich  is  open'd,  and  enter  Etliwald  and 
Ethelbert  tvith  a  lamp  in  liis  hand. 

Etil.  Then,  by  the  morrow's  midnight  moon  we 
meet 
At  the  Arch  Sister's  cave  :  tili  then,  farewel  ! 
Ethw.   Farewel  !   I  will  be  punctual.        ( Exit. 
Etil,  (looking  after  liimfor  some  Urne  lefore  lie 
speaks.J 
It  ever  is  the  mark'd  propensity 
Of  restless  and  aspiiing  miuds  to  look 
Into  the  Stretch  of  dark  futurity. 
But  be  it  so  :  it  now  may  turn  to  good. 

(Exit,  rcturuing  back  again  into  the  same 
Chamber  f vom  zchidi  he  canie.J 
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SCENE  III.  A  wich  arched  cave,  rüde  hui  grand, 
Seen  by  a  sombre  light;  a  small  furnace  burning 
near  the  front  ofthe  stage.  Enter  Ethwa;.!  and 
Ethelbcrtj  ivlio  pause  and  look  round  for  soine 
ihne  without  speaking, 

Etliw.  Glooray,  and  void,  and  silent  ! 

Etil.  Iliish! 

Ethw.  What  hearest  thoii  ? 

Etil.  Their  hoüow  sounding- Steps.     Lo!  see'st 
thou  not  ? 

j  Pointing  to  thefurther  end  of  the  stage,  ivhere 
Jrom  an  ohscure  recess  enter  three  Mystics 
robed  in  white^  and  ranged  an  one  side  ofthe 
stagCy  point  to  Etbvvalci:  whilst  from  another 
übscure  recess  enter  three  Mjstic  Si-ters^  and 
ranged  on  the  opposite  side  point  to  Eth.  then 
from  a  mid  recess  enters  the  Arch  Sister, 
robed  also  in  white,  but  more  majestic  than 
the  othersj  and  a  train  of  j\Ivstics  and  Mys- 
tic  Sisters  behind  her.  She  advances  half- 
wny  up  the  siage,  then  stops  shortj  andpoints 
also  to  Ethwakf. ) 

(All  the  Mystics^  6fc.  speaking  at  once.J 
Wiio  art  tliou  ?  • 

^Irch  Sist.  I  know  thee  wiiotlioii  art;  the  band 
of  Mcrcia  : 
The  hand  tliat  lifts  itself  above  the  Iiead. 
1  know  tiice  wbo  tbou  art. 

EtJiw.  Tiicn  bapl V  }e  do  know  my  errand  too. 
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Arch  Sist.  I  do;  but  turn  thee  back  upoii  thy 
stcps 
find  tempt  thy  fate  no  farther. 

Etlizv.  From   the  chafd  shore  turn  back  tlie 
svvelling  tide  ! 
I  came  to  know  tny  fate^  and  I  will  know  it. 
Ist  Mt/süc.  Must  we  call  up  from  the  deep 
ccntre's  womb 
The  spirits  of  the  night  andtheir  dread  Lord? 
i  st  Jlljjst.  S.  Must  we  do  that  which  makes  the 
entoinbed  dead 
From  coffins  start  ? 

Ethw.  Raise  the  whole  host  of  darkness  an  ye 
will, 
But  I  must  be  obey'd. 

( The  Arch  Sister  shrieJis,  and,  tJu^oiiing  her 
mantle  over  her  face,  turns  to  go  a~d:ay.) 
Ethw.  If  there  is  power  in  mortal  arm  to  hold 
you, 
Ye  stir  not  hence  until  I  am  obey'd. 
1.9/  Ml/st.  And  how  compell'st  thou  ? 
Ethw.  With  this  good  sword. 
Ist  Mijst.  Swords  here  are  children's  wands  of 
no  avail : 
There,  warrioiir,  is  thy  weapon. 
Ethu\  Where,  Mystic  ?  say. 
\st  Mijstic.  (pointing  to  the  fiirnace.)    Bchold 
within  that  fire 
A  bar  of  burning  iron  !   pluck  it  forth. 
Ethuj.  (rcsoluteUj.)  I  will. 

( goes  to  thefurnace,  and  piitting  in  liis  hand 
pidls  out  wluii  aecms  a  redhot  bar  of  iron. J 
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Arch  Sist.  (ihro-xing  off  her  mantle.) 
Thou  hast  subdued  me ;  tlioii  shalt  be  obcy'd. 

Eihzv.  (cüsting  awatj  ihe  bar.) 
Ävvay  tlioii  paltrj  terrour  ! 

Arch  Sist.  fto  Ethw. )  ^Vc  nowbegin  our  litcs: 
bc  firm,  be  silent. 

(She  Stretches  Jorth  her  hand  luith  a  com- 
manding  air,  and  the  Mystics  onc/ Mysiic 
Sisters   hegin   iheir   incantations  at  the 
hottom  of  the  stage,  moving  round  in  se- 
veral  mazy  circles   one   within  another, 
Fire  is   at   last  seen  ßashing  Jrom  the 
tnidst  ofthe  inner  circle,  and  immediately 
they  all  hegin  a  hollow  muttering  sound, 
ivhich  hecomes  louder  and  louder,  tili  at 
length    it    is   accompanied   ivith  dismal 
sounds  from  without,  and  distant  music, 
solemn  and  wild.) 
Ethzv.  (gi^asping  Ethelbert's  hand.)  What  dis- 
mal sounds  are  these  ? 
Tis  like  a  wild  responsive  barmony, 
Tmi'd  to  the  answ'ring  yells  of  damned  souls. 
What   follows  this  ?  Some  horrid  thing  !  Thou 

smilest : 
Nay,  press  thy  hand^  I  pray  thee,  oii  ray  breast ; 
There  wilt  thou  lind  no  fear. 

Etil.  Hush  !  Iiear  that  distant  noise. 
Elhw.  'Tis  tliunder  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth, 
Heard  from  afar. 

(A  suhterraneous  noise  like  thunder  is  heard 
at  a  distance^  becoming  louder  as  it  ap- 
proaches.      Upon  hearing  this^  the  Mystics 
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iuddenly  leave  off  their  rites  :  ike  music 
ceases,  and  they,  opening  their  cir des ^  ränge 
ikemselves  on  either  side  of  the  stage,  leav- 
ing  the  Arch  Sisler  aloiie  in  the  middle.) 
Arcli  Sist.  (holding  up  her  hand.)  Mjstics  and 
Mystic  Maids^  and  leagued  bands  ! 
The  master  spirit  comes  :  prepare. 
(All  repeat  after  her.)  Prepare. 
Ist  Mystic.    Hark!  tliro'  the  darken'd  realms 
below, 
Thro'the  fiery  region's  glow; 
Thro'  the  massy  moimtain's  core, 
Thro'  the  mines  of  living  ore  ; 
Thro'  the  yavvning  caverns  widC;, 
Thro'  the  solid  and  the  void ; 
Thro'  th-e  dank  and  thro'  the  dry, 
Thro'  th'  unsecn  of  raortal  eye ; 
Upon  the  earth quake's  secret  coarse,  afkr 
I  hear  the  sounding  of  thy  car : 
Sulphureous  vapours  load  the  rising  gale  ; 
We  know  thy  Coming;  mighty  master,  hau'! 
(  They  all  repeat.)  Mighty  master,  hail  ! 

(The  stage  clarkens  bij  dcgrees,  and  a  flitdc 
vapour  hegins  to  asccnd  at  the  bottom  of  Ihe 
stage.) 
^d  Mystic.  Hark,  hark  !  what  murmurs  ilU  the. 
dorne ! 
Whü  are  thcy  who  witli  tliec  conie  ? 
Those  who,  in  their  iip\vard  fligl^t^ 
Rouse  the  tempests  of  tiie  night : 
Those  who  ride  in  ilood  and  Die  ; 
Those  who  rock  the  tuuiblinjj  spiie: 
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Those  who,  on  tlie  bloody  piain, 

Slniek  with  tlie  voiccs  of  the  slain  : 

Those  who  thro'  the  darkness  g-Iare, 

And  the  sleepless  muid'rer  scare : 

Those  who  take  thcir  surlj  rest 

On  the  troubled  dieamer's  breast : 

Those  who  make  their  nightly  den 

In  the  guilty  haunts  of  men. 

Thro'  the  heavy  air  I  hear 

Their  hoUow  trooping  onward  bear  : 

The  torches'  shrinking  flame  is  dim  and  pale  ; 

I  know  thy  coming ;  mighty  master,  hail  ! 

(All  repeat  again.J  Mighty  master,  hail ! 
(  TJte  stage  becomes  still  darker,  and  a  ihicker 
vapour  ascends.) 

3d  Mi/stic.  Lo  !  the  mystic  volumes  rise  f 
Wherein  are  lapt  from  mortal  eyes 
ilorrid  deeds  as  yet  unthought, 
"Bloody  battles  yet  iinfought : 
The  sudden  fall  and  deadly  wound 
Of  the  tyrant  yet  uncrown'd; 
And  his  line  of  many  dyes 
Who  yet  within  the  cradle  lies. 
Moving  forms,  whose  stilly  bed 
Long  hath  been  among  the  dead ; 
Moving  forms,  whose  living  mora 
Breaks  with  the  nations  yet  unborn. 
In  mystic  vision  walk  the  horrid  pale  : 
Wo  own  thy  presence ;  mighty  master^  hail  t 

(All.)  Mighty  master,  hail ! 
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(Enter  from  the  farther  end  of  thc  stage 
crowdsofterrihle  spectres,  diniljj  secn  throiigh 
the  vapour,  wJiicJi  now  spreads  itselfover  ike 
ivliole  stage.     AU  the  Mystics  and  My&üc 
Sisters  boiv  themselves  very  low,  and  the 
Arch  Sister,  Standing  alone  in  the  middle, 
bows  to  all  the  different  sides  oftlie  cave.) 
Ethw.  (to  Ist  Mystic.j  To  everv  side the  mjstic 
mistress  bows, 
What  meaiieth  this  ?  minecye  no  form  perceives: 
Where  is  your  mighty  cliief  ? 

\st  Mystic.  AbovCj  around  you,  and  beneath. 
Ethw.  Has  he  no  form  to  vision  sensible  ? 
\st  JMystic.  In  the  night's  noon,  in  the  winter's 
noon,  in  the  lustre's  noon  : 
Of  times  twice  ten  within  the  century's  round 
Is  he  before  our  leagued  bands  confess'd 
In  dread  appearance  : 

But  in  what  form  or  in  what  circumstance 
May  not  be  told ;  he  dies  who  utters  it. 

( Ethw.  shrinks  at  this  and  scems  some^iliat 
appalled.      'Die  Arch  Sister,  aflcr  tossins; 
abont  her  arins  and  wrilhing  her  boihj  in 
a  violcnt  agitation,ßxcs  her  eycs,  //Ar  one 
waked  from   a   drcam,  stedfastly  upon 
Ethw.  ihe?i  going  suddcnhj   up  to  him 
grasps  him  by  the  band  with  energy.) 
Arch  Sist.  Thou  who  would'st  picrcc  the  dcep 
and  awful  shade 
Of  dark  futurity,  to  know  the  state 
Of  aftcr  greatncss  waiting  on  thy  will, 
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For  in  thy  power  acceptance  or  rcjectioii 
Is  frecly  put,  litt  up  thiiie  eyes  and  savy 
What  see'st  thou  youder. 

(pointing  to  a  dark  nrched  opening  in  the 

roof  of  the  cave,  uiiere  an  üluminated 

cro~d:ii  and  sccptre  appears.J 

EtliTJO.   {stai'ting.J  H-aI  e'en  the  inward  vision 

of  my  soul. 

In  actual  form  poiirtray'd !   fhis  cycs  hrigliVning 

ijconderfulhj . ) 
Say'st  thou  it  shall  bc  minc  ? 
Arcli  Sist.  As  thou  shalt  chuse. 
Etliii-.  I  ask  of  thce  no  niore 

(Stands  gnzing  upon  the  appearance  tili  it 
faden  a~ii:aij.) 
So  soon  extinguish'd  ?    Hath  this  too  a  meaning  ? 
It  says  perliaps,  ray  gi'eatness  shall  be  shoit. 

Arch  Sist.  I  speak  to  thee   no  further  than  I 
may. 
Thcrcfore  be  satisfied. 

jEihw.    And   I   am   satisfied.       Dread  mystic 
maidj 
Receive  my  thanks.  . 

■^drch  Sist.  Nay,  Ethwald,  our  commission  ends 
not  here, 
Stav  and  behoid  what  follows. 

(the  stage  hccomcs  suddcnlj/  dark,  andmost 
tcrrible  shricks,  and  groans,  and  dismal 
lameniations,  are  hcard  from  the  farther 
cnd  ofthe  cave.J 
Elthii'.  What  horrid  sounds  are  these? 
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ArcJi  Sisf.  The  varied  voice  of  woe,  of  Mercia's 
woe : 
Of  those  who  sliall,  beneath  thine  iron  hand^ 
Tlie  cup  of  mis'ry  drink.     There  dost  thou  hear 
The  dimgeon'd  captives'  sighs,  the  shrilly  shrieks 
Of  childless  mothcrs  and  distracted  maids, 
Mix'd  vrith  the  heavy  groans  ofdying  men: 
The  widow's  wailings,  too  ;  and  infant's  cries — 

( Ethw.  stops  Ins  ears  in  horrour.) 
Ay,  stop  thine  ears ;  it  is  a  horrid  sound. 

Ethw.  Forfend  that  e'er  again  I  hear  the  like  ! 
What  didst  tliou  say  ?  O,  thou  didst  fouUy  say  ! 
Do  I  not  know  my  nature  ?  heav'n  and  earth 

As  soon  shall  change 

(A  voicc  above.J  Swear  not ! 
('A  Toice  hcncntli.)  Swear  not ! 
(A  voice  on  the  same  levcl  but  dislant.)  Swear  not ! 
Arch  Sisl.  Now,  oncc  again,  and  our  commission 
ends. 
Look  yonder,  and  behold  that  shadowy  form. 

Cpoiniiiig  to  an  arched  recesSj  across  which 
hurst s  a  sträng  light,and  discovers  a  croiai- 
cdyhantom,  covcreduilJi  ivoimds,  andrepre- 
senting  hij  its  gestures  one  in  agony.  Ethw. 
looks  (Oid  shriuks  back.) 
Wliat  dost  thou  see  ? 

Ethw.  A  miserable  man:  his  breast  is  pierced 
With  many  wounds,  and  yet  his  gestures  seem 
The  agony  of  a  distracted  mind 
More  than  of  pain. 

yirrh  Sisl.   But  wears  he  not  a  crown  ? 
Vol.  II.  O 
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Ethxv.  Wlij  docs  it  look  so  fix'dly  on  nie  thus  f 
What  are  its  ^vocs  to  nie  ? 

Arch  Si.sl.  They  are  thj  own. 
Know'st  thou  110  traces  of  tliat  alter'd  form, 
Nor  sce'st  that  crowncd  phantom  is  tlivself? 

Ethiv.  shuddcrs  (thcn,  aftcr  a  pause.) 
I  may  be  doom'd  to  mcet  a  tyrant's  eiid 
But  not  to  bc  a  tyrant. 
Did  all  the  powers  of  hell  attest  the  doom, 
I  would  belie  it.     Know  I  not  my  nature  ? 

Bj  every  dreaded  power  and  halloAv'd  thing 

.  (  Voice  ovev  the  steige.)  Swear  not ! 

(Voice  uncler  the  stage.)  Swear  not ! 

(Distant  voice  off  the  stage.)  Swear  not ! 

(A  thundering  noise  is  heard  wider  ground. 
The  stagehecomes  instantly  quite  dark,  and- 
Mystics  and  Spirits,  S^c.  disappear,  Ethw. 
and  Eth.  irmainiug  alonc.) 

Etil,  (after  a  pause.)  How  art  thou  ? 

Ethii:.  Is  it  thy  voice  ?  O,  let  me  feel  thy  grasp  ! 
Mine  <?ars  ring  strangclyj  and  my  head  doth  feel 
As  tho'  I  were  bcreaved  of  my  wits. 
Are  they  all  gone  ?   ^  here  is  thy  band,  I  pray  ? 
We've  had  a  fearful  bout  ! 

Eth.  Thy  touch  is  cold  as  death  :  let  iis  ascend 
And  breathe  the  uppcr  air.*  ( Exeuni. 

*  I  will  not  take  upon  me  to  say  that,  if  I  had  never  read 
Shakspeare's  Macbeth,  I  should  have  thought  of  bringing  Eth- 
wald  into  a  cavern  under  ground  to  enquire  his  destiny,  though 
I  believe  this  desire  to  look  into  futurity  (particularly  in  a  su- 
perstitious  age)  is  a  very  constant  attendant  on  ambition  ;  but  I 
hope  the  reader  will  not  find  in  (he  above  scene  any  oftensive 
Übe  made  of  the  works  of  that  great  master. 
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SCENE  IV.     A  forest.     Enter  Etliwald  ii:ith  a 
boxv  in  his  liancl,  and  a  Boy  carrying  liis  arrows, 

Ethw.  Ciooking  offthe  sfagc.J  Ha  !  Alwy^  soon 
return'd  !   and  vs  itli  Iiim  comes 
Mj  faithful  Ongar. 

(Eni er  Alwj  and  Ongar  ivith  hctvsalso,  as  if 
in  quest  qf  spürt,  bi/  the  opposite  sidc.J 
Thoii  comest,  Alwy,  with  a  busy  face,     (to  Boy. ) 
Go^  Boy ;  I  shot  mine  arrow  o'er  tliose  elms^ 
Thou'It  find  it  far  beyond.  (Exit  Boy.) 

Now,  friend,  what  tidings  ? 

Alwij.  Within  the  tufted  centre  of  the  wood 
The  friendly  chiefs  are  met,  ihm,  likc  ouiselves, 
As  eareless  ramblers  guised,  all  to  a  man 
Fix'd  in  your  cause.    Their  followers  too  are  firm ; 
For,  much  disgusted  with  the  monkish  face 
Their  feeble  monarch  Avears,  a  warlike  leader, 
Far,  far  inferior  to  the  noble  Ethwald, 
May  move  them  as  he  lists. 

Etliiü.  That  time  and  circumstances  on  me  call 
Imperiously,  I  am  well  assured. 
Good  Ongar,  what  say'st  thou  ?  how  thrives  tliy 

part 
Of  this  important  task  ? 

Ong.  Well  as  your  heart  could  wish.     At  the 
nc\t  Council 
Held  in  tiie  royal  chambcr,  niy  good  kinsman 
Conmiandsthe  guard;,  and  ^^iü  not  bar  our  way. 

o2 
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Ethw.  Maj  I  depend  on  this  ? 
Ong.  You  maj,  my  Lord. 
Ethw.  Thanks  to  thec,   Ongar !  lliis  is  noble 
servicC;, 
And  shall  be  nobly  thank'd.    Theic  is,  good  Alwy, 
Another  point ;  hast  thou  unto  the  chiefs 
Yet  touch'd  upon  it  ? 

Alw7/.  Yes,   and  they  all  agree  'tis  most  expc» 
dient 
That  with  Elbiirga's  band,  since  weaker  minds 
Are  blindly  wedded  to  the  royal  line, 
Your  right  be  strengthen'd. 

Ethw.  And  this  they  deem  expedicnt  ? 
Alwif.  You  sigh,  my  lord ;  she  is,  indeed,  less 
gentle 


Ethw.  Regard  it  not,  it  is  a  passing  thought. 
And  it  will  have  its  sigli,  and  pass  away. 

(turning  away  for  a  little  space,  and  then 
Coming  forward  again.J 
What  means  hast  thou  devised,  that  for  a  tenn 
Selred  and  Ethelbert  may  be  remov'd  ? 
For  faithtul  to  the  royal  line  they  are. 
And  will  not  swerve  :  their  presence  liere  were 

dang'rous  ; 
We  must  employ  theni  iii  some  distant  strife. 

Alwi).  I  have  devis'd  a  plan,  but  for  the  mean* 
Brave  Ongar  here  Stands  pledged.    ^\  oggarwolfe, 
Who  once  before  unweetingly  has  served  us. 
Will  do  the  same  again. 

Ethxc.  How  so  ?  'tis  said  that  since  bis  last  affray 
With  the  keen  torment  of  bis  vvounds  subdu'd,. 


A  TRAGEDV.  197 

Oll  sick  bed  laid  by  the  trausformlng'  pow'rs 
Of  artfal  monks^  iie  has  become  most  saintly. 
Al~ucij.  \\e\\,  but  \ve  trust  bis  saintship  iie'er- 
theless 
May  still  be  liir'd  to  do  a  sinner's  work. 
To  biirii  the  Castle  of  a  liateful  lieretic 
Will  make  amends  for  all  bis  bloody  deeds : 
You  catch  the  piain  :  Nay  Hexulf  and  bis  priest 
Will  be  our  help-mates  here.     Smile  not;  good 

Ongar 
Has  pledged  bis  word  for  this. 

Ethiv.  And  I  will  trust  to  it.  This  will,  indeed, 
Draw  off  the  Thanes  in  haste.     But  who  is  near  ? 
Sculking  behind  yon  thicket  Stands  a  man, 
See'st  thou?  ('pointing  off  the  stage.J 

Alwfj.  Go  to  him,  Ongar,  scan  him  well^ 
And  if  bis  face  betrays  a  list'ner's  guilt — 
Thou  hast  thy  dagger  tliere  ? 
Ong.  Yes,  trust  me  well. 

Ethw.   Nay,  Ongar,  be  not  rash  in  shedding 
blood ! 
Let  not  one  drop  bc  spilt  that  may  be  spar'd. 
Secure  him  if  he  wear  a  list'ner's  face: 
We  are  too  strong  for  stern  and  ruthless  caution. 

(  Exit  Ongar. 
I'm  glad  he  is  withdrawn  a  little  space, 
lilre  WC  proceed  to  join  the  Icagued  ciiiefs. 
Hast  thou  agreed  with  Cuthbert  ?  Is  hc  sure  ? 
Ahaj.  Sure.  'Tis  agreed  whcn  next  the  Ethling 
hunts, 
']\)  Icad  him  in  the  fcigncd  qucst  of  gauic 
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From  bis  attcndants;  there,  in  anibush  laid^ 
Cutlibert  and  his  adhercnts  scize  ii})on  him. 
And  will  conduct  hini  with  tlie  ev'ning's  close 
To  Arrick's  rugged  tower.      All  is  prepar'd. 

Ethw.  But  hast  thoii  cliarged  hini  well  that  Ulis 
be  done 
With  all  becoming  care  and  gentleness^ 
That  nothing  may  his  noble  naturc  gall 
More  than  the  hard  necessitj  compels  ? 

Alwi/.  Do  not  mistriist  us  so !  your  brow  is  daik: 
At  Edward's  name  your  changing  countenance 
Is  ever  clouded.   (  Ethw.  turtisfrom  kirn  agitated.J 
You  are  disturb'd^  my  Lord. 

EtJi-u:.    I   am   disturb'd.     (turning   round  and 
grasping  Alwy  bj/  thc  hand.) 
I'll  tellthee,  Alwy — yes  I  am  disturb'd — 
No  gleam  of  glory  thro'  my  prospect  breaks^ 
But  still  his  imagC:,  'thwart  the  brightness  cast, 
Shades  it  to  night. 

Älii'ij.  Itwilibealwaysso.but  whereforeshouldit  ? 
Glory  is  ever  bought  by  those  who  earn  it 
With  loss  of  many  lives  most  dear  and  precious. 
So  is  it  destin'd.  Let  that  be  unto  him 
Which  in  the  crowded  breach  or  busy  field 
All  meet  regardless  from  a  foe-man's  hand. 
Doth  the  still  Chamber,  and  the  muffled  tread^ 
And  th'  unseen  stroke  that  doth  th'  infliction  deal^ 
Alter  its  nature  ? 

Ethiv.  (puslüng  Alwy awaj/fromhmi  vchemcntly, 
and  piitting  np  hotli  his  hands  to  Jiis  hcad.J 
Forbear  '   forbear  !   I  shnt  mine  eyes^,  mine  ears; 
All  cntrance  bar  that  may  into  my  mind 
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Th'  abhorrecl  thing  convey.     Have  I  not  said, 

Thou  slialt  not  dare  in  word,  in  look;,  in  gestuie. 

In  sliglitest  indication  of  a  thought. 

Hold  with  my  mind  such  base  communication  ? 

By  my  sword's  streng-th  !   did  I  not  surely  think 

Fiom  tliis  bold  seizure  of  the  sovereign  power;, 

A  pow'r  for  which  I  niust  füll  dearly  pay. 

So  says  the  destiny  that  o'er  me  hangs^, 

To  shield  bis  Mcakness  and  restore  again 

In  room  of  Mercia's  crown  a  nobler  sway^, 

^^  on  by  my  sword^  I  would  as  lief Northum- 

berland 
Invites  mv  arms,  and  soon  will  be  subdu'd ; 
Of  this  füll  sure  a  good  amends  may  be 
To  noble  Edward  made. 

Alwij.  (who  during  the  lastvcirt  ofEthw.'s  speech 
has  hcen  smiling  hclünd  his  back  malignantly . ) 
O  yes,  füll  surely: 

And  wand'ring  harpers  shall  in  hall  and  bower 
Sing  of  the  marv'Uous  deed. 

Elhii'.       (tuvjüng  Short  lipon  him  and  perccrcing 

his  suülc.J 
Thou  smilost  methinks. 
Füll  well  I  read  the  meaning  of  that  look : 
'Tis  a  liend's  smile,  and  it  will  prove  a  false  one. 
(turning  auaij  angrüjj,  w!iilst  Alwy  walks  to 
the  bottom  of  the  stage.J 
( Äsidc,  looking  suspiciousljj  after  him)  Have  I  of- 

fcnded  him  ?   he  is  an  agcnt 
Most  needful  to  me.       (alond,  advancing  to  him.) 
(food  Alwv.  anxious  minds  will  oflcn  chide • 
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(Äside  stoppin g  short.)     He  hears  nie  not,  or  iö  it 
buta  feint? 
Al-a:ij.   flooking  oJJ'  ihc  stagej  Yoiir  arro\v-boy 

returns. 
Eihw.  (asicic,  nodding  to  lümself)  No,  'tis  a  free 
and  unoffended  voice  ; 
I'm  wiong.     This  is  a  bfrd  wliose  fleslied  beak 
The  prey  too  strongly  scents  to  fly  awaj  : 
I'll  spare  my  courtesies  (aloiid.)  What  say'st  thoiij 
Alwy  ? 
Ahüij.  (pointlng)  Yoiir  arrow-boy. 
Ethw.  I'm  glad  be  is  retiirn'd. 
Rc-iücr  Boy. 
Boy.  No  where^  my  Loid^  can  I  the  arrow  find. 
Ethw.  Weib  bov;,  it  matters  not;  let  us  move  on. 

(Exeunt. 

SCENE  V.  A  narrow  gallcri/  in  an  ahhcjj  or 
cloister,  with  scvcral  doors  opening  inio  it. 
Euter  Hexulf  rmfZ  Ongar  and  Two  Monks. 

Hex.  Fear  not^  brave  Ongar,  wc^  upon  thybint^, 
Will  quickly  act ;  for  bere  our  eager  wisbes 
Are  with  the  Cburcb's  good  most  closely  join'd. 

First  Monk.    This  is  the  time  when  he  should 
walk  abroad. 
(listening)  I  bear  bim  at  bis  door. 

Hex.  Leave  us,  good  Ongar. 

Ong.  To  your  good  skiil  I  do  commit  it  tlien ; 
Having  but  only  you,  most  rev'rcnd  fatber, 
To  takc  my  part  against  this  wizard  Tliane. 
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First  Monk.  {siill  Ihtening.)  Begoiie,  he  issiies 

fortli.  ( Exit.Oü^?.v. 

(one  of  ilie  cloors  opais  doiühj,  and  eniers 

Wo2:garwolfe,  wrapped  in  a  cloak  and 

his  head  iound.J 

Hex.  Good-raoiTow^  valiant  Tlianc^  wliose  pious 

gifts 

Have  woii  hcav'n's  grare  to  reiiovale  tliy  strengt]]. 

And  grant  thcc  longer  life^  how  2:oes  thy  healtli  ? 

Wog.    I   thank   youj    rcv'reiid  tatlicr,   grealiy 

mended. 
First  Monk.    The  prayers   of  holy  inen   iiave 
power  to  save, 
E'en  on  the  very  borders  of  the  tomb, 
The  humblcd  soul  who  doth  with  gifts  enrich 
The  holy  church. 

Sccond  Monk.   Didst  tliou  not  feei  witliin  theo 
A  peaceful  calm,  a  chcering  confidencc, 
Soon  as  thy  pioiis  offering  was  accepted  ? 

Wog.   (liesitaüng.)    Yes,    rev'rend    fathcrs^ — I 
have  thouglit  indced — 
Perhaps  you  meant  it  so — that  sincc  that  tiinc 
The  devil  has  not  scar'd  me  in  my  dreams 
So  oft  as  he  was  wont,  when  sore  with  wounds 
t  first  was  laid  upou  my  bed  of  pain. 

Hex.  Ay,  that  is  niueli ;  but,  noble  Woggar- 
wolfe^ 
Thinkest  thoii  not  the  church  doth  merit  well 
Some  stähle  gift,  son^.c  fix'd  inberitauce? 
Tliou  hast  those  lands  that  are  so  ncarly  join'd 
Unto  St.  Alban's  ab|jcv. 
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^Vbg.  (mucli  surpi^iscd.)    Mj  lands !  give  up 
my  lands  ? 

First  Monk.  What  arc  ihy  lands 
Compar'd  to  that  ^vllich  tliej  will  purchase  for 
thee? 

See.  Monk.  Tolaythy  coffin*dbodyintliep;round, 
Rob'd  in  the  gaib  of  holy  men  and  bless'd  ? 

First  Monk.  To  have  thy  tomb  beneatb  the  sliad- 
ing  arch 
Ofsacred  roof,  wliere  nought  profane  may  enier; 
Whilst  midnight  spirits  stand  and  yell  without, 
But  o'er  the  sacred  threshold  dare  not  trespass. 

Wog.  (ivith  a  ruefiil  countenance.) 
Whatj  do  you  think  I  shall  be  dead  so  soon  ? 

Hex.  Life  is  uncertain ;  but  howglorious,  Thane, 
To  look  beyond  this  wicked  world  of  strife. 
And  for  thyself  a  lofty  seat  provide 
With  saints  and  holy  men  and  angel  bands  ! 

Wog.  Nay,  father,  I  am  not  so  highly  bent; 
Do  but  secure  me  from  the  honid  fangs 
Of  the  terrific  fiend  :  I  am  not  proud  ; 
That  will  suffice  me. 

Hex.  Nay^  herein  thy  humility  we  praise  not. 
And  much  I  fear^  at  such  a  humble  pitch^ 
He  who  so  lately  scar'd  thee  in  thy  dieams 
May  reach  thee  still. 

First  Monk.   O  think  of  this  ! 

Hex.  Dreadful  it  is,  thou  know'st, 
To  see  him  in  thy  dreams ;  but  when  awake, 
Naked,  and  all  uncloth'd  of  flesli  and  blood, 
As  thou  at  last  must  be ;  how  wilt  thou  bcar 
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To  See  him  yelling  o'er  thee  as  bis  prey  ? 
Bearing  aloft  bis  dark  and  hideoiis  form  ; 
Giinding  bis  borrid  jaws  and  darting  on  tbee 
His  ejes  of  vivid  fire  ?  ('  The  INIonks  sign  themselves 

with  grcat  marks  of  fear,  and  Woggarwolfe 

looks  terrified.) 
Ab  !  tbink'st  tboii^  Tbane, 
That  many  gifts^  ay,  balf  of  all  tbou'rt  worth 
Would  dearly  purcbase  safetyfrom  sucb  terrours? 

Wog.  (ina  quick  perturbed  voice.) 
I  bave  tbe  plundcr  of  two  neigbb'ring  cblefs, 
Whom  I  surprised  witbin  tbeir  towers  and  slow ; 
I'll  give  you  all — iftbat  sufiices  not 
I'll  fall  upon  a  tbird,  ay,  tbo'  it  were 
My  next  of  kin,  nor  spare  of  all  bis  goods 
One  fragment  for  myself     O  boly  fatbers  ! 
I  bumbly  crave  saintly  protection  of  you. 

Hex.  Nay,   Woggarwolfe,  on  sbrines  of  boly 
saints 
No  gift  ere  works  witb  efficacious  power 
By  force  and  violence  gain'd  ;  unless,  indeed, 
It  be  tbe  spoil  of  some  unsaintly  Tbane, 
Some  faitblcss  wizard  or  foul  beretic. 
Tbou  bast  a  ncigbbour,  impious  Etbelbert; 
His  towers  to  burn  and  consecrate  his  spoils, 
O'er  all  thy  sins  would  cast  a  sacred  robe, 
On  wbicb  nor  fiend  nor  devil  durst  fix  a  fang. 
But  now  tbou  lackest  strengtb  for  sucb  a  work. 
And  may'st  bc  dead  ere  tbou  bast  timeto  do  it: 
Tlirrcfore  I  counscl  thee,  give  up  thy  lauds. 
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Wog.  O,  no  !  I'm  sirong  enougli :  my  mcn  are 

strons;. 
Glveus  your  rev'reiid  blessing  o'cr  our  heads 
And  we'll  set  out  forthwith. 

Hex.  Thcn  iiotluiig  doubt  tliat  on  your  wortli)' 

zeal 
Will  fall  the  blessing.     Let  us  onward  move. 
Where  are  tliy  foUowers  ?  ( Exeunt  Hex.  talking 

busihj  to  W'og.  and  the  Monks  smiling  to  onc 

cmotlier  as  ihcjj  go  out.) 

SCENE  VI.  The  rojjal  apartnicnt:  the  King  i's 
di-scoTcred  with  Hexulf,  Ihe  Seneschal,  andscvera^ 
Friends  or  Counsellorsj  scated  round  a  councü 
table. 

King,  (as  if  continuing  to  speak.J 
It  may  be  so:   youth  finds  no  obstacle> 
Bat  I  am  old. 

Füll  niany  a  storm  on  this  grey  head  has  beat  ; 
And  noWj  on  mj  high  Station  do  I  stand, 
Like  the  tired  watchman  in  his  air-rock'd  tower, 
Who  looketh  for  the  hour  of  his  release. 
I'm  sick  of  worldly  broils,  and  fain  would  rest 
With  those  who  war  no  more.  One  gleam  of  light 
Did  sweetlv  cheev  the  ev'ning  of  ray  day  : 
Edward,  my  son !  he  was  the  kindiiest  prop 
That  age  did  ever  rest  on — he  is  gone, 
W  hat  shouid  I  fight  for  novv  ? 

Sen.  For  thine  own  honour;  for  the  weal  of 
Mercia. 
With  weapons  in  our  hands,  and  strong  in  raen. 
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Who  io  tlie  roval  Standard  soon  x-^  ill  flock, 
If  summon'd  by  thy  firm  and  gen'ral  Orders, 
Shall  these^iien  be  our  masters?  Heaven  forfendl 
Five  thoiisand  warrioiirs  might  elisperse  the  foe, 
Even  with  that  devil  Ethwald  attheir  bead; 
And  sball  we  thinkof  g-ranting  to  those  rebeis 
Tbeir  insolent  demands  ? 

King,  Geod  Senescbal,  if  tbat  you  tbink  our 

streng"th 
Permits  us  still  in  openfieldto  strive 
With  liopeof  good,  I  am  not  yet  so  old 
But  I  can  brace  tbese  stiffen'd  limbs  in  iron. 
And  do  a  soldier's  service.  fto  2d  Coun.)  Tbane 

of  Mordatb, 
Thy  visage  light'neth  not  upon  these  hopes; 
Wliat  are  thv  tboue-bts? 

See.  Colin.  E'en  that  tbese  hopes  will  bring  us 

to  a  State 
■Reft  of  all  hope. 

The  rebel  chiefs  but  seek  tbeir  own  enrichment, 
Not  Ethwald's  exaltation,  good  my  Lord ; 
Bribe  tbem  and  treat  for  peace.     Lack  you  the 

means  ; 
The  churcli,  for  whose  enriching  you  have  rais'd 
Tliis  stonn,  can  well  supply  it;  and  most  surelv 
Will  do  it  cbeerfnlly.  (lurnin?;  to  Ilexulf. ) 

Hex.  No,  by  the  holy  mass !  that  were  to  bring 
The  curse  of  heav'n  upon  our  inipious  hcads 
To  s])oil  the  holy  church  is  sacrilege  : 
And  lo  advise  such  spoil  in  a^v\^isp 
h  sacrilegiQus  and  al>ominable. 
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First  Colin.  I  amas  faitlifulto  llie  liolj  cliurcli 
As  thou  ai%  angry  priest.     I  do  (iefy  thee — 

Sen.  What,  have  ye  no  respect  unto  ihe  king? 
I  do  commaiid  jou,  peace.     Who  iiow  intrudes  ? 
Enter  a  Servant  m  great  tcrrour. 
Serv.  Tbe  rebel  force  !  the  Castle  is  surprised  ! 
They  are  at  band — they   have   o'erpower'd   the 
guard. 
See.  Colin.  Pray  God  thou  liest !   I  think  i{  can- 
not  be.  (t^icij  all  rise  iip  alarmed.) 

Serv.  It  is  as  true  as  I  do  tread  this  spot. 

Enter  a  Soldier  wounded. 
King,  (to  Sol.)   Ha!   whaf  say'st  thou?   thou 
bearest  for  thy  words 
A  rueful  witness. 

Sol.  Take  arms  and  save  the  king  if  it  be  possible. 
The  rebel  chieftains  have  the  gates  surprised^ 
And  gain'd,  below^  the  entrance  of  this  tower. 
They  struggled  for  the  pass;  sharp  was  the  broil, 
This  speaks  for  me^  that  I  have  borne  my  part. 

(falls  doivn  exliausted.) 
Hex.  (to  King. )  Retire^,  my  Lordj  into  the  higher 
Chamber. 
Your  arm  can  give  but  small  assistance  here. 
Until  this  horrid  visit  be  o'erpast^, 
You  may  conceal  yourself. 

King.  No,  father,  never  shall  the  king  of  Mercia 
Be,  from  bis  hiding-place,  like  a  mean  man 
PuU'd  forth.    But,  noble  friends,  it  seenis  not  wise 
That  this  necessity  should  reach  to  you. 
These  rebels  seek  my  life^  and  with  that  life 
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They  will  be  satisfied.     In  my  defencCj 
Thus  taken  as  we  are^  all  stand  were  useless ; 
Thercfore  if  now  you  will  obey  your  king, 
His  last  command,  retire  and  save  your  lives 
For  some  more  useful  end.     Finding  me  hcre, 
They  will  no  farther  seaich :  retire^  my  friends. 
See.  Co  im.  Wliat,  leave  our  king  to  face  his  foes 

alone  ! 
Khig.  Noj  not  alone ;  my  friend  the  Senesclial 
Will  stay  with  me.    We  have  been  young  together. 
And  the  same  storms  in  our  rougli  day  of  life 
Have  beat  upon  us:   be  it  nov/  God's  will, 
We  will  lay  down  our  aged  lieads  together 
In  the  still  rest,  and  bid  good  night  to  strife. 
Have  I  said  well,  my  friend  ? 

(hokling  out  his  hand  to  the  Seneschal. ) 
Setz,  (kissing  his  hand  with  great  wai^mth^,  and 
putting  oiie  knee  to  the  ground.) 
O  my  lov'd  niaster!   many  a  bounteous  favour 
Has  shower'd  upon  me  from  your  royal  band, 
But  ne'er  bcforc  was  I  so  proudly  honour'd. 

(rising  up  with  assumcd  gracc.) 
Retire  young  men,  for  now  I  must  be  proud ; 
Retire,  your  master  will  confront  the  foe 
As  niay  become  a  king. 

(All  calUng  out  at  onee.J  No,  no  !  we  will  not 
leave  him. 

(ihcjj  all  ränge  thcmselves,  draiviyig  their 
swords,  round  the  King,  ana  the  old  Se- 
neschal Stands,  hy  pre-emimnce,  close  tg 
his  mastcr's  side.J 


208  ETHWALD  : 

See.  Colin.  Here  is  a  wall  thro'  which  thcy  first 
must  force 
A  blooclj  way,  cre  on  bis  royal  head 
One  silver  hair  be  scatb'd. 

Etiler  Etbwald,  Ahvv,  and  tlic  Conspirators. 
Aliij/.  Now  Ncngcance  for  injustice  and  oppres- 

sion  ! 
See.  Coiiu.  Oll  yoiir  own  heads^  then,  be  it,  niis- 
creant  cliiefs  ! 

(theyßght  round  the  King:  his  party  defend 
him  brai'ely,  tili  many  more  Conspirators 
enter,  and  it  is  overpowered.) 
Etliiu,   (aside,  angrily,  to  Ahvv,  on  still  seeing 
the  ISaw^  Standing  in  the  midst,un hurt,  and 
ivith  great  dignitij,   the  Sencschal  by  his 
side,  and  no  one  affering  to  attack  him.) 
Hast  tboii  ibrgoi  ?   Wbeie  arc  thy  choseii  men  ? 
Is  tliere  no  band  to  do  tbc  needfiil  work  ? 
Tbis  is  biit  cbildren's  play.  (to  some  qf  Ins  'party.J 
Comc^  let  US  searcb^  tbat  in  tbe  neigbb'ring  cbambei^ 
No  Iiirking  foe  escape.  ( Exit  uith  some  Folk)\vcrs. 
Al~ji\ij.  (giring  a  signto  Jus  FoUowers,  and  going 
up  insolenily  to  the  King'. ) 
Oswal;,  resign  tby  sword. 

Sen.  First  take  tbou  mine,  tbou  base  ignoblc 
traitor. 
(Giving  Alwv  a  hloiv  zvith  his  sword^  lipon 
which  Alwy  and  his  Foilowers  fall  lipon 
^//elving  and  the  Senescbal,  and  Surround^ 
ing  them  on  every  side,  kill  thcvi,  with  many 
u'oundSf  the  crowd  gathering  so  close  round 
them,  that  their  fall  cannot  he  seen.J 
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(Rc-cnter  Etlurald,  and  tTie  crowd  opcning  oti  cavh 

side,  shcivs  the  dead  hodies  of  the  King  and  the 

Seneschal.) 
Eth-jc.  (ajfcctlng  surprise.)  What  slght  is  tliis? 
Ah!  ye  have  gone  too  far.     Who  clid  tliis  cleed  ? 
Ahvi/.  My  followersj  much  enraged  at  slight  of- 

feuce, 
Did  fall  lipon  him. 

Ethw.  All  have   tlieir  e«d   decrced,  ajid  tliis, 

alas  ! 
Has  been  his  fatcd  liour. 
Comc  cliicfs   and  valiuut   fiicnds;,  wliy   stand  \ve 

hcie 
Looking  on  tliat  wliicli  cannot  be  repair'd  ? 
All  honour  sliall  be  paid  unto  the  dead. 
And,  were  this  deed  of  any  siiigle  band 
The  willing  crime,  he  should  have  veiigeance  too. 
Bat  let  US  now  our  nightly  task  fullil; 
Miich  have  we  still  to  do  ere  morning  dawn. 

( Excimt  Ethw.  and  Füllowcr,s.,  and  Ihc  sccne 
closes.J 

SGENE  Vil.  Aroyal  apartment:  Entcr  Elbiirga, 
■with  herhair  scattered  upon  her  Shoulders,  and 
wiih  the.  action  nf  one  in  viulent  gne/j/oHoivcd 
iy  Dwina,  who  seems  to  be  sootJäv"-  her. 

Elh.  Cease,  ceasc!  tby   fooli-li  kindncf^s   soofb.« 
mc  not: 
My  morning  is  o'<^rcasl  ;   my  glory  stuik  ; 
Lfwvo  nie  alune  to  wrii).«;-  mv  baiuh  and  \M>r>) 
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Dwi.  O,  nOj  my  princelj  mistress !  grieve  not 
thus! 
Over  oiir  lieads  the  blackest  clouds  do  pass 
And  bris-hter  follow  them. 

Elh.  No,  no  !  my  sky  is  night !  I  was  a  princesS;, 
Almost  a  qiieen:   in  gorgeous  pomp  beheld^ 
The  public  gaze  was  ever  tm'n'd  on  me ; 
Pioud  was  the  highest  Thane  or  haughtiest  dame 
To  do  my  bidding,  ev'ry  countnance  watch'd 
Each  cbangeful  glance  of  my  commanding  eye 
To  read  its  meaning:  now  my  state  is  changed  ; 
Scoffing  and  insult  and  degrading  pity 
Abide  the  daughter  of  a  murder'd  king. 
Heaven's  vengeance  light  iipon  them  all !  Begone ! 
I  hate  the  very  light  for  looking  on  me ! 
Begone  and  sooth  me  not ! 

Divi.  Forgive  me,  princess;  do  not  thus  de- 
spair  ; 
King  Oswal's  daughter  many  friends  will  find. 

Elh.  Friends!  hold  thy   peace  ! — Oh  it   doth 
rend  my  heart ! 
I  have  been  wont  to  talk  of  subjects,  vassals^ 
DependantSj  servants^,  slaves^  but  not  of  friends. 
Where  shall  I  hide  my  head  ? 

Dwi.  Surely,   dear  mistress^  M^th   Saint  Cuth- 
bert's  nuns^ 
Whose  convent  by  your  father's  gifts  is  rieh, 
You  will  protection  find.     There  quiet  rest_, 
And  holy  conversc  of  tliose  pious  maids, 
After  a  while  will  pour  into  your  mind 
Soft  consolation.  fpuiting  her  Hand  on  Elburga'^ 
soothinglij.) 
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Elb.  fpushing  her  away.) 
Out  upon  thee,  fool !  Go  speak  thy  comforts 
To  spirits  tarne  and  abject  as  thyself : 
Thej  make  me  mad ;  they  make  me  thus  to  tear 
My  scatter'd  locks  and  strew  tliem  to  the  winds. 
(tearing  her  hair  distractedly.) 
Eni  er  a  Servant. 
What  brings  thee  here  ?  (to^tY.) 

Ser.  Ethwaldj  the  king,  is  at  the  gate^  and  asks 
To  be  admitted  to  your  presence^  princess. 

Elb.  (becoming  suddenly  calm.J 
What^  Ethwald,  say'st  thou !  say'st  thou  truly  so  ? 
Ser.  YeSj  truly^  princess. 
Elb.  Ethwald,  that  Thane  whom  thou  dost  call 

the  king  ? 
Ser.  Yesj  he  whom  all  the  states  and  chicfs  of 
Mercia 
Do  call  the  king. 

Elb.  He  enters  not.     Teil  him  I  am  unwell. 
And  will  not  be  distiub'd.  (Exil  Ser. 

What  seeks  he  here .?  Fie,  poorly  fainti  ng  soul  ! 
Rouse  !  rouse  thee  up !  To  all  the  world  beside 
Subdued  and  humbled  would  I  rather  be 
Than  in  the  eycs  of  this  proud  man. 
Re-enter  Ser. 

What  say'st  thou  ?, 
Is  he  departed  ? 

Ser.  No,  he  will  not  dcpart,  but  bids  me  say^ 
The  cntrance  he  has  begg'd  he  now  commands. 
I  hear  his  steps  U^hind  me. 

p2 
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Euter  Ethwald. 
(Elbiirga  tiniis  awcni  froui  Jiim  proitdljjj 

Ethw.  Eiburgci,  turn  and  look  lipon  a  friend. 

Elh.   (turnifig  round  haughtiljj,  and  lookhig  on 
him  witJi  an  assiimed  cipression  of  anger 
and  scornful  contempt. ) 
Usurping  rebel^  >vho  hast  siain  thy  master^ 
Take  thou  a  look  that  well  beseems  thy  worth. 
And  hie  the  hencC;,  falsc  traitor  ! 

Ethw.  Yes,  I  will  hie  me  licnce,  and  with  mc 
lead 
A  fair  and  beauteous  subject  to  my  will ; 
That  will  which  may  not  bc  gainsaid.     For  now 
High  heaven,  that  hath  decreed  thy  father's  fall, 
Hath  also  me  appointed  king  of  Mercia^ 
With  right  as  fair  as  bis  ;  which  I'U  maintain. 
And  by  the  proudest  in  this  lordly  realm 
Will  be  obey'd,  even  by  thy  lofty  seif. 

Elb.  Put  shackles  on  my  limbs^  and  o'er  my  head 
het  your  barr'd  dungeons  lowr ;  then  may'st  thou 

say, 
"  Walk  not  abroad/'  and  so  it  needs  must  be : 
But  tliink'st  thou  to  subdue^,  hold  as  thou  art, 
The  lofty  spirit  of  king  Oswal's  daiighter  ? 
Go  bind  the  wild  winds  in  thy  hollow  sliield. 
And  bid  them  rage  no  more :  they  will  oboy  thee. 

Ethw.  Yes,  proud  Elburga,  I  will  shackle  thee, 
Eut  on  the  throne  of  IMcrcia  shalt  thou  sit, 
Not  in  the  dungeon's  gloom. 
Av ,,  'and;,  albeit  the  wild  winds  do  refuse 
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To  be  subjccted  to  my  royal  will, 

The  lofty  spirit  of  king  Osvval's  daughter 

I  will  subdue.     (iaking  her  hand.) 

Elh.  (throzcing  Mm  offfrom,  her  vehemcntly.) 
Oft'  with  tliose  bloody  hands  that  slew  my  father ! 
Thy  touch  is  horrid  to  me  !   'tis  a  fiend's  grasp; 
Out  from  my  presence  !  bloody  Thane  of  Mair- 
neatli ! 
Ethzc.  Ay, frown oii me,  Elbiirga  ;  proudly  fiown ; 
I  kiiew  thy  haughty  spirit,  and  I  iov'd  it, 
Eyen  when  I  saw  thee  first  in  gorgeous  state ; 
When,  beariiig  high  thy  stately  form,  thoii  stoodst 
Like  a  proud  qiieen,  and  on  the  gazing  crowd^ 
Somewhat  ofi'ended  with  a  late  neglect, 
Darted  thy  looks  of  auger  and  disdain. 
High  Thanes  and  Dames  shrunk  from  thine  eye, 

Vv'hilst  I, 
Like  one  who  frona  the  moiintain'ä  summit  sees, 
Beneath  him  far  the  harmless  lightning  play, 
With  smiling  admiration  mark'd  thee  well. 
And  own'd  a  kindrcd  soul.      Each  angry  flash, 
Of  thy  dark  eye  was  lovelinesa  to  me. 
But  knovv,    proud    maid,   my   spirit  outmastcrs 

thine, 
A.nd  hccdclli  not  tue  angcr  nor  the  power 
Of  iiving  thing. 

Elb.  Bold  and  amazing  man! 

JEthw.   And  bold  should  be  the  man  wlio  weds 
Elburga. 

Elh.  Awa.y !  it  cannot  be,  it  shnll  not  be ! 
My  soul  doth  rise  agaiuii  theo,  bloody  ohieC 
Aad  bids  thy  powei'  defiancc. 
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Ethw.  Then  artthou  mine  in  truth^for  never  yet 
Did  hostile  thing  comfront  me  unsubdued, 
Defy  me  and  thou'rt  conquer'd. 

Eib.  Thou  most  audacious  chief !  it  shall  not  bc. 
Ethiü.  It  shall,  it  miist  bc,  maiden,  I  havesworn 
it; 
And  here  repeat  it  on  that  beauteous  band 
Which  to  no  power  but  with  mj  life  I'll  yield. 
Cgrasping  her  handßrmly  which  she  struggles 
tofree.) 
Frown  not,  Eiburga!  'tis  in  vain  to  strive; 
My  spirit  outmasters  thine. 

Elh.  Say'st  thou  to  me  thou  didst  not  slay  my 
father  ? 
Say'st  thou  those  hands  are  guiltless  of  bis  death  ? 
Ethw.  Think'st  thou  I'll  plead,  and  say  I  have 
not  siain 
A  weak  old  man,  whose  inofFensive  mind. 
And  strong  desire  to  quit  the  warring  world 
For  quiet  religious  rest,  could  be,  in  truth, 
No  hindrance  to  my  greatness  ?  w  ere  this  fitting 
In  Mercia's  king,  and  proud  Elburga's  lord? 

Elh.  (turnijig  away.) 
Elburga's  lord !   Thou  art  presumptuous,  prince : 
Go  hence  and  brave  me  not. 

Ethw.  I  will  go  hence  forthwith ;  and,  by  my 
side, 
The  fair  selected  partner  of  my  throne, 
rU  lead  where  the  assembled  chiefs  of  Mercia 
Wait  to  receive  from  me  their  future  qucen. 
Elb.  Distractme  not  ! 
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Etlrjü.  Resistance  is  distraction. 
Who  ever  yet  my  fixed  purpose  cross'd  ? 
Did  Ethwaldever  yield?  Come,  queen  ofMercia! 
This  firm  grasp  shall  conduct  thee  to  a  throne  : 

(taking  her  hnnd,  zcliich  sliefeeUy  resists.) 
Come  forth^  the  fiowning,  haughty  bride  of  Eth- 
wald. 
Elh.  Wonderful  man ! 
If  hell  or  fortune  fight  for  thee  I  know  not. 
Nothing  withstands  thy  power. 

(Exeunt  Ethw.  leading  off  Elb.  in  triumph^ 
and  Dwina  foUowing  'with  her  hands  and 
cj/es  raised  to  heaven  in  astonishment.J 


END  OF  THE  FOURTH  ACT. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  j^n  arched passagefrom  a  gateivay  in 
the  rmjal  Castle.  The  sound  of  lüaTlihemusicivith" 
out.  Enter  Ethclbert  and  Selred  with  their 
FoUowers^  as  if  just  qomefrom  a  long  march: 
enter,  ly  the  opposite  side,  Alwy,  upon  which 
they  halty  theforemost  of  the  Followers  hutjust 
appearing  under  the  gateivay, 

AluvTj.  Welcome^  most  valiant  chieftains !  Farne 
rcports 
That  crown'd  with  füll  success  je  are  return'd. 

Etil.  Good  sooth  we  boast  but  little  of  our  aniis ! 
Tho'  Wog'ganvolfe^  oiir  base  ignoble  spoiler, 
Woanded  and  sorely  shent,  we've  left  behind, 
Again  in  cloister'd  walls  with  ghostly  men, 
Winding  bis  soul,  with  many  a  lieavy  groan, 
Into  a  saintly  frame;  God  speed  the  work  ! 
\\  e  are  but  just  in  time  to  save  our  halls. 

Sei.  \t  is  a  shame  that  such  a  ruffian  thief 
Should  thus  cmploy  the  arms  of  warlike  Thanes. 

^Ihüij.  In  truth  it  is^  but   now  there  rcigns  in 
Mcrcia 
A  warlike  king,  who  bettcr  knows  to  deal 
With  valiant  men.    The  nicssenger  iiiformd  you  ? 
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Sei.  He  did ;  yel,  be  it  own'd,  to  call  Iura  king 
Sounds  strangely  in  our  ears,     How  died  king 

Oswal  ? 
:EtlL   (to  Sei.)   Patience,  my  friend!  good  time 

will  shew  thee  all. 
Yet  pray  inform  iis,  Alvvy,  ere  we  part, 
Where  is  young  Edward  ?  In  these  late  commotions 
What  part  liad  he  ? 

Alwif.  Wouid  to  the  lioly  saints  I  could  inform 
you! 
Reports  there  are,  incongruous  and  absurd — 
Some  say,  in  hunting  from  bis  followers  stray'd^ 
Passing  at  dusk  of  eve  a  higb-swoln  strcam, 
Therein  be  perish'd;  others  do  raaintain 
Tbat,  loathing  greatness,  be  conceals  biraself 
In  some  lone  cave :  but,  as  1  bear  a  beart 
True  to  king  Etbwald  and  the  public  weal, 
I  know  of  bim  no  more, 
Sei.  Thou  liest ! 

Eth.  (pulling  back  Selred. )  Peace,  art  thou  mad? 
Alwij.  Cpretcnding  not  to  hear.)  Wbat  said  brave 

Selred? 
Etil.  A  basty  exclamation  of  no  meaning. 
Alw^j.    I   niust   away   and   bear  the   welcome 
tidings 
Of  your  arrival  to  the  royal  ear. 

Eth.  But  stop,  before  thou  go'st  I  fain  would 
know 
llow  far'd  Elburga  in  the  passing  storm^ 
\V  bere  bas  she  refuge  fouud  ? 
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Alwi/.  Within  these  walls;  slie  is  the  queen  of 
Mercia. 

Etil.  I  am  indebted  to  ihee.  (Exil  Ahvy. 

Sei.  (staring  with  surprise  upon  Ethelbert. ) 
What  dost  thoLi  thiiik  of  this  ?  Did  we  hear  truly  ? 
To  the  usurper  of  her  father's  crown. 
And  if  our  fears  be  true,  bis  murd'rer  too ! 
To  bim !   O  most  unnatural ! 

Etil.  Ay,  so  it  is.     As  one  wbo  ventures  forth 
After  an  earth  quake 's  awful  Visitation;, 
The  country  round  in  stränge  unwonted  guise 
Beholds ;  here  swelling  heights  and  herby  knolls^ 
Where  smok'd  the  cottage  and  the  white  flocks 

browz'd;, 
Sunk  into  turbid  pools ;  there  rifted  rocks, 
With  all  their  shaggy  woods  upon  their  sides^. 
In  the  low  bosom  of  the  flowery  vale 
Resting  uncouthly — cvcn  so  does  he^, 
Wbo  looks  abroad  after  the  storms  of  state^ 
Strange  changes  see;  unnatural  and  stränge. 

Sei.  Itmakes  my  spiritboil — the  gentle  Edward  ! 
So  gently  brave  ! 

Eth.  Yes,  there  is  cause  of  grief 
And  indignation  too :  but  Ethwald  reignS;, 
Howe'er  he  gain'd  his  height,  and  he  possesses 
The  qualities  that  suit  his  lofty  Station. 
With  them  I  fear  hc  has  his  passions  also, 
Hostile  to  public  good :  be  it  our  part 
To  use  the  influence  we  still  retain 
O'er  his  ambitious  mind  for  Mercia's  weal ! 
This  is  our  duty  now. 


A  TRAGEDY.  219 

Sei.  I'll  take  thy  couiisel.         (to  thc^o\^\tx%.) 
Follow,  weary  comrades. 

(Exennt  Eth.  and  Sei.  mul  their  Followers, 
marching  across  tlie  stage.J 

SCENE  II.  A  royal  apartment.  Elburga^  as 
Queen,  discovered  sitting  on  a  cliair  qf  State,  with 
Dwinaj  LadieS;,  ««rfOfficers  of  State  attending. 

Ell),  We've  waited  long :    how  goes  the  day  ? 

know'st  thou  ?  (to  First  Officer. ) 

First.  OJfi.  As  comes  the  light  across  this  arched 
roof 
From  those  high  Windows^  it  should  wear^  methinks, 
Upon  noon  day. 

Elb.  And  the  procession  to  the  royal  chapel 
Should  at  this  hour  begin.     The  king,  perchance, 
Is  with  afFairs  detain'd:  go  thou  and  see. 

(Exil  First  Officer. 
I  am  impatient  now.  (voice  heard  without.) 

What  voice  is  that  ? 

First  SONG  without. 

Hark  !  the  cock  crows,  and  the  wind  hloivs, 

Aivay,  my  love,  away  ! 
Quick,  d'on  thy  weeds  and  teil  thy  beads» 

For  soon  it  ivill  be  day, 

First  Lad.  'Tis  sadly  wild. 
Dwin.    'Tis  sad  but  woud'rous  swcet. 
Who  may  it  be  ?  List,  liit !  she  sings  again. 


S20  ExnwALD : 

Second  SONG  witliout. 
JVhere  layst  thou  thy  careless  head  9 
On  the  cold  heatk  is  mij  bed, 
Where  the  moor-cock  shuts  his  wing, 
jind  the  hrown  snake  iveaves  his  ring. 
Safe  andfearless  will  I  be, 
The  coiled  adder  stin^s  not  me. 


-o' 


EU),  (rlsing  dis'pleasedfrom.  her  seat.J 
Call  those  who  wait  without.     What  may  tliis 
mean  ? 

Enter  an  Attendant. 
Wliose  voice  is  that  which  in  a  day  of  joy 
Such  plaintive  music  makes  ? 

Atten.  Pardon,  my  royal  dame !  be  not  ofiendcd ! 
Tis  a  poor  maid  bereaved  of  her  mind, 
ßent  are  her  robes,  her  scatter'd  locks  unbound^ 
Like  one  who  long  thro'  rugged  ways  hath  stray'd, 
Beat  with  the  surly  blast ;  but  never  yet, 
Tho'  all  so  sorely  shent,  did  I  behold 
A  fairer  maid.     She  aims  at  no  despite : 
She's  wild  but  genile. 

Dit'i.  O  hark  again  ! 

Third  SONG  without- 

*  Once  lipon  my  cheek 

He  Said  the  roses  greiu, 
But  noiu  theifre  wash'd  aivay 
With  the  cold  ev^ning  deiv, 

*■  For  this  third  Song,  -which  is  the  only  literary  assisfance 
either  in  verse  or  prose  that  I  have  ever  reccived,  I  am  indebled 
to  the  pen  of  a  friend. 
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For  1  wander  thro'  the  night, 

When  all  hut  me  tahe  rest, 
And  the  moonh  soft  heamsfall  piteously 

lipon  my  trouhled  breast. 

(A  pause.) 

Fourth  SONG. 

Ah,  maiden  !  hear  the  hiting  smart, 

Nor  ihus  thy  loss  deplore  ; 
The  Thane's  daughter  has  his  heart. 

He  will  return  no  more. 

First  Lad.  'Tis  strangely  melancholy. 
Dui.  'Tis  like  the  mournful  soundswhich  often- 
times 
The  midnight  watcher,  in  his  lonelj  tower, 
Hears,  with  the  wailing  blast  most  sweetlj  mingled. 
EW.  fto  Attendant. )  Go  thou  and  lead  her  hi- 

thet. 
Attcn.  I  will,  great  qucen. — Bat  here  she  comes 
unbidden. 

(Rntev  Bertha  icith  a  uild  unsettledair,  and 
her  hair  scattered  upon  her  shoiddcrs.  Tha 
Ladies  gathcr  about  her  wiüi  curiosily.) 
First  Lad.  How  fair  she  is ! 
See.  Lad.  Her  eyes  of  loYely  blue^, 
Gentle  but  restless.     Dost  thou  see  that  glance  ? 

(to  See.  Lad.) 
I  fear  to  look  upon  her. 

Düci.  Fie,  i'ie,  upon  it !  press  not  near  her  thus : 
She  seems  ortouded :  I  will  speak  to  her. 
'to  Bcrth.)    Sweet  Ladv,  art  thöu  sad  ? 
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(Bertha  looks  steclfastljj  at  her,  then  drop^ 
her  head  upon  her  breast  and  makcs  no  an- 
swer.) 
We  would  be  kind  to  thee. 

( Berth.  then  looks  more  gently  on  her,  hitt  is 
still  silent.J 
First  Lad.  Dost  thoii  not  speak^  thou  who  caiist 

sing  so  well  ? 
Dwi.  Who  tauglit  thee  thosc  sweet  notcs  ? 
Berth.  The  night »asdark:  I  met  spirits  on  my 
way: 
They  sung  me  sweet  songs  but  they  were  sorrowful. 
Dwi.  Ahj  woe  is  me !  and  dost  thou  wander, 
then^ 
In  the  dark  night  alone^  no  one  to  tend  thee  ? 
JBerth.    When   the  moon's  dark^,  I  foliow  thc 
night-bird's  cry. 
And  it  doth  guide  my  way. — But  he'U  return. 
So  do  they  teil  me^  when  sweet  violets  blow 
And  summer  comes  again. 
Dwi.  And  who  is  he  ? 

Berth.  List,  and  the  winds  will  teil  thee  as  thej 
pass : 
The  stilly  air  will  whisper  it.     But  softly, 
Teil  it  to  none  again.     They  must  not  know 
How  stein  he  is,  for  he  was  gentle  once. 

Dwi.    A  cruel  heart  had  he  who  could  forsake 

thee ! 
Ber.  (puttingherhandeagerlyon  Dwina's  mouth.) 
Hush,  hush !  well  not  offend  bim.     He  is  great. 
And  must  not  be  offended. 
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Elb.  f Coming  near  her.)    Whai  saj'st  thou  he 
is  gTeat  ? 
Rent  are  thy  weeds  and  thiii  thy  luffled  robe  : 
Whj  didst  thou  leave  thy  home  thus  unprotected  ? 

Berth.  (turning  liastily  upon  her.) 
I  saw  his  banner  Streaming  in  the  air. 
And  I  did  follow  it. 

Ell).  His  banner  in  the  air !  What  is  thy  love  ? 

Berth.  (lookingßercely  at  her.) 
They  say  he  is  a  king. 

Elb.  (smiling.)  Poor  maid  !  'tis  ever  thus  with 
such  as  she  ; 
They  still  believe  themselves  of  some  high  state. 
And  mimick  greatness. 

Berth.  Thou  art  a  fair  dame  and  a  gay — ^but  go; 
Take  off  thine  eyes  from  me ;  I  love  thee  not. 

( Shrinks  from  Elburga,  Walking  hackwar ds 
andlookingfrowningly  at  her;  then  hcckon- 
ing  to  Dwina^  she  speaks  in  her  ear.J 
They  say  a  royal  dame  has  won  his  faith, 
Stalely  and  proud.     But  in  a  gloomy  dream 
I  hcard  it  first^  confused  and  terrible  : 
And  oft-times,  since,  ihe  fiend  of  night  repeats  it, 
As  on  my  pressed  breast  he  sits  and  groans. 
ril  not  believe  it. 

Dwi.  What  isthy  name,  swcet  Lady  ? 

Beleih,  (ruhbing  her  hand  across  her  forchcad  as 
if  trying  to  recollcct.) 
T  had  a  name  that  kind  friends  call'd  me  by  ; 
And  Avith  a  blessing  did  the  lioly  man 
Bestow  it  on  me.     But  I've  wandcr'd  far 
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Thro'  wood  and  wilds,  and  stiangelj  on  my  head 
The  'numbing  winds  have  beat^  and  I  have  lost  it. 

Be  not  oflcnded  with  me 

For,,  Ladj,  thou  art  gentle  and  I  fear  thee. 

(bouing  suhmissivelt/  to  Dwina. 
Bntci^  Ethelbert. 

Eth.  (to  Dwina,  afier  Jooking  at  Bcrtha.) 
What  maid  is  that  so  haggard  and  so  wild  ? 

Did.    A  wand'ring  maniac,   but  so  fair  and 
gentle 
Thou  needs  must  speak  to  her. 

Eth.  (going  up  to  Berth. )   Fair  Lady,  wilt  thou 
suffer — gracious  heaven  ! 
What  See  I  here  !  the  sweet  and  gentle  Bertha  ! 
Ah,  has  it  come  to  this  !   alas,  alas  1 
Sweet  maiden  dost  thou  know  me  .'' 

Bcrtli.  (after  looking  earncstl)/  at  him.) 
I  know  tliee  well  enough.     They  call  thee  mad ; 
Tliy  w  ild  and  ra\ing  words  oft  made  the  ears 
Of  holy  men  to  tingle. 

Eth.  Shc  somewhat  glances  at  the  truth.   Alas! 
I've  Seen  her  gay  and  blooming  as  the  rose. 
And  cheerful,  too,  as  song  of  early  lark. 
I've  Seen  her  praltle  on  her  nursc's  lap, 
Innocent  bud  !   and  now  I  see  her  thus.  (xvceps.) 

Bcrth.  Ah  !  dost  thou  weep  ?  are  they  unkiud 
to  thee  ?  (ahaking  her  hcad.) 
\  es,  yes  !   from  out  the  herd,  like  a  mark'd  decr, 
Tlit'y  drive  the  poor  distraught.     The  storms  of 

lieavcu 
Beat  on  him  :  gaping  hinds  starc  at  bis  woe  ; 
And  no  onc  stops  to  bid  heav'a  spccd  bis  way. 
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Mlh.  CßourisJi  of  trumpets.J  Sweet  maid  retire. 
Berth.  Naj,  nay !  I  will  not  go  :  there  be  with- 
out 
Those  who  will  frown  upon  me. 

Etil,  ( cndenvouring  to  lead  her  off".) 
I  pray  theo  be  entreated  ! 

( Dwina  takes  hold  of  her  also  to  lead  her  off, 
hut  siie  hrealis  from  them  furiously .) 
Berth.  Ye  shall  not  force  me !  Wist  ye  who  I  am  ? 
The  whiilwind  in  its  strcngth  contends  with  me. 
And  I  o'ermaster  it. 

Eih.  Stand  round  her  then;,  I  pray  you^  gentle 
ladies  ! 
The  king  must  not  behold  her. 

(the  Ladies  gather  round  BerÜm  and conceal  her.) 
Enter  Etliwwald^  followed  hij  Thanes  and  Attend- 
ants. 
Ethw.  Cqfter  returning  the  oheisance  öf  the  as- 
semhly.) 
This  gay  and  fair  attendance  on  our  person 
And  on  our  queen^  most  honour'd  lords  and  dames, 
We  much  regard ;  and  could  my  heart  express — 
( Bertha  hearing  his  voice  shrieks  out.) 
What  cry  is  that  ? 

Dwi.  Regard  it  not:  it  is  a  wand'ring  maid, 
Distracted  in  her  mind,  who  is  in  search, 
As  she  coneeits  it,  of  some  faitliless  lover. 
She  sings  sweet  songs  of  wildest  harmony. 
And  at  tlie  queen's  comman«!  we  lod  ';er  in. 

Eihw.  Seekingher  love!  distracted  in  her  mind! 
Ilave  any  of  my  followers  wrong'd  her  ?  Speak  ! 
VoL  IL  Q 
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If  so  it  bcj  by  rigliteous  heaveii  I  svv ear ! 
The  man,  wlioe'er  he  bc,  sliaü  deaily  ruc  it, 

( Bertha  shricks  again,  and  brcaking  througli 
thc  civicd  runs  up  to  Ethwakl.     Ile  starte 
back,  and  covcrn  las  cijcs  ~j:ith  cne  hand, 
wliilst  slie,  catcJilng  hold  of  ilie  oilicr,  presses 
it  to  Jicr  breast.) 
JBcrth.  Fve  fo und  thee  now,  and  let  thc  black 
üend  g-rowlj 
I  will  not  pait  v/ith  thee.     I'vc  follow'd  thee 
Thio'  erag  and  moor  aud  wild.     I've  heard  thy 

Yoi<;e 
Sound  tVom  the  dark  hill's  side,  and  foiiow'd  thee. 
I've  Seen  thee  on  thc  g'ata'ring  twiügiit  clouds;, 
Ride  with  tiie  stateiy  spirits  of  the  storm. 
But  thou  iook'dst  sternly  on  me. 

0  be  not  angry !   I  ^vili  kneel  to  tliee  ; 
For  thou  ait  glorioüs  now,  as  I  am  tokl. 

And  must  have  v.orship.  (knceling  and bowing  her 
hcad  mceklij  io  thc  groiind.) 
Ethiv.  (tiirniiig  a-Lvay.)  O  God!  O  God!  Vt'here 
arl  thou,  Ethelbert? 
Thou  niight'st  have  saved  ine  this. 

(lookiiig  round  and    sccing    thnt   Ethelhcrt 
wccps;  he  also  btcomes  softcned  and  tiirns  to 
Bertha  uilli  great  emotion.) 
Bcrth.  They  say  she's  iair  and  giorious:  "svoe  is 
nie ! 

1  am  biit  form'd  as  simple  maidens  are. 
But  scom  me  not;  Ihave  a  powerfui  sj  eil, 
A  Druid  gave  it  me^  vvhieh  on  mine  acm 
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Wien  oiice  enclasp'd,  will  make  me  fair  as  slie ; 
So  thou  wilt  turn  to  me. 

Ethw.  O  Etlielbert !  I  präy  thee  pity  me ! 
This  sight  dotli  move  me,  e'en  to  agony. 
Remove  her  bence  ;  but  O  deal  gently  with  her  ! 
( Ethclbert  enckavours  agcda  io  lead  her  qff, 
and  tlie  Ladies  cro'ü:d  about  her.     She  is 
tlieii  carriedout,  and  is  lieardto  scream  as 
tlieij  are  carrying  her.) 
£tli~iv.  (in  great  disorder.J  Come^  come  away ! 
Ave  do  but  lingcr  here. 

(  Elburga,  zi'ho,  since  Etliwald^-s  entering,  Jias 
remaincd  in  tlie  hack  ground,  hut  agitatcQl 
•witJi    passions,   iiow   advances    angrihj  to 

jElb.  So  thou  hast  known  this  maid  ? 

£thiv.  Fie  !  speak  not  to  me  noNv. 

Elb.  Away,  away ! 
Thou  hast  lodged  softer  passions  in  thy  breast 
Than  I  have  reckon'd  on. 

Ethw.  (shaking  her  off.)  Fie!  turn  thy  faca 
asidc  and  snade  thine  eycs  ! 
That  no  soft  passion  in  thy  bosom  lives> 
Is  thy  opprobrium,  woman,  and  thy  shame. 

Ell).  Thcrc  are  within  uiy  breast  such  thoughts, 
I  trust, 
As  suit  my  lofty  state. 

Ethw.  (aside  to  Elb. )  Go,  heartlcss  pagcant,  go ' 
Lead  on  tliy  scnseless  shew,  and  niovc  nie  UQt 
To  do  thee  sorac  dcspite. 
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(aloud  io  llie  Ladies. )  Move  on  fair  dames. 

(io  Elb.  xvlio  sccins  iinüSillinp:  Io  ga.) 
The  king  comniauds   it.    ( Excunt  Elbiirga  and 
Ladies. 
First  Offl.  fto  Eth^^^  ~iiho  Stands  tdtli  hls  cijes 
Jiird  on  thc  ground.) 
Please  you,  mj  Lord,  but  if  von  movc  not  also, 
The  cereiiiony  will,  in  sootli,  appear 
As  marr'd  and  cut  in  twain. 

Ethzü.  What  sav'st  thou,  marshal  ? 
First  O^lJi.  Please  you,  my  Lord,  to  move  ? 
Ftlizc.  Aj,  tliou  say'st  v/ell :  in  the  soul's  agon}'^ 
A  meaner  man  mig'ht  turn  aside  and  weep. 

( Exeunt  Ethw.   \i:itli  pari  of  his  train,  the 
etiler s  ranging  tliemsclvcs  in  order  tofollo~jo 
liim.     Ä  great  confusion  and  noise  is  then 
lieard  withoiit,  anda  voice  calling  out  ""  the 
läng  is  woimded."     The  crowd  press  hack 
again  in  disordcr,   and  presenili/  rc-cntcr 
Ethw.  supported.) 
First  Offi.  My  Lord,  liow  is  it  with  jou  ? 
Ethzv.  I  fear  but  ill^  my  Iriend.     Where  is  the 
man 
That  gave  me  this  feil  stroke  ? 

First  Offi.  I  cannot  teil :  tliey  have  surrounded 
him. 

Enter  Second  OiHccr. 
See.  Offi.  He  is  secnred. 
Ethxc.  Is  it  a  Mercian  band? 
See.  Offi.  It  h,  my  Lord,  but  of  no  high  degree. 
It  is  thc  frantic  stroke  of  a  poor  grooni;, 
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Who  didliis  late  Lord  lovc;  and,  for  that  crime, 
Last  nigbt,  with  wife  and  cliiidrea  wceping  round 

Iiim, 
Was  by  your  soldiers  turn'd  into  tlie  cold, 
Hoiiseless  and  bare. 

Etlrdc.  Curse  on  their  ruffian  zeal  ! 
Torment  him  not,  biit  let  bim  die  in  peace. 
Woidd  I  miglit  saj — .    I'm  very  faint,  my  friends: 
Support  me  hencc,  I  pray  you ! 

( Excunt  Ethw.  suiv^ortcd. 

SCENE  III.  A  royal  apartment :  an  open  door  in 

front^  sheiüing  an  inner  chamher,  in  which  is  dis- 

cQvered  Elliwald  Jyin^  upon  a   couch,  and  sur- 

rounded lüith the'ibAine?,  andOiRccv^qfhis  courtj 

S'ArcäandKihelhevistanding  on each  side  ofhim, 

Sil,  (afler  Eihw.  has  said  somciJüng  to  Juni  in.  a 
low  Toice.) 
Ile  is  too  niucb  inclosed  and  lonsrs  for  air : 
lie'll  breatbemore  frccly  in  the  oiiter  Chamber; 
Lei  US  remove  bim. 

(Thcijlift  him.  in  his  couch,  and  bjinp;  liini 
forivard  to  ilie  front  of  ihc  slage.J 
First  Offi.  How  are  you  now,  my  Lord? 
Ethw.  Somewliat  exhausted ;  and   albcit,  g'ood 
Tb.ancs, 
I  greaily  am  indebted  to  your  k)ve, 
i'or  a  Short  spacc  I  fain  v.ould  be  alone. 
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First  OJß,   Farewel !  God  send  your  higliuess 
rest !  liieantimc 
We'U  praj  for  yoiir  recovery. 

See.  Offi,  And  lieaven  will  licar  oiir  pravers. 
(Omncs.)  Amen^  amen  ! 

Eürjo.  Praj  heaten  to  order  all  tlüngs  for  tlie 
Aveal 
Of  mv  good  realm^  aiidl  slia]l  be  v^cU  plcased 
To  live  or  die.     Adieu  !     ( Exeunt  ail  bat  Etlnv, 
Belred,   and  Ethelbert.     After    a  pause   in 
idiich  Etliw.  seems  agifaicd  and  nncasy,) 
My  dcarest  Selred^  think  it  not  uiikind;, 
But  go  thoutöo.  (Exil  Selred. 

(raising  himselfon  ilie  coucli,  and  taking  both 
tlie  hands  of  Ethelbert,  wlüch  he  pre.sses  in 
bis,  looking  up  in  his  face  expressivelij  for 
sonic  timc  hcforc  he  q)calis.) 
J  am  oppress'd.     To  thcm,  even  in  this  stato, 
I  still  mnst  be  a  klng:  to  von,  my  friend, 
Let  me  put  ofFall  seeaiiag  and  constraint. 
And  be  a  poor  weak  man.  (a  pause.)  Thou  speak-^ 

est  not. 
Tliy  face  is  sad  and  solemn.     Vt  eil  I  see 
Tiiou  look'st  upon  me  as  a  dying  wretcii — • 
There  is  no  hope. 

Eth,  Mach  will  it  profit  tliec 
To  be  prepared  as  tbo'  there  ^vere  no  hope ; 
For  if  thou  liv'st  thou'it  live  a  bctler  man, 
And  if  tliou  diest,  may  heaven  accept  it  of  thee  ! 

Elhxv.  O  that  it  would !  But,  my  good  Ethelbert, 
To  be  tims  seized  in  my  high  career,, 
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Wlth  all  my  views  of  glory  op'aiiig  round  me — • 
The  V^'cstern  state  ev'n  now  invites  miiie  arnis. 
And  half  NorthiimberlaiKl,  in  little  tinie^ 
Had  beeil  to  Mercia  joiii'd. 

EtJi.  Nay,  think  not  novr^  I  prav  fhce,  of  tliesc 
matters ! 
Tlicy  mix  iincouthl}-  witli  tlie  pious  tlioughts 
Tliat  do  becomc  your  state. 

Ethw.  I  know  it  well ; 
Rut  tlicy  do  press  so  closely  on  my  heart 

0  I  did  think  to  be  remember'd  long ! 
Like  tliosc  grand  visitations  of  tlie  eartli, 
That  on  its  iilter'd  face  for  ages  leave 
The  traces  of  their  niight.     Alas^  alas  ! 

1  am  a  powerful^  bf.t  a  passing  storm, 
That  soon  shall  be  forgotten  ! 

Etil.  I  do  beseech  tliee  think  of  better  things! 

ßilrä:.  Thoii  scc'st  I  Aveep. — Beibre  thee  I  niay 
wcep.     (dropping  Ins  hcad  lipon  Jus  breast  and 
groaning  deepUj.) 
Long,  liave  I  toil'd  and  stain'd  my  hands  in  blood 
To  gain  prc-eminence,  and  now  alas  ! 
Nciwly  anived  at  this  towering  lieight^ 
With  all  my  schemes  of  glory  rip'ning  round  me, 
X  closc  niine  cves  in  darkness  and  am  nothini»'. 

Eth.  Wliat,  nothing  say'st  thou? 

Eth\i\  O  no  Ethclbert  ! 
I  look  beyond  this  World,  and  look  with  drcad 
Where  all  for  me  is  fearful  and  unknown. 
Dealh  1  havc  daily  bra\ed  in  ftelds  of  figlit;, 
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Andj  when  a  boj;,  oft  on  the  air-hung  bough 
I've  fearicss  trodc;,  bencatb  me  roaring  far 
The  deep  swoln  ßoods,  wiÜi  ev'ry  erring  slep 
Instant  destriiction.     Had  I  perisb'd  then  — 
Woiild  that  I  hadj  sinee  it  is  ccme  to  tbis  ! 

(rnising  iip  his  Juinds  vehcmaUhj  to  heavcn.) 

Eth.  Be  not  so  vehement :  tbis  will  endanger 
The  little  cbance  thou  still  may'st  bave  for  life. 
The  God  we  fear  is  merciful. 

Eüiw.  Ky,  be  is  merciful ;  but  may  it  reacb — 
O  listen  to  me !— Oswal  I  havc  murder'd^ 
And  Edward;,  brave  and  gcntle — Ay^  tbis  bites 
With  a  feil  tooth  !  I  vilely  bave  enthrall'd  ; 
Of  all  his  rights  deprived.     The  loving  Bertha; 
Too  weil  tbou  know'st  what  I  bave  been  to  her — 
Ah  !  tbinkesi  thou  a  thousand  rcbed  priests 
Can  pray  down  mercy  on  a  soul  so  foul  ? 

Etil.  The  inward  sighs  of  liiimble  penitence 
Rise  to  the  car  of  beav'n  wl.en  pealed  hymns 
Are  seatter'd  with  the  sounds  of  common  air : 
If  I  indeed  may  speak  unlo  a  king 
Of  low  humilit}'. 

EiJnv.  Thy  words  bite  keenly,  friend.     O  king 
me  not! 
Grant  me  but  longer  lifcj  and  tbou  shalt  see 
\That  brave  amends  Fll  make  for  past  oitenccs. 
Thou  thir.kest  bardly  of  me  ;  ne'erthcless, 
Rougb  asmy  warrior's  life  bas  bcen,  [?;ood  thougbts 
riave  sometimes  barbour'd  hc^e.  (piäting  hishcmd 

on  las  hcart.) 
If  I  had  lived. 
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It  was  my  füll  intent  tliat,  in  my  power, 

My  people  slioukl  liave  foimd  prosperity: 

I  would  have  proved  to  them  a  gen'rous  Lord. 

Iflhadlived Ah!  tliink'st  thou,  Ethelbert, 

There  is  indeed  no  hope  ? 

JEth.  I  iuay  not  flatter  you. 

Ethzü.  (holding  iip  his  dasped  liands.) 
Tlien  heav'n  have  nicrcy  on  a  guilty  soul ! 
Good  Ethelbert;,  fiill  well  thou  know'st  that  I 
No  coward  am  :  from  power  of  mortal  thing 
J  never  shrunk.     O  might  I  still  contend 
With  spear  and  heim,  and  shield  and  brandisli'd 

blade  ! 
But  I  must  go  wlierc  spear  and  heim  and  shield 
Ayail  not: 

Where  the  skill'd  warriour^  cas'd  in  iron^  stands 
Defenceless  as  the  poor  uncrustcd  worm. 
Some  do  coneeit  that  disembodied  spirits 
Have  in  them  more  capacity  of  woe 
Than  flesh  and  blood  maintain.     I  feel  appall'd: 
Yes,  Thanc  of  Sexford,  I  do  say  appall'd. 
For  ah  !  thou  know'st  not  in  how  short  a  space 
The  .'•Olli  of  man  within  him  may  be  changed. 

Elh.   I  know   it   all  too  weil.     But  be  more 
calm  ,* 
Thou  hast  a  task  to  do,  and  short  pcrhaps 
May  bc  the  time  allow'd  thee.     True  repentance 
With  rcparation  of  oircnccs  past 
Is  ever  yok'd.      Declare  it  as  thy  will 
That  Eduard  do  succeed  unto  his  rights  : 
And  for  poor  Berlha,  she  shall  be  n»y  chargc; 
ril  tcnd  and  cheer  her  in  niy  quict  homc. 
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Elhiv.   Tlioii  (lost  prevent  mj  boon :  lieavca 
bicss  thee  for  it  ! 
I  g"ive  thec  power  to  do  whatc  er  tlioti  fbink'st 
I^  living,  shoulcl  Iiavc  done.     'Tis  all  I  can^ 
And  gracioiis  heaven  acccpt  it  at  my  hands  ! 

Etil.  Amen,  my  frieiid  !   I'H  faithhilly  fulfil 
Th'importanttriist — Ha!  liov/tliy  visagechanges! 
Thy  mind's  exertiou  has  oiitrim  thy  strcngtli. 
He  faints  av/ay.     Help,!  who  attends  without? 

Enicr  Selred  v:iüi  Attendants. 
Support  thc  kiiig :  whetlier  a  suddcii  faiiit 
Or  deatfi  be  now  iipon  him;,  trow  I  not, 
But  quickiy  call  thc  qiicen. 

Sei.  Ala»,,  my  brotlier!     fassisting  Eth.  to  rafse 

Ethw/5  hcaä.J 
Etil.  Raise  liim  gentlyj  Selred. 
For^  i'l  that  life  within  him  still  remain, 
It  niay  revive  \iim. 

Sei.   Ah,  see  liow  changcd   he  is  !    Alas,  my 
brotlier  ! 
Pride  of  my  father's  hoiise,  is  this  thy  end  ? 
Eilt  er  Elbiirga,  Nobles,  &c. 
Elb.  Let  me  approach  iinto  my  royal  Lord. 
Good  Ethelbert,  tliou  long  hast  known  thy  king, 
Look'd  lie  e'er  thiis  before  ?  (looklng  on  Ethw. ) 

Elh.  No,  royal  dame  ;  and  yet  'tis  but  a  faint; 
See,  he  revives  again. 

Ethw.   Copcning  his  ci/cs.J    Who  are  about  mc 

now? 
Eth.  Thc  quccn  aud  nobles. 
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Seh  And  Selred,  too^  is  here,  my  dearest  Eth- 
wald ! 

EtJnv.  (liolding  out  Ms  hand  io  Sei. ) 
Ay,  noble  brolheij  thoii  wert  ever  kind. 
Faintness  retuins  again  ;  stand  roimd^  my  friends. 
And  hear  my  dying*  words.     It  is  my  will 
That  Etlielbert  shall,  after  my  decease^ 
With  the  concurrence  of  tbe  nation's  Council^ 
The  kingdom  settle  as  may  best  appear 
To  Ins  cxpei'ienccd  \visdomj  and  retain^ 
Until  that  settlement,  the  kingly  power. 
Faintness  returns  again ;  I  say  no  more. 
Art  thou  displeas'd^  my  Selred  ? 

Sd.  (knccUnp;  and  kissing  Jus  hand.) 
No  brothci'^  Ict  your  dying  will  bereave  mö 
Ev'n  of  my  father's  land«^  and  with  my  sword 
I  'will  maintain  it, 

Etlrdc.  Thou  art  a  gcn'roiis  brotlicr;  fare  tlicd 
well ! 

Ell).  What^    is  the  qiiecn,  indeed^,    so  poor  a 
thing 
In  Mercia's  state,  that  she  o'er-passcd  is, 
Unhonoiir'd  and  unmention'd  ? 

Elhw.  (to  Elb.  'wavi)ig  Ins  hand  fainthj . ) 

Be  at  peacc  ! 
Thou  shalt  liavc  all  things  that  bccome  thy  statc. 
(  To  Attendants.  j  Lower  my  head^  I  pray  you. 

First  Oßi.   He  faints  agnin, 

See.  Offi.   He  will  not  hold  it  long: 
The  kingdom  will  be  torn  with  dire  content ious. 
And  the  Northumbiian  soon  ^^  ill  raisc  bis  hcad. 
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Ethzc.  fraiwig  himsclf  eagerlij  iiith  great  tcIiC" 
mencc.) 
Northumbcrland  !  Oh  I  did  purposc  soon, 
With  thrice  five  thousand  of  my  chosen  inen, 
To've  corapass'd  his  pioud  towers. 
Dealhj  death  !  thou  ait  at  hand^  and  all  is  ended  ! 
(groans  and  falls  hark  upon  tlie  coiicli.) 
First  Offi.    This  is  a  faint  fiom  ^vhich  I  fear, 
brave  Tlianes, 
He  ^Yill  awake  no  more. 

See.  Offi.  Say'st  thou  ?  Go  nearer  and  obseive 

the  face. 
Fü'st  Offi.  If  that  mine  eyes  did  ever  death  bc" 
hold, 
This  is  a  dead  man's  visage. 

See.  Offi.  Let  us  retire.     My  good  lord  Ethcl- 
bert, 
You  shall  not  find  me  backward  in  your  service. 
First  Offi.  Nor  me. 
Om2ies.  Nor  any  of  us, 

Eth.  I  tliank  you,  Thanes !  'Tis  fit  you  should 
retire  • 
But  Selred  and  myself,  and,  of  your  number, 
Two  chosen  by  yourselves,  will  watch  the  body. 
(to  Dwina^  zdio  surports  Elburga  and  secins 
soüthing  lier.J 
Ay,  gentle  Dwina,  sooth  your  royal  mistress. 
And  lead  her  hence.    (after  looldng  stcdfasilij  pn 

the  bodjj.J 
Think  ye,  indeed,  that  death  hath  dealt  his  blow  ? 
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First  Offi.  Ah  yes,  mj  Lord !  tliat  countenance 
is  death. 

( Selred  kneels  hy  the  hodi/  and  hides  his  liead.J 
Etil.  Thcii  pciice  be  to  his  spirit ! 
A  brave  and  daring  soiil  is  gone  to  rest. 
Thus  powerful  death  th'  ambitious  man  arrests. 
In  raidst  of  all  his  great  and  towering  hopes, 
With  heart  high  swoln  ;  as  the  omnipotent  frost 
Seizes  the  rough  enchafed  northern  deep. 
And  all  its  mightj  billowS;,  heav'd  aloft^ 
Boldlj  commixing  with  the  clouds  of  heaven, 
Are  fix'd  to  rage  no  more. 

(  The  Curtain  drops.) 
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ACT  I 

SCENE  I.  A  glöomy  apartment  in  an  old  Saxön 
Castle,  with  small  ^rated  Windows  very  high 
from  tJie  ground.  Edward  is  discovcred,  sitting 
hy  a  table,  and  tracingßgures  ivith  chälk  upon 
it,  which  hefrequently  ruhs  out  again  ;  at  last^ 
throwing  away  the  chalk,  ke  fixes  his  eyes  upon 
the  <rround,  and  continuesfor  some  time  in  a  me- 
lancholy  musing  posture.  Enters  to  him  the 
Keeper,  carrying  something  in  his  Hand. 

Edward. 
\XrHAT  brings  thee  now  ?  \i  surely  cannot  be 

The  tinie  of  food :  my  prison  hours  are  wont 
To  fly  more  heavily. 

Kccjf.  It  is  not  food :  I  bring  wherewith,  my 
Lord, 
To  stop  a  rent  in  tbese  old  Avalls,  ibat  oft 
llath  griev'd    me,   when   I've    thought   of  you 

o'nijjbts  ; 
Tbro'  it  tbc  cold  wind  Visits  you, 
VUL  II.  R 
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Ed.  And  let  it  eutcr !  it  sliall  not  be  stopp'd. 
Who  Visits  nie  besides  tlie  winds  of  lieaven  ? 
Who  mourns  with  me  but  tlie  sad  sighing  wind? 
Who  bring'eth  io  mine  car  the  mimick'd  tones 
,  Of  voices  once  belov'd  and  sounds  long  past 
But  the  light-vving'd  and  many  voiced  wind  ? 
Who  fans  the  prisoner's  lean  and  fever'd  chcek 
As  kindly  as  the  monarch's  wreathed  biows 
But  the  free  piteous  wind? 
I  will  not  have  it  stopp'd. 

Keep.    My  Lord^  the   winter  now   ereeps  on 
apace : 
Hoar  frost  this  morning,  on  our  shelter'd  fields 
Lay  thick;,  and  glanced  to  the  up-risen  sun, 
Which  scaice  had  power  to  melt  it. 

Ed.  Glanced  to  th'  up-risen  sun  !  Ay^  such  fair 
morns, 
When  ev'ry  bush  dotli  put  its  glory  on^, 
Like  to  a  gemmed  bride  !  your  rustics^  now^ 
And  early  hinds,  will  set  their  clouted  fect 
Thro*  silver  webs^  so  bright  and  finely  wrought 
As  royal  dames  ne'er  fashion'd^  yet  plod  on 
Their  careless  way^,  unheeding. 
Alas,  how  many  glorious  things  there  be 
To  look  upon !   Wear  not  the  forests^  now^ 
Their  latest  coat  of  richly  varied  dyes  ? 

ICeep.  Yes,  good  my  Lord^  the  cold  chill  year 
advances, 
Therefore^  I  pray  you,  let  me  close  that  wall. 

Ed.  I  teil  thee  nO;,  man  ;  if  the  north  air  bites. 
Bring  me  a  cloak. — Where  is  thy  4og  to-day  ? 
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Kccp.  Indeed  I  \vonder  that  he  came  not  with 
me 
As  he  is  woiit. 

Ed.  Bring  liim,  I  pray  thee,  when  thou  com'st 
again. 
f  le  wags  his  tail  and  looks  iip  to  mj  face 
AVith  thc  assüred  kindliness  of  one 
Wlio  has  not  injur'd  me.     How  goes  your  sport  ? 
Kccp.  Nobly,  mv  Lord  ;  and  much  it  pleases  me 
To  See  yoiir  mind  again  so  soolh'd  and  cahn. 
Ed.  I  thank  thee  :  know'st  thou  not  that  man 
is  form'd 
For  varied  states ;  to  top  thc  throne  of  power, 
Or  in  a  toad's  hole  squat,  shut  from  the  light  ? 
He  can  bear  all  things  ;  yet,  if  thou  hast  grace, 
Lead  me  for  once  into  the  open  air 
To  See  the  woods,  and  fields,  and  country  round 
In  tbc  fair  light  of  heaven. 

Kccp.  I  must  not  do  it ;  I  am  sworn  to  this  ; 
But  all  indulgence,  suited  to  this  state 
Of  (lose  confmcment,  giadly  will  I  grant. 
Ed.   A  faithfül  servant  to  a  wicked  lord, 
Whoe'er  he  be,  art  thou.     Is  Oswal  dead  ? 
Or  does  some  powcrful  Thane  his  power  usurp  ? 

(a  pause.) 

Thouwilt  not  answer  me.  (ahornheardiLithoui.) 

Kccp.    Ha  1  who  is  at  the  gate  that  sounds  so 

boldly  ? 
ril  moiuit  this  tower  and  sec.   (Exil  hastily, 
and  Edward  takea  Ins  seat  again  as  bcfore.J 

R^4 
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Kecp.  (ivithoui,  calling  dovcn  from  tlic  Tower.) 
It  is  a  Company  of  armed  nicn^ 
Bearing  a  royal  ensig'ii. 

Ed.  {starling  from  bis  seat.)   Tlien  Ict  me  rise 
and  brace  mj  spirits  iip  ! 
They  bring  me  deatli  or  freedom  ! 

(Re-enter  Keeper /ro;;i  the  Tower.) 
(cagcrlu  to  him.)  What  think'st  thou  of  it  ? 
iCeep.  ril  lO  the  gatc  and  mect  them  instantlj, 
( Exit,  croswig  orcr  the  stnge  haslilij.J 
Ed.    (alone.)     An   it   be   dcalh   theyll   do   it 
speedily, 
And  there's  the  end  of  all.     Ah  libert)' ! 
An  it  be  thou^  enlarger  of  man's  seif !  — 
^/[y  heart  dotli  strangely  bcat  as  tho'  it  were. 
I  hear  their  steps  already  :  tbey  come  quickly  : 
Ah  !   how  Step  they  who  joyful  tidings  bear  ! 

Keep.(calling  zvitltoiil  to  Edw.  hefore  Hier/  cnler.) 
My  Lord,  my  Lord  !  you're  a  free  man  again  ! 
Ed.  Am  I  ?  great  God  of  lieaven  how  good 

thou  art ! 
Enter  Two  Thanes,  conductcd  hy  the  Keeper. 
Ed.  (accosiingthem.)  Brave  men,  yecome  upon 
a  blessed  errand. 
And  let  me  bless  von. 

First  Th.  With  joy  unto  oiirsehes  we  bringe 
my  Lord, 
Your  füll  enlargement  from  the  highest  pov^er 
That  Mercia  now  obeys. 
Ed.  Not  from  king  OsAval  ? 
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See.  Th.  No,  most  noble  Etliliiig ; 
From  the  Lord  Regent  Etlielbert  ^ve  come. 
£d.  Mine  uncle^  then,  is  dead. 
See.  Th.  E'en  so,  my  Lord. 
Ed.  Ah  !    good  and  gentle,  and  to  mc  most 
kind  !   fureps,  hiding  liisfaee.J 
Died  he  pcacefuUy  ? 

First  Th.  He  is  at  peace. 
Ed.  Ye  are  reserv'd  with  me. 
Biit  ye  arc  wise,  pcrhaps ;  time  will  declare  it. 
Give  mc  your  hands;  ye  aie  my  loving  üiends. 
And  you,  good  guaidiau  of  this  Castle,  too, 
You  have  not  been  to  me  a  surly  keeper. 

(taJiing  the  Thanes  icarmljj  lij  the  hand,  and 

afternards  the  Keeper. ) 
(A  seeoud  hörn  soiinds  -jcithoiit  very  loiid.J 
First  Th.   Ha  !  at  our  hcels  another  messenger 
So  quickly  sent.  T-E^i/^  Keep. 

See.  Th.  ^\  hat  may  this  mean  ? 
Ed.  Nav,  wait  not  for  him  here. 
Let  US  go  forth  from  thcse  inciosing  walls. 
And  mect  him  in  the  light  and  open  day. 

First  Th.  'Tis  one,  1  hope,  sent  to  confirm  our 
errand, 
flow  came  he  on  so  qnickly  ? 

Ed.  Thou  hopcst,  Thane  ?  Oh!  thcn  tliou 
doublest  too.  (pauses  and  looks  earncstJij  in 
theirfaces.) 

Entcr  Ongar,  condueted  hij  the  Keeper. 
First  Th.  ^^iü  Ungar.)  Thinc  cnand  ? 
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Ongar.  That  Ihou  shalt  know,  aud  tlic  autliorlty 
Which  Warrants  it.     You  lierc  are  come^  grave 

ThaneSj 
Upon  the  Word  of  a  scarcc-named  regeiit, 
To  sei  this  pris'ner  free ;  biit  I  am  ccme 
With  tlie  sign'd  v.  ill  of  Ethvvald  to  forbid  it. 
And  here  I  do  retain  him.  (layiiig  hold  of  Edw. ) 

First  Th.    Loose  thy  unliallow'd  grasp,  thou 
base  deceivcr  ! 
Nor  face  us  out  with  a  most  wicked  tale. 
We  left  the  king  at  bis  extrcmity. 
And  long  ere  this  he  must  have  brealh'd  bis  last. 

Ongar.  Art  tböu  in  league  with  death  to  know 
so  well 
When  he  perforce  must  come  to  sick  men's  beds? 
King  Ethwald  lives^  and  will  live  longer  too 
Tban  traitors  wish  for.  Look  upon  these  Orders: 
Knowest  thou  not  bis  sign  ?  (shevcing  Ms  Warrant.) 
( Both  Thanes  after  reading  it.)   'Tis  wonderful ! 

Ongar.  Is  it  so  wonderful 
A  wounded  man,  fainting  with  loss  of  blood 
And  rack'd  with  pain,  should  seem  so  near  bis  end. 
And  jet  recover  ? 

See.  Th.  Ethwald  then  lives  } 

Ongar.  \y,  and  long  live  the  king  !  ^ 

Ed.  Wbat  words  are  these  ? 
I  am  as  one  who,  in  a  misty  dream, 
Listens  to  tbings  wild  and  fantastical, 
Which  no  congruity  nor  kindred  bcar 
To  preconceiv'd  impressions. 
King  Ethwald:,  said  ye  ?  and  is  Ethwald  king  ? 
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First  Th.  He  did  succeed  your  uncle. 

Ed.  And  by  bis  Orders  am  I  here  det aiii'd  ? 

First  Th.  Even  so^  my  Lord. 

Ed.  It  cannot  be,  (turning  to  See.  Tb.)  Tbou 

say'st  not  so,  g'ood  Thane  ? 
See.  Th.  I  do  believe  it. 

Ed.  Nay^nay;  yearedeceiv'd.(7wr«i"/zgfo  Ongar. ) 
Wbat  say'st  tbou  ? 

Was  I  by  Etbwald's  Orders  bere  imprison'd  ? 
Ongar.  Yes,  yes ;  wbo  eise  bad  power  or  will 

to  do  it  ? 
Ed.  (holding  his  elasp'd  hnnds.)    Then  bope, 
farewel  ! 
My  gleam  is  dark  ;  my  rest  is  in  tbe  dust ! 

0  tbat  an  enemy  bad  done  tbis  wrong  ! 

But  Etbwaldj  tbou  wbo  to  my  beart  wert  press'd 
As  dearest  brotber  never  was  by  bim 
Wbo  sbar'd  bis  motber's  breast !  Tbou  in  wbose 
fame 

1  gloried — I  wbo  spoke  not  of  niy  own  ! — 
Wben  sbouting  crowds  proclaimed  tby  bonour'd 

name, 
I  ever  join'd  witb  an  ungrudging  beart : 
Yea,  sueb  true  kindred  l'eeling  bore  I  to  bim, 
E'en  at  bis  praise  I  wept.     I  pray  you  sirs  ! 
(bursting  into  tears.)  tbis  liatb  overcome  me. 
Ongar.  (to  Tbanes. j  Why  do  you   tarry  bere  ? 

You've  Seen  my  Warrant. 
Depart  witb  me  and  lea\e  tbe  prisoner. 
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First  Th.    What,  sliaii  \ve  leave   him  in  tliis 
piteous  State, 
Lone  and  imcomfortcd  ? 

Ongar.  It  must  be  so ;  therc  is  no  timc  to  lose. 
Come,  foliow  mc ;  my  men  arc  at  the  ^;gatc. 

(As  tlmj  are  all  about  to  depart,  Edward, 
starting  furiomly  foriicarcl  to  the  door,  flies 
irpon  Ongar,  and  seizcs  him  hij  the  thront.) 
Ed.  What !  leave  me  here,  fiend  !  Am  I  not  a 
man^ 
Created  free  to  breatlie  the  circling-  air 
And  iane:e  the  boimdless  earth  as  thv  base  seif, 
Or  thy  more  treach'ious  Icrd?  thou  tyrant's  slave! 
(As  he  strugglcs  zvith  him,  Ongar  caUsloudly, 
and  immediatelij  the  apartment  isjilled  uitU 
arrned  men,  -who  separate  them.J 
Ongar.  (to  his  Followers. )    Remove  that  mad- 
man  to  the  inner  Chamber. 
Keeper,  attend  your  duty.  (to  the  Thanes. )   Fol- 
iow me,  ( Exewit  Ongar  and  Thanes,  ^c. 
Keep.  (to  Edw.  as  some  remaining  armed  men 
are  leading  him  off  hy  the  opposite  side.) 
Alas  !   alas  !  my  Lord,  to  see  yoii  thiis. 
In  closer  bondage  !   Pray  !   good  soldiers,  pray  ! 
Let  him  in  this  apartment  still  remain  : 

Hell  be  seciirei  I'll  pledge  mj  life • 

Ed.  No,  no  ! 
Let  them  enchain  me  in  a  pitchy  gulph  ! 
"Twere  better  than  this  den  of  weariness 
^  liich  jny  soul  loathes.  What  care  I  now  for  ease  f 
( Exeunt  Ed.  led  offhij  the  men.) 
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SCENE  II.  An  apartmmt  in  tlie  royal  casllc.  JEn^ 
irr  Etheibert  meeting  ivith  Selrccl,  -cvJio  enlcrs  at 
the  same  timefroni  aduovat  ihcbottom  oftlte  steige. 

Etil.  How  did'st  tliöu  leave  tlie  king? 
Sd.  Recoy'rin«- strenglli  witb  ev'ry  passing  liour, 
Ilis  spirits  ioo,  tliat  were  so  weak  and  g-loomv, 
Fiom  frequcnt  fainting  and  the  Icss  of  blood, 
Now  biioyant  rise^  and  iniicb  assist  the  eure 
Which  all  regaid  as  Ntondeifnl. 

Elh.  \i  has  deceiv'd  u%,  yet  I've  lieard  of  such. 
Sei.  Thou  lookest  sadly  on  li :  how  is  this  ? 
With  littlc  cost  of  thoiight  I  coiild  explain 
In  any  man  biit  thee  that  cloudy  brovv  ; 
Biit  well  I  know  ihoii  didst  not  prize  the  power 
With  which  thou  wert  invcsted. 

Elh.  Sclred,   this  hasty  gloom  will   prove  too 
Short 
To  work  in  Etlnvald's  mind  the  change  >ve  look'd 

for. 
And  yet  be  promis'd  tvell. 

Sei.   Aj,  and  will  well   perform  ;  mistrust  him 
not. 
I  milst  COrtfess,  nature  has  forni'd  bis  mind 
Too  restless  and  aspiring;  andof  hite^ 
Havtng  such  mighty  objects  in  bis  grasp, 
]  le  has  too  rccklcss  been  of  others'  rights. 
But,  now  that  all  is  gain'd,  mistrust  biju  not: 
Hell  prove  a  noble  king ;  a  good  one  loo. 
Etil.  Thou  art  bis  brother. 
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Sei.  And  tliou  his  fiieiid. 

Eth.  I  stand  leprov'd  before  tliee.  -f 

A  fiiend,  indeed^  should  gentler  thoughtsmaintain. 
And  so  I  wiii  endeavour. 

Sei.  Give  me  thy  valiant  band ;  füll  well  I  know 
The  heart  which  it  pertains  to. 

Eth.  I  bear  hini;,  now,  withiu  bis  cbamber  stir. 
Sei.  Thou'lt  raove  bim  best  alone.     God  speed 
tby  zeal ! 
I'll  stand  by  thee  tbe  wbile  and  mark  bis  eye. 

(  Eth,  remains  on  ihe  front  of  the  stage  whilst 
Ethwald  enters  hehind  himfrom  the  door  at 
the  bottom   of  the  stüße^  leaning  upon  an 
attendant.) 
Ethw.  (to  Sei.  as  he  goes  up  to  Eth.) 
How,  Etbelbert,  our  friend^  so  deep  in  thought? 
(  To  the  Attendant. )   Leave  me  awliile^,  metbinks 
a  brother's  arm 
Will  be  a  kindlier  staff.  ( Exit  Attendant^  aml  he 

leans  upon  Sei. ) 
How^  Etbelbertj  ray  friend  ! 
What  vision  from  tbe  netber  world  of  sprites 
Now  rises  to  tbine  eyes,  thus  on  tbe  ground 
So  fix'd  and  sternly  bent  ? 

Eih.  Pardon^,  my  Lord!  my  mind  sbould  now 
be  turn'd 
To  cbeerftd  tboughts^  seeing  you  thus  restor'd. 
How  fares  it  witb  you  ? 

Elhii'.  E'en  as  witb  onc^  on  a  rüde  mountain's 
side^ 
Who  suddenly  in  seeming  gloom  incloscd 
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Of  drizly  night,  athwart  tlie  wearing  mist 

Sees  the  veil'd  suii  break  fortli  in  heaven's  wicie 

arcli. 
And  siiewing  still  a  lengtlien'd  day  before  him. 
As  with  a  tra\'llei'  in  a  gloomy  path^ 
^1^  hose  close  o'er-shaded  end  did  scare  his  fancy 
Willi  forms  of  hidden  ill ;  who^  wending  oa 
With  fearful  steps,  before  bis  eyes  beholds 
I'  th'  sudden  burst  a  fair  and  wide  expanse 
Of  open  country,  rieh  in  promisd  good. 
As  one  o'ervvlielmcd  in  the  battlc's  shock^ 
\V  hoj  all  oppress'd  and  number'd  with  the  slain^ 
Sniüther'd  and  lost,  with  sudden  impulse  strenglli- 

en'dj 
Shakes  the  foul  load  of  dead  men  from  his  back. 
And  finds  hiniself  again  standing  erect, 
Unmaim'd  and  vigorous.  As  one  who  stood — 
But  it  may  tire  thee,  with  such  aniple  scope 
To  teil  indeed  how  it  doth  fare  with  me. 

Etil.  You  truly  are  from  a  dark  gloom  restor'd 
To  checrful  day;  and,  if  the  passiug  shade 
llas  well  iinpress'dyourmind,  there  lies  before  vou 
A  prospect  fair  indeed,     Ay,  fairer  far 
Than  tliat  the  gloom  obscured. 

Elliiv.  Flow  sayest  tliou  ? 

Etil.  Did  not  that  seeuiiug  cloud   of  death  ob- 
scnre 
To  vour  keen  forecast  eye  tumulhions  scencs 
Of  war  and  strife,  and  conquost  \et  to  conie, 
Bought  with  your  peoplc'ü  blood  ?  but  nov>,  my 
Klhwald, 
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Vorn-  chastcn'd  mind,  so  ricli  in  good  itsoIvo5, 
Ilath  stivlcli'd  beibre  if,  fiitiüe  prospcct  fair. 
Such  as  a  God  inight  picase. 

Elh-Li-.  How  so,  good  Ethclbcrt  ? 

.Etil.  And  dost  thou  not  pcrceive  ?  O  see  bcforc 
tlu'c 
Tiiy  nativelaiid,  frecd  from  theiils  of  war 
And  hard  oppressive  power,  a  land'of  pcace  ! 
^Vhere  yellow  ficlds  luispoird,  and  pasturcs  green, 
MotÜed  with  lunds  and  flocks,  who  crop  sccuve 
Their  native  licrbage,  norhaTC  ever  knowu 
A  stranjrer's  stall,  smile  irl'idlv. 
See,  thro'  its  tufted  allevs  to  heaven's  roof 
The  Curling  smoke  of  quiet  dweilings  rise; 
Whosehumble  mastcrs,  with  forgotten  spear 
Iliing  on  the  v,  ebbed  wall,  and  cheerful  face 
In  harvest  fields  ^mbrown'd,  de  gaily  talk 
Ovcr  their  ev'ning  meal,  and  bless  king  Ethwald, 
The  valiant  yet  the  peaceful,  whose  wise  rule. 
Firm  aiid  rever'd,  has  broiight  tliem  better  du}  s 
Tlian  e'er  their  fathers  kne%y. 

EtJiii\  A  scene,  indecd,  fair  and  desirabic, 
But  ah,  how  much  confin'd  !   Were  it  not  work 
A  God  befitting,  with  exerted  strength, 
By  onc  great  elfoi-t  to  enlaig'  itsboundsj 
And  spread  the  blessing  wide  ? 

Eth.  (starüng  hack  from  hi:u.) 
Ea  !  there  it  is  !  that  serpent  bites  tlice  st  i!l ' 
O  ppiirn  it,  strangle  it !  let  \i  ri<c  no  more  I 
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Stl  (layiug  Ins  liand  ajfectioncddi^  on  Etliwald's 
hvetist.) 
My  dearest  brotlier,  Ict  not.  such  wild  tlioughts 
Ao-aia  possess  vöur  miud  '. 
"iJf/ra.  Go  to!  go  to!  (lo  Sei.)  But,  Ethelbcrt, 

thou'rt  mad.  (turnmg  nngrili/  to  Eth.) 
Eth.  Not  mad,  my  royal  fiieiid,  but  sometbiiig 
griev'd 
To  see  your  restless  miiid  still  beut  on  tbat 
Wbich'will  to  yoii  no  real  glory  bring, 
.\nd  to  your  bapless  people  many  wces. 

Ethiv.  Thou  greatly  errest  from  my  meaning, 
fricnd. 
A.S  truly  as  thyself  I  do  regard 
My  people's  weal,  and  \vill  employ  the  power 
Heaven  trusts  me  w  ith,  for  tliat  important  end. 
But  were  it  not  ignoble  to  confine 
In  narrow  bounds  tlie  blessed  power  of  blessing\, 
Lest,  for  a  little  space,  tlie  face  of  war 
Should  frown  upon  us  ?  He  wbo  will  not  give 
Some  portion  of  bis  ease,  bis  blood,  bis  wealth, 
For  otbers'  good,  is  a  poor  frozen  cburl. 

Elh.  Well,  tben  again  a  simple  warriour  be. 
And  thineown  ease,  andblood,  andtreasure  give: 
But  wbilst  tliou  art  a  kiiig,  and  would'st  bestow 
On  people  not  tbiiic  own  the  blessed  gift 
Of  gentle  rule,  earn'd  by  tbe  public  force 
Of  thine  own  subjects,  thou  dost  give  away 
Tbato'er  the  which  thou  hast  no  rigbt.  Frown  not : 
1  will  assert  it,  crown'd  and  royal  Lord, 
Tho'  to  >our  ears  füll  rüde  the  sound  moy  be. 
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Eilnv.  Chaf  d  Thaiie,  bc  more  restrain'd.  TIiou 
knowest  well, 
That,  as  a  wailike  chieftain,  never  yet 
The  meanest  of  my  söldicrs  g;rasp'd  bis  spear 
To  foll'ow  me  coiistiain'd;   and  as  a  King;, 
Tlünk'öt  thou  I'H  be  less  noble  ? 

Sei.  Indeedj  g'ood  Ethclbcrt;,  thou  art  too  warm; 
Thou  dealest  hardly  with  him. 

Eih.  I  know  tho'  peace  dilatesthe  beart  of  man. 
And  makes  bis  stores  increasej  bis   count'nancc 

smile. 
He  is  by  nature  form'd,  like  savage  beasts, 
To  take  debgbt  in  war. 
'Tis  a  strong  passion  in  bis  bosom  lodged, 
For  ends  most  wise,  curb'd  aild  restrain'd  to  be  ; 
And  tbey  wbo  for  their  own  designs  do  take 
Advantage  of  bis  naturC;,  act,  in  truth, 
Like  cruel  binds  wbo  spirit  the  poor  cock 
To  rend  and  tear  bis  feilow. 
O  thou  !  whom  I  so  often  in  my  arms, 
A  bold  and  gen'rous  boy  bave  fondly  press'd. 
And  now  do  proudiy  call  my  sov'reign  lord, 
Be  not  a  cruel  master  !   O  be  gentle  ! 
Spare  Mercian  blood  !   Goodness  and  power  do 

make 
Most  mcet  companions.     The  great  Lord  of  all. 
Betöre  wbose  awful  presence,  short-while  since^, 
Thou  did'st  expect  to  stand,  almighty  is. 
Also  most  merciful : 

And  the  bless'd  Being  be  to  earth  did  send 
To  teach  cur  soften'd  bearts  to  call  bim  Fatber, 
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Most  meekly  did  confine  his  heaveiilj  power 
Ünto  tlie  task  assign'd  liim.     Think  of  this. 
O  !   dost  thou  listen  to  me  ? 

Ethzv.  (moved  and  sofiened.) 
YeSj  good  Ethelbert. 

Be  tlioii  more  calm  :  we  will  consider  of  it. 
We  should  desire  our  people's  good^  and  peace 
Makes  them  to  floiuish.     We  confess  all  this ; 
Biit  circumstance  oft  takes  away  tlie  power 
Of  aeting  on  it.     Still  our  Western  ncighbours 
Are  turbulent  and  bold  ;  and^  for  the  time, 
Tho'  somewhat  humbled,  thej  again  maj  rise 
And  force  us  to  the  Meld. 

Sei.  No;,  fear  it  not !  they  are  inclin'd  to  peace, 
Tidings  I've  learnt^  sent  by  a  trusty  messenger^ 
Who  from  Caernarvon  is  witli  wond'rous  speed 
But  just  arriv'd;,  their  valiant  prince  is  dead. 
A  sudden  death  has  snatch'd  liim  in  his  prinie  ; 
And  aweak  infant,  under  tutorage 
Of  three  contending  cliiefs  of  little  weigh.t^ 
Now  rules  the  state^  whom^  thou  may'bt  well  per- 

ceive, 
Can  give  thee  no  disturbance. 

EtJnv.  (eagerhj,  'cvilh  his  ajes  lightemng  up,  and 
his  ivhole  j'ramc  agitated.) 
A  tru.sty  messenger  has  <old  thee  this  ? 
O  send  him  to  me  quiekly  !  still  fair  fortune 
OfTers  her  favouis  freely.     Send  him  quiekly  ! 
Ere  yeit  awarc  of  my  returning  health, 
Five  thousand  nieu  mi2;ht  without  risk  be  ied 
E'ea  to  their  Castle  walls. 
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Etil.  Wliat  inean'st  tiiou  tliis  ? 
Uprous'd  again  unto  tiiis  devlish  pitch  ? 
Oh,  it  is  horrid  ! 

Etirdo.  (in  great  licat.)   Be  restraincd,  Thane.- 
Etil.    Be  tliou  rcstrained,  king;     See  how  thou 
art> 
Tliiis  feebly  tott*ring  on  those  wasted  limbs  ! 
Aiid  wöuld'öt  tlioii  spoil  the  weak?     fobserving 
Ethvv.  who  siaggcrsfrom  being  agitateclhe- 
yond  liis  strength.) 
Etlnc.  dnisliing  ftii"a?/ Sclred  a;7/o  supports  Jüm^J 
1  do  not  want  thine  aid :  I'm  well  and  vig'rous  : 
Mv  beart  beats  strongly  and  my  blood  is  warmj 
Tho'  thcre  are  those  who  spy  ray  weakness  out 
To  sliackle  me  witbal.     Ho^  thou  without  ! 

Euter  his  Attendant,  and  Ethw.  taking  hold 
ofhini  icalks  across  the  stage  ;  tlicn  iurning 
about  to  Seh  and  Eth, 
Brother,  send  quickly  for  your  trusty  messenger ; 
And  so  good  day.  Good  morning,  Thane  of  Sex- 
ford. ,  flooking  stcrnly  to  Ethelbert. ) 
Etil.  Good  morning,  Mercia's  king.  ( Exeunt  by 
opposite  sides,  frowninglyi 

SCENE  III.  .A  g-^and  apartment  ivith  a  chair  of 
State.  Enter  Hexulf  and  Alwy,  engaged  in 
dose  conversation, 

Ahiy.  (cöntinuing  to  speak.)   Distrust  it  not> 
The  very  honours  and  high  exaltatipn 
Of  Ethelbert,  that  did  your  zealous  ire 
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-So  miicli  provoke,  are  now  tbe  very  tools 
With  which  ^ve'll  work  bis  ruin. 

Hex.  But  still  proceed  with  caution  ;    gain  tlie 
queen  ; 
For  she,  from  ev'ry  hue  of  circumstance, 
Must  be  bis  cnemy. 

Alijcij.  I  bave  done  tbat  ah'eady. 
By  countevfeiting;  Etbwald's  signature 
Wbilst  in  tbat  still  and  deatblike  state  be  lay, 
To  binder  Ethelbert's  rasb  treacb'rous  haste 
From  setting  Edward  free,  I  have  done  tbat 
For  which,  tho'  Ethwald  tbanks  me,  I  must  needs 
On  bcnded  knee,  for  courtly  pardon  sue. 
The  queen  T  bave  address'd  with  bumble  suit 
My  cause  to  plead  with  her  great  Lord,  and  she 
Her  most  magnificcnt  and  high  protection 
Be  of  our  party,  e'en  if  on  her  mind 
No  otlier  motive  press'd. 

Hex.  I  doubt  it  not,  and  yet  I  fear  her  spirit, 
Proud  and  aspiring,  will  desire  to  rule 
Moretban  befits  our  purpose. 

Ahvij.  Fear  it  not. 
It  is  tbe  shew  and  worship  of  high  state 
That  she  debghts  in  more  than  real  power  : 
Sbc  bas  more  joy  in  strotching  forth  her  band 
And  saying,  ''  I  command,"  than,  in  good  truth, 
Sceing  her  will  obey'd. 

Enter  Queen  with  Dwina  and  Attendants. 

Hex.  Saint  Albanblessvyou,  high  and  royaldame  \ 
We  are  not  herc,  in  an  intruding  spirit, 
Beforeyour  royal  prcscncc, 

VOL    II.  S 
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Qu.  I  thank  you,  good  lord  bisliop,  witli  your 
friend. 
And  nothing  doubt  of  your  rcspect  and  dutj. 

Ahnj.  Thanks^  gracious  quccn!  This  good  and 
holy  man 
Thus  far  siipports  me  in  your  royal  favour, 
Which  is  the  only  rock  that  I  woiild  cling  to, 
Willing  to  give  me  friendly  countcnance. 

Qii.  You  have  done  weil,  good  Alwy,  and  liave 
need 
Of  tlianks  more  than  of  pardon  ;  nevertheless, 
If  any  irouble  liglit  on  thee  for  this, 
A  royal  band  shall  be  stretch'd  foith  to  savc  you, 
Whom  none  in  Mereia,  whosoe'er  they  be. 
Will  venture  to  oppose.     I  will  protect  thee^ 
And  have  already  much  inclin'd  the  king 
To  favour  thee. 

Alucij.  (kneeUng  andkissing  lierliand.) 
Re<:eive  my  humble  thanks,  most  honour'd  queen ! 
My  conscience  teils  me  I  have  merited, 
Of  you  and  of  the  king,  no  stern  rebuke; 
But  that  dark  cunning  Thane  has  many  wiles 
To  warp  men's  minds  e'en  from  their  proper  good. 
He  has  attemped,  or  report  speaks  falsely, 
To  Iure  king  Ethwald  to  resign  bis  crown. 
What  may  he  not  attempt !  it  makes  me  shrink ) 
He  trusts  bis  treasons  to  no  mortal  men  : 
Fiends  meet  him  in  bis  ball  at  dead  of  night;. 
And  are  bis  counsellors. 

Qiicen  (holding  iip  her  hands.) 
Protect  US,  beaven ! 
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Titx.  Saint  Alban  will  protect  yoii;,  giacious 
queen. 
Trust  me^  lüs  love  for  pious  Oswars  daughter 
Will  guard  you  in  tlie  liour  of  danger.     Hark ! 
The  king  approaches.  (ßourish  qftrmnpets.J 

Qu.  YeSj  at  this  hour  he  will  receive  in  state 
The  bold  address  ip"^  those  seditious  Tlianes, 
Clam'ring  for  peace^  wlicn  fair  occasion  smilcs. 
And  beckons  hini  to  arm  and  follow  her. 

Hex\  Weknowitwell;  of  whomThane  Ethelbert^ 
In  secret  is  the  cliief^,   althoiigh  young  Hcreulf 
By  hini  is  tutor'd  in  the  spokesman's  office. 
JJ?z/cr  Ethwald,  attendcd  hy  many  Thanes  and  Offi- 
cers  öf  the  Court,  S^c. 

Qu.  Cpresenting  A\\vy  to  Ethw.)  My  Lord,  a 
humble  culprit  at  your  fcct, 
Supportcd  by  my  favour,  craves  forgiveness. 

( Alwy  kneelSj  and  Ethw.  raises  himgracioiislij.) 

Ethw.  I  grant  his  suit,  siipported  by  the  favoiir 
Of  that  warm  sense  I  wear  within  my  breast 
Of  his  well  meaniug  zeal.  (looking  contcmptuously 

at  the  Queen,  who  turns  haughtily  auai/.J 
But  whcrefore  Alwy 

Didst  thou  not  boldly  comc  to  mc  at  first 
And  teil  thy  fault  ?  INIight  not  thy  former  Services 
Out-balance  well  a  greater  crime  than  this  ? 

Alvcij.  I  so,  indeed,  had  done,  but  a  shrewd 
Thane, 
Of  mind  revcngeful  and  most  pcnetratiug, 
Teaches  us  caution  in  whate'cr  regards 
llis  dcalings  with  the  state.     I  fear  Ihe  man. 

s3 
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Ethw.  And  wherefore  dost  thou  fear  hirn  ? 

Alwy.  (mysteriouslij.)  He  Iias  a  cloudy  brow, 
a  stubborn  gait ; 
His  dark  soul  is  sliiit  iip  fiom  mortal  man. 
And  deeply  broods  upon  its  own  conceits 
Of  rig'ht  and  wrong. 

Hex.  He  has  a  soul  black  w  vJi  foul  atheism 
And  heresies  aboniinable.     Naj, 
He  has  a  toß«:^ue  of  such  persuasive  ait 
That  all  men  listen  to  bim. 

Qu.  (cagerlij.)  More  than  men  : 
Dark  spkits  meet  him  at  the  midniglit  hour. 
And  horrid  converse  hold. 

Etliw.  No  raore,  I  prav  von  \  Etlielbert  I  know, 

Qji.  Indeedj  indeed,  my  Leid,  you  know  him 
not  ! 

Ethw.  Be  silent,  wife.  (tuxning  to  Hex.  and  AI.) 
My  tried  and  faithful  Alwy, 
And  pious  Hexulf,  in  my  private  closet 
We  further  will  discourse  on  things  of  moment, 
At  more  convenient  time. 

The  leagued  Thanes  advance.     Retire,  Elbuiga: 
Thou  hast  lay  leave.     I  gave  thee  no  commancl 
To  join  thy  presence  to  this  stern  solemnity. 
Soft  femaie  grace  adorns  the  festive  hall. 
And  sheds  a  brighter  lustre  on  high  days 
Of  pageant  state  ;  but  in  an  hour  like  this, 
Dcstin'd  for  gravest  audicnce,  'tis  unnieet. 

Q//.  What,  is  tiie  queen  an  enipty  bauble,  then, 
To  gild  thy  state  witliai  ? 
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Etli'ic.  The  qiieens  of  Mercia^  first  of  Mercian 
dameSj 
Still  fair  example  give  bf  meek  obedience 
To  tlieir  ^od  Lords.     This  is  their  privilege. 

(seeing  tliat  she  delarjs  to  go.J 
it  is  my  will.     A  good  day  to  your  highness 
Qu.  (aside  as  she  gocs  off".)    Be   silent^,  wiCe  ! 
This  Molio's  son  doth  say 
Unto  the  royal  oflspring  of  a  king.  (  Exit  Queen^ 
froijcning  angrihj,  and  folloisced  hy  Dwina 
and  Atteiidants. ) 
(The  Than€Sj  wlio  entered  with  Ethwald,  and 
during  his  conversation  idth  Alwy;,  &c.  had 
retircd  to  the  hottom  ofthe  stage,  now  conie 
forward.) 
Eih-w.  Now  wait  we  for  those  grave  and  sliig- 
gish  Chiefs, 
Wlio  would    this  kingdom,,    fam'd  for   warlike 

Thanes, 
Change  into  mcre  provision-land  to  fced 
A  diiU  unwarlike  race. 

Ahi:ij.  Ay,  and  our  Castles, 
Whose  lofty  walls  are  darken'd  wilh  the  «poils 
Of  glorious  w  ar,  to  barns  and  pinning  folds, 
Wherc  our  brave  hands,  instead  of  sword  and 

spear, 
The  priining  knife  and  shepherd's  staff  must  grasp. 
Hex.    True ;    sinking  you,  in  such  base  toils 
unskill'd, 
Bcncath  tlie  wiser  carl.     This  is  their  wish. 
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But  lieaven   and  our  good  saint  will  bting  io 

noiight 
Their  wicked  inachinations.     ' 

Euter  an  Officcr  ofihe  Castle, 
Off'.  TIi'  assemblcd  Thanes,  my  Lord^,  attcnd 

without. 
Etliu\  Well,  let  Ihem  entcr.  (Exil  Off.) 

Our  stool  beneath  us  will  not  shakc,  I  trust, 
Bcing  so  fenccd  round,    (taking  Jus  sent  and  ho-jc- 
ing  courteonslij  wifh  a  .wiiling  countcnancc 
io  the  Chiefs^  Sfc.  ucho  ran^c  thcmsclvcs  near 
lüm.) 
Enter  scveral  Thancs,  wltli  Hcreulf  at  Jlieir  licady 
and presentlij  after  folloxi:cd  hij  Etlielbert. 
Her.  (stretching  out  Ins  Jiand  uith  rcspeclfid  dig- 
liity.)  Ourking  and  sire,  in  truc  and  humble  dnty 
VYe  comc  bcforc  }  ou,  earnestly  intreating 
Your  royal  car  to  our  uniled  voice. 

Etlnv.  Mine  ear  is  ever  open  to  the  voice 
Offaithfulduty. 

Her.  We  are  all  men  who^,  in  f li'  embattled  ficld^ 
llave  by  your  sidc  the  front  of  danger  braved^ 
M  ith  greater  lack  of  prudence  than  of  daring ; 
And  have  opposed  our  rough  and  scarred  breasts 
To  the  feil  push  of  war^  with  liberality 
Not  yielding  to  the  bravest  of  your  Thanes, 
The  sons  of  warlike  sires,     Eut  we  are  men 
Who,  in  our  cheerful  lialls^  have  also  been 
Lords  of  the  dally  feast;  whcre,  round  our  boards, 
The  hoary  headed  warriour,  from  the  toil 
Of  arms  reieas'd;,  with  the  checr'd  stran{2;er  smiled  5 
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Who  in  tlie  Immble  dwellings  of  our  hinds, 
Have  Seen  a  numerous  andhardy  race, 
Eating  the  bread  of  labour  cheerfully, 
Dealt  to  them  with  no  hard  nor  churlish  liand. 
We,  tliercfore,  stand  witli  graceful  boldness  fortb, 
Tbe  advocates  of  tbose  wbo  wish  for  peace. 
Worn  witb  our  rüde  and  long  continued  wars, 
Our  native  land  wears  now  the  alter 'd  face 
Of  an  uncultur'd  wild,     To  her  fair  fields, 
With  wccds  and  thriftless  docks  now  shagged  o'er, 
The  aged  grandsire,  bent  and  past  bis  toil, 
\V  ho  in  the  sunny  nook  had  plac'd  bis  seat 
And  thought  to  toil  no  more,  leads  joyless  forth 
His  widow'd  daughters  and  their  orphan  train^ 
The  master  of  a  silent  cbeerless  band. 
The  half-grown  stripling,  urged  before  bis  time 
To  manhood's  labour,  steps,  with  feeble  limbs 
And  sallow  cheek^  around  his  unroof'd  cot. 
The  mother  on  her  last  remaining  soii 
With  fearful  bodings  looks .     The  cheerful  sound 
Of  whistling  plougbrnen,  and  the  reaper's  song. 
And  the  flail's  lusty  stroke  is  heard  no  more. 
Tbe  youth  and  manhood  of  our  land  are  laid 
In  the  cold  earth,  and  shall  we  think  of  war  ? 
O  valiant  Ethwald !  listen  to  the  calls 
Of  gcntle  pity,  in  the  brave  most  gri^ceful, 
Nor,  for  the  lust  of  more  extended  sway, 
Shed  the  last  blood  of  Mcreia.    War  is  honourable 
In  tbose  who  do  their  native  rights  maintain; 
In  tbose  whosc  swords  an  iron  barricr  are 
Betwecn  tbc  lawless  spoiler  and  the  weak  j 
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Butis  in  those  \\ho  draw  tli'  ofiensive  bladc 
For  added  power  or  g'ain^  sordid  and  dcr.picable 
As  meancst  office  of  thc  worldlj  churl. 

Ethw.  Chiefs  and  assembled  Thanes,   I  much 
commend 
The  lovc  yoii  bear  unto  your  native  land. 
Shame  to  the  son  nurs'd  on  her  gen'rous  breast 
Who  loves  her  not !  and  be  assur'd  that  I, 
Her  reared  child^  her  soldier  and  her  king^ 
In  true  and  warm  aßbction  vicldto  none 
Of  all  who  have  lipon  her  tiirfy  lap 
Thiäs  infant  g-ambol  held.     To  you  her  weal 
Is  gain  and  plcasure  ;  glory  'tis  to  mc. 
To  you  her  misery  is  loss  and  sorrow  ; 
To  me  disgrace  and  sbarae.     Of  this  be  satisficd  ; 
I  feel  her  sacred  claiois,  whichthese  high  ensigns 
Have  fastened  on  me^  and  I  will  fulfilthem: 
But  for  the  course  and  manner  of  Performance^ 
Be  that  unto  thc  royal  wisdom  left^ 
Strengthen'd  by  those  appointed  by  the  state 
To  aid  and  counsel  it.     Ye  have  our  leavc^ 
With  all  respect  and  favour  to  retire. 

Her.  We  will  retire^  king  Ethwald;,  as  becomes 
Free  independent  Thanes,  v/ho  do  of  right 
Approach  or  quit  at  will  the  royal  presence. 
And  lacking  no  permission. 

Alwy.  Whatj    all  so   valiant  in   this  princely 
hall, 
Ye  who  would  shrink  from  the  fair  fiekl  of  war, 
Where  soldiers  should  be  bold  ? 
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Her.  (laijing  Ins  liand  on  Ms  sword.) 
Thou  ly'st,  mean  boastful  hireling  of  thy  Lord, 
And  shalt  be  pimisli'd  for  it. 

First  Th.  (ofEünyüld's  sidc.) 
And  dar'st  tliou  threaten^  mouth  of  bold  sedition  ? 
We  will  maintain  bis  words.    (Draius  Ms  szi-ord 
and  cdl  tJie  Thanes  on  tlie  King's  side  do  the 
samc.     Ilereuif  cmd  thc  Tbanes  of  Ms  side 
cdso  draiü  fhcir  sijcords.) 
First  Th.  fof  Ilereuif  s  side.) 
Come  on^,  base  trockers  of  }  our  countrj's  blcod. 

First  Th.  (of  Etliwald's  side.) 
Ilave  at  yc,  rebel  cowards  ! 

Ethw.  (risingfrom  Ms  scat  and  sianding  heixccen 
the  two  parties  in  a  commanding  posturc.) 
I  do  command  you  :  peace  and  silence,  chiefs  ! 
Hc  wbo  with  word  or  tbreat'ning  gesture  darcs 
The  prcsence  of  bis  king  again  outrage, 
I  put  without  the  covert  of  tbe  law. 
And  on  tbe  instant  punisb.    (ihcjj  all  put  np  thcir 
swords,  and  Etbwald  aftcr  looking  round 
Mm  for  some  momcnts  xdth  commanding 
sternncsfi,  ualks  off  majesticalli/,  foIlo~d:ed 
hij  his  Tbanes. ) 
Elhclbcrt.  (casting  vp  Ms  eijcs  to  hcaren  as  hc 
iurns  iofoUow  HereuK  and  his  pari y.) 
Ab  Mercia,  Mercia  !  on  red  fields  of  carnagc 
Bleed  tby  reinaining  sons^  and  Carrion  birds 
Tear  tbe  cobl  linibs  tliat  sbould  liave  turn'd  tby 
soil.    (Excunt  the  tiko  diffcrent  parties  bj/  op- 
positc  sides.) 

END  OF  TUE  FIRST  ACT. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.  ^  smnWcavern,  in  tdJiich  is  discovercd 
tt  Wizard,  sittin g  hij  afirc  of  emhcrs,  haling  Ins 
scanttj  mcnl  of  parchcd  com,  and  counting  oiit 
some  moneij  from  a  hag  ;  a  hook  and  otlier  tliings 
'belongiag  to  Ms  art  are  sircKcd  mar  him  on  tlic 
groitnd, 

Wiz.  (ahme.)    Thaiikß  to  tlie  restless  soul  of 
Mollo's  son ! 
Well  thrives  mj  trade.   Ilere,  tlie  last  hoarded  coin 
Of  thc  sp^re  widow,  trembling  for  tlie  fate 
Of  her  remaiiiing  son,  and  the  gay  jewel 
Of  fearful  maid,  mIio  steals  by  lall  of  eve^ 
With  muffled  face>  to  learn  her  warriour's  doom, 
Lie  in  stränge  fellowship  ;  so  dotli  misfortune 
Make  stränge  acqiiaintance  meet, 

Euter  a  Scout. 
Brotber,  thoii  com'st  in  haste ;  what  news,  I  prs^y  ? 

Scout.  Put  lip  thy  book,  and  bag,  and  wi^ard's 
wand, 
This  is  no  time  for  ^Yitclle^y  and  wiles, 
Thy  cavc.  I  trow,  will  soon  be  fill'd  with  thoscj 
W  ho  are  by  present  ills  too  roiighly  shent 
To  look  thro'  visiou'd  spells  on  thosc  to  corae. 
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IVi'z.    Wliat   tliou  woLild'st  teil   me,   teil   in 
plaiuer  words. 

Scout.  Well,plainIytlien,EtliwaId,^vIio  thoiiglit 
füll  siirely 
The  British  in  tlieir  weak  divided  state, 
To  the  first  onset  of  his  arms  would  yield 
Their  ill  defended  towerSj  hasfound  tliein  strcngtli- 

en'd 
Witli  aid  from  WesseX;,  and  unwillingly 
Led  back  with  cautious  skill  thc  Mcrcian  troops; 
Meaning  to  tempt  the  foc,  as  it  is  thought^ 
To  follow  liiiii  into  out  opcn  plains, 
Wherc  the\  niust  needs  Avith  least  advantage  fighf. 

Wiz,  Who  told  theo  this  ? 

Scout.   Mine  eyes  have  seen  them.     Scarccly 
three  miles  off^ 
The  armies.,  at  this  moment,  are  engaged 
In  bloody  battle.     On  my  way  I  met 
A  ciowd  of  hclpless  women,  froin  their  homcs 
Who  fly  ^vith  terror^  each  upon  her  back 
Bearing  some  helpless  habe  or  valued  picce 
Of  hoiisehold  goods,  snatch'd  iip  in  haste.    I  hcar 
Their  crowding  steps  e'en  now  ^vithin  your  cave: 
Tliey  follow  close  behind. 
(Enter  a  croivd  of  ^V  omon,  young  and  oJd,  some 

leading  children  and  carry ing  infants  on  their 

hacks  or  in  their  arms,  others  carrying  hundlcs 

and  pieces  of  houschohl  stuff.) 

Wiz.  \V  ho  are  ye,  wretched  ^'^  omcn. 
WliOj  all  so  pale  and  haggard,  bear  alojig 
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Those  hapless  Iiifants,  and  thosc  secming  wrecks, 
From  desolalion  saved  ?  \V  hat  do  you  waiit  ? 
First  Wom.  Nouglit  but  the  friendly  shclter  of 
yoiir  cave, 
For  now  or  house^  or  home^  or  blazing  hcarlh, 
Good  Wizard,  vve  have  none. 

Wiz.  And  are  the  armies  then  so  ncar  vour 

dweilings  ? 
Fir.st  Wom.  Ay,  round  them,  in  thcra  the  loud 
battle  claugs. 
Within  our  verj  v/alls  fierce  spearmen  push. 
And  weapon'dwarriourscross  theirclashingblades. 
See.  Wom.  Ah  woe  is  nie '.  our  warm  and  cheer- 
ful  hearths. 
And  rushed  floors  whereon  our  children  plaj^d, 
Are  now  the  bloodv  lair  of  dying  mcn. 

Old  Wom.  Ah  woe  is  me!  those  jeliow  thatched 
roofs, 
Which  I  have  seen  thcse  sixty  3  ears  and  ten, 
Smoking  so  sweetly  'midst  our  tufted  thorns. 
And  the  turfd  graves  wherein  our  fathers  sleep ! 
Young  Wom.  Ah  woe  is  me  !  my  littlc  helpless 
babes ! 
Now  must  some  mossy  rock  or  shading  tree 
Be  your  cold  home,  and  the  w  ild  haws  your  lood. 
No  cheerful  blazing  fire  and  seething  pot 
Shall  now,  returning  frora  his  daily  toil, 
Your  fdthcr  cheer !  if  that,  if  that  indeed 
Yc  have  a  father  still,     (hursün^  into  tcars.J 

Third  Wom.  Alack,  alack!  ofall  my  goodly  stuff 
I've  saved  but  only  this  !  my  winter's  webs 
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And  all  tlie  stores  tliat  I  so  dearly  saved  ! 
I  tliought  to  liave  them  to  my  dying  day  ! 

Entcr  a  Yoiing  Man  Icading  in  an  Ideot. 
Young  Wom,  (runnlng  np  tojnm.) 
Ah,  my  dear  Svvithick  !  artthou  safe  indeed? 
Why  didst  thou  leave  me  ? 

Young  Man.  To  savc  our  ideot  brothtTj  see'st 
thou  here  ? 
I  could  not  leave  hini  in  that  pityless  broil. 

Young  II  o/i?.  AV eil  hast  thou  done!   poorhcl[>- 
less  Balderkin! 
We've  fcd  thcc  long,  unwecting  of  our  rarr , 
And  in  our  little  d\vellii:g  still  thou'st  hcld 
Tiie  wärmest  nook  ;  and,  wheresoe'er  \ve  bc^ 
So  shalt  thou  still,  albeit  thou  know'st  it  not. 
Enter  Man  carrijuig  an  0kl  Man  on  his  bncl: 
Young  Man.   And  see  here^  too,  our  neighbour 
Edwin  comes, 
Bcaring  his  bed-rid  father  on  his  back. 
Comc  in,  good  man.    Ilow  dost  thou,  agcd  neigh- 
bour ? 
Chccr  up  again  !  thou  shalt  be  shelter'd  still ; 
The  Wizard  has  receiv'd  us. 

Wiz.  Trnc  good  folks ; 
I  wisli  my  means  wcre  better  for  your  sake^«?. 
But  we  arc  ciowded  here;  tliat  windiiig  pa^isage 
J-(Cads  US  into  an  inner  cave  füll  widc, 
VV  liere  we  may  take  our  i;ooni  and  IVeely  breathc ; 
Come  let  us  entcr  there. 

( Eicunt,  all  füHü-xing;  tl:e  AVizard  into  the 
iuncr  cavc.  ) 
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SCENE  II.  Afield  of  hattte  strewed  luith  slain, 
and  some  people  seen  upon  the  hack  gfound 
searching  amongst  the  dead  hodies.  Enter 
llereiilf  and  Ethclbert. 


Her.  (stopping  short  and  holding  iip  his  liands.) 
Good  iiiercy  '.   sce  at  what  a  bloody  price 
Etliwald  tliis  doubtful  victory  has  purcluised, 
Tliat  in  the  lofty  lieiglit  to  which  he  climbs 
A  little  Step  will  be  of  small  advantage. 

jB//i.  Cnot  attciidingto  lüm,  and  aftcr  gazingfor 

söme  time.on  theßcJd.) 
So  thus  ye  lie^  who>  with  the  morniog  süni 
Hose  cheerily,  and  gilt  your  armour  ön 
l'^ith  all  the  vigonr^  and  capacity. 
And  comeliness  of  strong  and  youthful  men. 
Ye  also>  taken  in  your  mänhood's  wane, 
Willi  grizzled  pateSj  from  mates^  whose  wither'd 

hands 
For  some  good  tliirty  years  had  smooth'd  your 

coucli : 
Alasl  and  ve  wliose  fair  and  earlv  srrowth 
Did  give  you  the  similitude  of  nicn 
Ere  your  fond  mothers  ceas'd  to  tend  you  still, 
As  nurselings  of  their  care^  ye  lie  together  ! 
Alas !  alas  !  and  many  no\v  there  be;, 
Smiling  and  crowing  on  their  mother's  breast, 
Twining,  with  all  their  little  iufant  >vays. 
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Around  her  liopcful  heart,  who  sliall,  like  tUese^ 
Be  laid  i'  the  diist. 

Her.  Xy,  so  it  needs  must  be,  since  Mollo's  son 
Thinks  Mercia  all  too  strait  for  his  proud  sway. 
But  hcre  comes  thosc  who  search  aniongst  the  dead 
For  their  lost  friends;  retire,  andlet  us  mark  thera. 
(tlicif  li'ithdi^iv  to  one  sidc.J 
Entcr  Two  Caiils,  mectuig aThiiüy  who  enters 
bj/  the  oppositr  sidr.) 

First  Calrl.  (to  Third. )  Thou  hast  been  o'er  the 
field  ? 

Third  Cairl.  I  have,  good  fiicnd. 

See.  Clair.  Thou  hast  seen  a  ruefui  sight. 

Third  Cairl.  YeSj  I  have  seen  that  which  noother 
sight 
Can  froiii  my  fancy  >ycar.     Oh  !  there  be  some 
Whose  writhed  features,  tix'd  in  all  the  strengtli 
Of  grappling  agony,  do  staie  upon  yoii, 

AV  ith  their  dead  eyes  half  opeu'd. 

And  there  be  some,  stuck  thro*  with  bristlin    dartsy 

U  hose  clenched  hands  have  torn  the  pcbbles  up  ; 

Whose  gnashing  teeth  liave  ground  thevery  sand. 

Nay  some  I've  seen  among  those  bloody  heaps, 

Defaced  and  'reft  e'en  of  the  form  of  men^ 

Who  in  convulsive  motion  yct  rctain 

Some  shrcds  of  life  niore  horrible  than  death  : 

I've  hcard  their  groans,  oh^  oh  ! 

CA  voicefrom  the  groimd.J  Baldwick  ? 

Third  Cairl.  ^^  hat  voicc  is  that?  it  comes  frora 
some  one  ncar. 
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JFYr^^  CaM.  See,  yon  strctch'd  body  moves  its 
bloody  hand : 
It  miist  be  him. 
(Voice  again.)  Baldwick  t 

Tliird  CaM.  (going  up  to  tlie  hodij  from  "dulience 
the  'coice  came.J 
Who  art  thou^  wretched  man  ?  I  know  thce  not. 
Voice.  Ah;,  but  tliou  dost !   I  have  sat  by  tliy 
fire^ 
And  heard  thy  mcrry  tales,  and  shar'd  thy  meal. 
Tlürd  Cairi.  Good  holy  saints  1  and  axt  thou 
Athelbald  ? 
Woe  i  woe  is  me  to  see  thec  in  such  cp.se  ! 
What  shall  I  do  fov  thee  ? 

Voice.  If  thou  hast  any  love  or  mercy  in  thee. 
Turn  me  on  my  face  that  I  may  die  ; 
Fof  lying  thus^,  see'st  thou  this  flöoded  gash  ? 
The  glutting  blood  so  bolsters  up  my  life 
I  cannot  die. 

Third  Cairl.  I  will;,  good  Athelbald.    Alack  the 
day! 
That  I  should  do  for  thee  so  sad  a  service  ! 

turrts  the  soldier  on  Ms  face.) 

Voice.  I  thank  theC;,  friendj  farewel  !    (dies.) 

Third  Cairl.  Farewel!  farewel!  a  merry  souI 

thou  wert;, 

And  swcet  thy  ploughman's  whistle  in  our  fields. 

See.  Cairl.  (starting  ivith  horror.)  Good  heavea 

forfende  it  moves ! 
First  Cairl.  What  dost  thou  see  ? 
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See.  Cairt.  Look  on  tliat  bloody  corse>  so  smear'd 
and  mangled^ 
That  it  has  lost  all  form  of  what  it  was  ; 
It  moves  !   it  moves  !  there  is  life  in  it  still. 

First  Cairl.  Methouglit  it  spoke^  but  faint  and 

low  the  sound. 
Third  Cairl.  Ha !  didst  thou  bear  a  voice  ?  we'U 
go  to  it. 
Who  art  tbou  ?  Oh  !   who  art  thou  ?  (to  a  fallen 
imrrionr,  nlio  vialces  signs  to  liim  to  pull 
somcthing  from.  his  breast. J 
YeS;,  from  tlij  breast ;  I  understand  the  sign. 

(pidling  out  a  band  or  'kerchiefß^om  his  breast.) 
It  is  some  maiden's  pledge. 

Fallen  Warriour.  (malnng  signs.) Uponmine arm^ 
I  pray  thee,  on  mine  arm. 

Third  Cairl.  Fll  do  it^  but  tliy  wounds  are  past 

all  binding. 
Warriour.  She  who  will  searchfor  me  doth  know 

this  sign. 
Third  Cairl.  Alack,  alack :  he  thinks  of  some 
sad  maid  ! 
A  rueful  sight  she'll  see  1  He  moves  again  : 
Heaven  grant  him  peace  !  I'd  give  a  goodly  sunj 
To  see  thee  dead,  poor  wretch  ! 
(Euter  a  Woman  wailiug and uringing  her  hands.J 
See.  Cairl.   Ha  !   who  comes  wailing  here  ? 
Third  Cairl.  Some  wretched  mother  who  has  lost 
her  son  : 
l  mot  her  searching  'mklst  the  farther  dcad^ 
And  heard  her  piteous  moan. 
Vol.  n.  T 
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Motlicr.  I  reard  him  like  a  llttlc  playful  kfd. 
And  ever  by  mj  sidc;,  wberc'cr  I  weiitj 
He  blitliely  trottcd.     And  fuil  soon,  I  wecn, 
His  little  arms  did  strain  tbeir  giowing  strenffth 
To  bear  my  bürden.     Ay,  aiid  long  bcfore 
He  liad  unto  a  stripling's  beigbt  attain 'd. 
He  ever  would  my  widow's  cause  maintaia 
With  all  the  steady  boldness  of  a  man. 
I  was  no  widow  tlien, 

See.  Cairl.  Bc  comfortcd^  good  mother. 
JMother.  Wbat  say'st  thoii  to  me?  know'st  thou 
where  he  lies  ? 
If  thou  hast  kindness  in  thee  teil  me  truly; 
For  dead  or  llviiig  still  he  is  mine  allj 
And  let  me  have  him. 

Thircl  Cairl.  (aside  io  Second. )  Lead  her  away, 
good  friend ;  I  know  her  nOw. 
Her  boy  is  ly  ing  with  the  farther  dead, 
Like  a  fell'd  sapling;  lead  her  from  the  field, 

( Exeunt  Mother  and  See.  Cairl. } 
First  Cairl.  But  who  comes  no^^  with  j^uch  dis* 
tracted  galt. 
Tossing  her  snowy  arms  unto  the  wind. 
And  gazing  wildly  o'er  each  mangled  eorse  ? 
(Enter  a  Young  Woitian  warclüng  distractcdlr/ 

amongtit  the  dcad.J 
You7ig  IVoni.  No,  no !  thou  art  iiot  kere !  thou 
art  not  hcre  ! 
Yet  if  thou  be  like  these  I  shali  not  know  thee. 
Oh !  if  they  have  so  gash'd  thee  o'er  with  wounds; 
And  marr'd  thy  coniely  form  !  TU  not  believe  it. 


A  TRAGEDY*.  275 

Üntll  tilgte  very  c}es  have  seeii  thee  dead, 

These  vcry  liaiids  liave  press'd  on  tbv  cold  beart, 

I'il  not  believe  it. 

Third  Cairl.  Ab,  geiitle  maiden !  many  a  maid- 
eii's  love. 

And  many  a  goodly  man  lies  on  Ib.is  Held. 

Yonng  Wom.  I  knoW;,  too  true  it  is^  bat  none 
like  bim. 

Liest  tboii  indeed,  amongst  those  grisly  beaps  ? 

O  tbou  wbo  evcr  wert  of  all  most  fair  ! 

If  beaven  batb  sufFer'd  tbis,  amen^  amen  ! 

Wbilst  I  have  strengtb  to  crawl  upon  the  earth 

ril  search  tbee  out,  and  be,  wberc'er  tbou  art, 

Thy  mated  love^,  c'en  with  tbe  grisly  dead. 

C Searching  agaln  amongst  the  deacl  she  perceives 
the  hand  round  the  arm  of  the  fallen  Warrionr^, 
and  uttering  a  loitd  sliriek  falls  scnseless  upon 
the  ground.  The  Cairls  run  to  her  assistancCj 
'wUh  Etbelbert  and  Flereulf,  who  cov.ie  for- 
wardfrom  the  place  they  had  ivithdrawn  to ; 
Hereulf  clenchmg  his  hand  and  muttering 
curscs  upon  Molio's  son,  as  hc  crosses  the 
stage.     The  scenc  doscs.J 

SCENE  III.  A  Castle  not  far  from  theßeld  of 
haille.  Enter  Eth-,'?r.ld  and  Ahvy^  talking  as 
thcf/  enter. 

Ethw.  (calUngangrihj  to  some  onc  off  llic  stage.) 
And  scc  tbey  do  not  linp^er  on  the  road, 
Wilh  la;j^gard  steps  ;  1  will  brook  no  dclav. 
{to  Ah^n/.J  AV'by,  evenmy  very  messengors,  of  latc. 

t2 


276  ETHVVALD  : 

Slothful  and  sleepy  footed  have  become  : 
Thej  too  must  cross  my  will.  (tJiron's  himselfupon 
a  seat,  and sits  for  some  Urne  silent  and  gloomy.) 

Alwif.  Your  highness  seems  disturb'd. 
Wliat  tho'  your  armSj  amidst  those  British  hüls, 
Have  not,  as  they  werc  wont^  victorious  prov'd^, 
And  home  retreating,  even  on  your  own  seil, 
You've  fought  a  doubtful  battle  :  kickless  turns 
Will  often  cross  the  lot  of  greatest  kings  ; 
Let  it  nat  so  o'ercome  your  noble  spirit. 

Etliw.    Thinkest  thou  it  o'ercomes  me  ? 

frising  upproudlij.) 
Thou  judgest  poorly.     I  amform'd  to  yield 
To  no  opposed  pressure^,  nor  my  purpose 
With  Crossing  cliance  or  circumstance  to  change- 
I;,  in  my  march  to  tliis  attained  height^ 
Have  moved  still  with  an  advancing  step 
Direct  and  onward. 

But  now  the  mountain's  side  more  rugged  grows. 
And  he^,  who  would  the  cloudy  summit  gain^, 
Must  oft  into  its  cragged  rents  descend 
The  higher  but  to  mount. 

Al-wy.  Orrathersay,  myLord,  thathavinggain'd 
Its  cloudy  summitj  there  you  must  contend 
With  the  rüde  tempests  that  do  beat  upon  it. 

Ethw.  fsiniling  coiiteruptiioiisljj.j 
Is  this  thy  fancy  ?  are  thy  tlioughts  of  Ethwald 
So  poorly  limited,  that  thou  dost  think 
He  has  already  gain'd  his  grandeur's  height  ? 
Know  that  the  lofty  point  which  oft  appears, 
To  him  who  «tauds  beaeathj  the  mountain's  top. 
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Isj  io  the  daring*  climber  who  hath  reach'd  it, 
Oiily  a  breathin^  place,  from  whencc  he  sees 
Its  real  summit,  briglit  and  heaveii  illum'd, 
Towering  majesticj  grand,  above  liini  far 
As  is  tlie  lofty  spot  oii  wliicli  he  Stands 
To  tlie  diiil  piain  below. 
The  British  once  subducd;,  Northumbeiland;, 
Thou  seest  well,  couid  not  witlistand  oiir  arras. 
It  too  must  fall ;  and  with  such  added  strength^ 
Wliat  might  not  be  achiey'd  ?   A3  %  by  this  arm  ! 
All  that  the  mind  suggestS;,  even  England's  crown^ 
Lnited  and  entire.     Thou  gazest  on  me. 
I  know  füll  well  the  state  is  much  cxhausted 
Of  men  and  means ;  and  those  curs'd  Mercian 

women 
To  cross  my  purposes,  with  hag-like  spite, 
Do  nought  but  females  bear.     But  I  will  onward. 
Stül,  conscious  of  its  lofty  destination, 
My  spirit  swells  and  will  not  be  subdiied. 

Alwy.  1,  chiddcn,  how,  and  yield  with  admira- 

tion 
Unto  the  noble  grandeur  of  your  thoughts. 
But  lowerini^"  clouds  arise  ;  events  are  adverse ; 
Subdue  your  sccret  cnemies  at  home. 
And  reign  sccurely  oer  the  ample  realm 
Von  havc  so  bravely  won. 

Ethiv.  What!  have  I  tlno'theivon  fielus  of  war 
Proudly  bcfore  tli'  admiring  gaze  of  mon, 
Unto  this  point  with  giant  steps  held  on, 
Now  to  become  a  dwarf  ?   liaAC  I  this  crown 
In  bloody  battles  won,  mocking  at  deatli. 
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To  Avear  it  now  as  those  io  wliom  it  comcs 

Bj  dull  and  leaden  paced  inheritancc  ? 

As  tlie  dead  shepherd's  scrip  and  knotted  crook 

Go  to  his  railk-fed  soii  ?  Like  those  dull  Images, 

On  wliose  calm^  tamed  browstlie  faint  impressio« 

Of  far  preceding  beroes  faintly  rests, 

As  the  weak  coiours  of  a  fading  lainbow 

Oll  a  spent  cloud  ? 

I'd  ratiier  in  the  centre  of  the  earth 

Inclosed  be  io  dig  my  iipward  way 

To  the  far  distant  iight,  than  stay  me  thus^ 

Andi  looking  loiuid  upon  my  bounded  statC;, 

Say^  this  is  all,     No  ;  Iower  it  as  it  may, 

I'il  to  the  boid  aspixings  of  my  mind 

Still  steady  prove,  whilst  that  around  my  Standard 

Ha^rness  doth  clatter^  or  a  f^,lchion  gleam. 

Ahvij.  What  boot  the   bold  aspirings  of  (lic 

greatj 
When  secret  foes  bencatii  his  footsteps  Avork 
Their  treacli'rous  mine  ? 
.Ethw.  Ky,  thou  before  hasthinted  of  such  foes. 
Ahvy.  Fear  for  your  safety^  king,  may  make  me 

crr : 
But  these  combined  chiefs,  it  is  füll  plain^ 
Under  the  mask  of  zeal  for  public  good^ 
Do  court  witli  many  wiles  your  people's  hearts ; 
Breathing  into  their  cars  the  praisc  of  peacej 
Yea,  and  ofpeaceful  kings.  The  thralled  Edward., 
Whose  prison-tower  Stands  distant  from  this  Castle 
But  scarcc  a  league 


Ethxv.  (stariing.)  Is  it  so  ncar  us 
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Alu'jj.  It  is;,  my  Lord. 
Nor  is  lie  so  forgotten  in  the  land^, 
Biit  Ihat  he  still  serves  their  dark  purpose  well. 
An  easy  gentle  prince — so  brave  yet  peaceful- — ■ 
With  such  impressions  elogg'd^  yoiir  soldiers  fightj, 
And  therefore  "tis  that  Aviih  a  feeble  foe 
Etliwald  fights  doubtful  battles. 

Ethw.  Thou  art  convinced  of  tliis  ? 

Alwij.  Most  perfectly. 

Ethtu.  I  too  have  had  such  tlioughtS;,  and  have 
repress'd  them. 

Alrcij.  Did  not  tliose  base  petitioners  for  peace 
\l^itIibold  their  gather'd  forces^  tillbeset 
On  ev'ry  side  they  saw  your  iittle  army, 
Already  mucli  diminish'd  ?  then  came  they, 
Like  heaven  commission'd  saviours,  to  your  aid. 
And  drew  unto  themselves  the  praise  of  all. 
This  piainly  spcaks^  your  glory  v/ith  disgracc 
They  fain  woüld  dash  to  set  their  idol  up  ; 
For  well  they  think^,  beneath  the  gentle  Edward 
To  iord  it  proudly;,  and  bis  gen'rous  nature 
Has  vron  their  lovc  and  })ity.     Ethelbcrt, 
Now  that  such  fair  occasion  ofTers  to  them,   ' 
The  prisoner's  escape  may  well  efFect : 
IIc  lacks  not  mean-. 

Ethw.  (elfter  a  ihoughtful  pause.) 
Didst  thou  not  say  that  castlc's  foggy  air. 
And  yvalls  with  dampness  coated,  to  young  blood 
Are  hostilc  and  crcatiye  of  disease  ? 
In  closo  confmement  hc  has  been  füll  long  ; 
Is  thcrc  no  (hange  upon  hini } 
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AlWTj.  Some  iiardy  natures  will  ic:5ist  all  cliange. 
(A  long  pause,  in   whicli  Ethwald  acevis 
tlioughtful  and  disturbed.J 
Ethiü.  (dbrwptly.) 
Once  in  the  roving  fantasies  of  night 
Methought  I  slew  him. 

Alwy.  Drearns,  as  some  think,  oft  sliew  us  tliings 
to  come. 

( Anoilier  long  pause,  in  xvliicli  Ethwald  seeim 
grcatly  üisturhcd,  and  Stands  fixed  to  onc 
spat,  tili  catching  Alwy's  eye  fastened  sied- 
fastlij  uponlds,  lie  turns  fromlüm  ahrvptlij, 
and  zialks  to  the  hotloni  of  tlie  stage  with 
liasty  strides.  Going  aftei^xcards  to  the  door, 
Jie  turns  suddenly  round  to  Ahvy  just  as  he 
is  aboul  to  go  out.) 
Ethw.  What  Thane  was  he^  who  in  a  cavern'd 
vauit^ 
His  next  of  kin  so  long  imprison'd  keptj 
Whilst  on  his  lands  he  lived  ? 

Alwy.  YcSj  Rutliars  Thane  he  was;  but  dearly  he 
The  dark  contrivance  rued ;  fortune  at  last 
The  weary  thrall  relicY'd,  and  ruin'd  him. 

Ethw.  (agitated.)  Go  where  thy  diity  calls  thee : 
I  will  in  : 
My  head  feels  strangely  ;  I  have  need  of  rest. 

(Exil. 
Alwy.  (looldng  after  him  with  a  malicious  satiS" 
facti  an.) 
Ay^,  dark  peilurbed  thoughts  will  be  thy  rest, 
I  see  the  busy  workings  of  thy  miud. 
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The  gentle  Edward  has  not  long  to  moiirn 
His  earthly  thraklom.     I  have  done  my  task;, 
And  soon  shall  be  securc  ;  for  whllst  he  lives^ 
And  Ethelbert,  who  hates  my  aitful  rise^ 
I  live  in  jeopardy.  ( E?:it, 

SCENE  IV.  A  small  dark  passage,  enter  Eth- 
wald  witli  a  lamp  in  Ms  lianä-;  enter  at  tlie  snme 
time,  hy  the  opposite  side,  a  domeslic  Officer;  thcy 
hoth  Start  back  on  seeing  one  anotlier.) 

Ethw.  Who  art  thou  ? 

Offi.  Bald win,  ray  Lord.  Bot  mercy  on  my  sight ! 
Your  face  is  stran2;ely  aitei'd.     At  this  hour 
Awakoj  andwand'rino'thus. — Haveyouseen  aiight? 
Ethw.   No^   nothing.     Knows't  thou  which  is 
Alwy's  Chamber  ? 
I  would  not  wake  my  grooms, 

Offi.  It  is  that  farther  door ;  I'll  lead  you  to  it. 
(pointing  ojf  the  stage.) 
Ethw.  No,  friend,  I'll  go  mysclf.    Good  rest  to 
thee.  ( Excunt, 

SCENE  V.  A  small  dark  Chamber,  with  a  low 
couch  near  the  front  of  the  stage,  on  which  Alvvy 
is  discovercd  asleep.  Enter  Ethwald  ivith  a  liag- 
gard  countcruüicc ,  bcaring  a  lamp. 

Ethw.     He    sleeps — I  hear   him   breatlic — he 
soimdly  .sleey)s. 
Sccms  not  this  circunistance  to  check  my  piupose. 
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And  bid  nie  still  to  pause  ?  (sctting  down  tlie  lanip.J 

Biit  wherefore  pause  ? 

This  deed  must  he,  or,  likc  a  scared  tliief 

^yho  Starts  and  trembles  o'er  bis  grasped  störe 

At  ev'ry  breezy  wliisper  of  the  night^ 

I  läow  must  wear  this  crowii,  wbich  I  bave  bought 

With  brave  men's  blood,,  in  fields  of  battlc  shed. 

All !   would  that  ali  it  cost  had  there  been  shed  ! 

This  deed  must  be  ;  for  like  a  haggard  ghost 

His  image  hauiits  mc  wberesoe'er  I  move;, 

And  will  not  let  me  rest. 

T^is  love  hath  been  to  me  mj  bosom's  sting ; 

His  sren'rous  trust  hath  e-naw'd  me  like  a  worm. 

Oh  vvould   a  sweltring  snake   had   wreath'd  iny 

neck 
When  first  his  arms  embraced  me  ! 
Ile  is  by  fortune  made  my  bane,  my  cur«e, 
Andj  were  he  gentle  as  the  breast  of  love, 
1  needs  must  crusli  him. 

Prison'd  or  free,  where'er  he  breatlies,  lives  ooe 
Whora   Ethwald  fears.     Alas !   this  thing  must 

be, 
Fromth'  iraaged  form  of  which  I  still  have  shrunk. 
And  started  back  as  from  my  fancy's  ßend. 
The  dark  and  silent  cope  of  night  is  o'er  us, 
When  vision'd  horrours,  thro'  perturbed  sleep, 
Harden  to  deeds  of  blood  the  dreamer's  breast  ; 
When  from  the  nether  vvorld  feil  demons  rise 
To  guide  v/ith  lurid  flames  the  murd'rer's  way : 
lli  wakc  him  now^ ;  shoukl  moroing  dawn  upon 

nie 
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My  soul  again  might  from  its  purpose  swerve, 

(in  a  Joud  energctic  voicc.) 
AKvjj  awake !  Sleepest  thou  ?  sleepest  tlioUj  Aiwy  ? 
(Alwy  wakes.)    Nay,  rouse  thyself;,  and  be  thou 

fully  waking. 
What  I  wouid  say  miist  have  thy  Biind's  fall  beut; 
Must  not  be  spoken  to  a  drowsy  ear. 

Ahi'ij.  (rising  quiddy.)    I  fully  am  awake;  I 
hear^,  I  seCj 
As  in  the  noon  of  day. 

Etkw.  Nay^  but  tliou  dost  not. 
Thy  garish  eye  looks  wiidly  on  the  light, 
Like  a  stränge  visitor. 

Ahijij.  So  do  the  eycs  of  one  pcat  in  the  dark, 
Wlien  sudden  iight  breaks  on  them,  tho'  he  siept 

not. 
But  why^  my  Lord;,  at  this  untimely  hoiir 
Are  you  awake,  and  come  to  seek  me  here  ? 

Ethxv.  Alwy,  I  cannot  skep:  my  mind  istoss'd 
With  many  warring  thonghts.     I  am  push'd  on 
To  do  the  \ery  act  from  which  my  scul 
Has  still  lield  back  :  fate  doth  compel  mc  to  it. 

Alwij.    Being  your  fate,  who  may  its  power 
resist  ? 

Eüuu.  E'en  call  it  so,  for  it,  in  truth,  must  bc. 
Know'st  thou  one  who  would  do  a  ruthless  deed^ 
And  do  it  pitifuUy? 

Ahüi).  He  who  will  do  it  surest  does  it  best; 
And  he  who  surely  strikes,  strikes  quickly  tco. 
And  tbcrefore  pitifully  strikes.     I  know 
A  brawny  ruÜiun^  whosc  lirm  clcnchcd  gripe 
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No  struggles  can  unlock ;  whose  lifted  dagger;, 
True  to  its  aim,,  gives  not  a  second  stroke  ! 

JEtlitv.  (covering  Ins  face  hastilj/.J  Oh  must  it 
needs  be  so  ! 
Ccatcliing  Alwy  eagerli/  hy  thearm.)  Butharkthee 

well ; 
I  will  have  no  foul  butcheiy  done  upon  him. 

Ahvy.  It  shall  be  done^,  e'en  to  thc  smallest  tittle, 
As  you  3 oiuself  shall  order. 

Etliw.  NaV;,  nay  !  do  tliou  contrive  the  fashion 
ofit, 
I've  done  enough. 

Alwif.  Biit  goodj  my  Lord !  cast  it  not  from 
you  thus : 
There  must  be  Warrant  and  authority 
Vov  such  a  deed,  and  strong  protection  too. 

Etlnv.  Wellj  welL  thou  hast  it  all ;  thou  hast 

my  word. 
Alwij.  Ay^  but  the  murder'd  corse  must  be  in- 
spected;, 
That  no  deceit  be  fear'd^  nor  after  doubts  ; 
Nor  bold  impostors  rising  in  the  North, 
Protected  by  your  treach'rous  Thanes,  and  plum'd, 
To  scare  you  afterwards  with  Edward's  name. 
Ethiü.  Have  not  thine  eyes  on  bloody  death  oft 
look'd  ? 
Do  it  thyself. 

Alwy.  If  you,  my  Lord,  will  put  this  trust  in 
me, 
Swear  that  when  after-rumours  shall  aiiso, 
As  like  there  may,  your  faith  will  be  unshaken. 
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Ethw.  Yes;  Iwill  trulytrust  tliee — (vehemently 
elfter  a  short  'pause.) 
No,  I  will  not ! 

I'll  triist  to  no  raan's  vision  but  raine  own, 
Is  the  moon  dark  to-night  ? 
Ahuy.  It  is  an  please  you. 
Ethw.  And  will  be  so  to-morrow  ? 
Alwy.  Yes^  my  Lord. 

Etliw.  When  all  is  still'd  in  sleep 1  hear  a 

noise. 
Alwij.  Regard  it  not,  it  is  the  whisp'ring  winds 
Along  those  pillar'd  walls. 

Ethw.  It  is  a  stränge  sound,  tho'.    Come  to  my 
Chamber, 
I  will  not  here  remain  :  Come  to  my  Chamber, 
And  do  not  leave  me  tili  the  Thorning  break. 
I  am  a  wrrtched  man  ! 

(Exeunt. 
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28G  ETHWALD  . 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.  A  gloomy  vaulted  apartmenf  in  an  old 
Castle,  wiili  710  Windows  I0  it,  and  a  feehle  light 
huming  in  one  corner.  Enier  Edward  from  a 
dark  recessnear  the  Jjattom  offne  stage,  with  slow 
pensive  Steps,  freqnentli/  stopping  as  he  advances, 
and  remaining  for  sojne  time  in  a  tJioughtful 
postiire. 

Ed.  Doth  the  bright  sun  from  tlie  high  arch  of 
heaven. 
In  all  his  beauteous  robes  of  fiecker'd  clouds. 
And  ruddy  vapours^  and  deep  glowing  flames. 
And  softly  varied  shades,  look  gloriously  ? 
Do  the  grcen  woods  dance  to  the  tv  ind  ?  the  laket 
Cast  up  their  sparkling  waters  to  the  liglit  ? 
Do  the  sweet  hamlets  in  their  bushy  dells 
Send  w  inding  up  to  heaven  their  curling  smoke 
On  the  soft  morning  air  ? 

Do  the  flocks  bleat^,  and  the  wild  creatures  bound 
In  antic  happiness  ?  and  mazy  birds 
Wing  the  mid  air  in  lightly  skimaiing  bafids  ? 
Ay^  all  this  is;  all  this  men  do  behold  ; 
The  poorest  man.     Even  in  this  lonely  vault^ 
My  dark  and  narrow  world^  oft  do  I  hear 
The  crowing  of  the  cock  so  near  my  walls. 
And  sadly  think  how  small  a  space  divides  ms 
From  all  this  fair  creation. 
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Ffom  tiie  widc  spreading  bounds   of  beauteoii« 

nature 
I  am  alone  sliut  out;  I  am  forgotteu. 
Peace,  peace  !  he  who  regards  tlie  poorest  w  orm 
Still  caies  for  me.,  albeit  he  sbends  ine  sorely. 
This  hath  its  eiid.     Perhaps^  small  as  these  walls, 
A  bouiid  unseen  divides  my  dreary  state 
From  a  more  beauteous  v.  orld ;  that  worid  of  soul% 
Fear'd  and  desir'd  by  all ;  a  veil  unseen 
ly'hicli  soon  shall  be  withdrawn.  (casisup  his  ei/cs 
to  heavcji,  and  hirning,  walks  sücnthj  to  the 
bottom  of  the  stagc,  theii  advancing  agnm 
-to  the  front.) 
The  air  feels  chill ;  metliinks  it  should  be  iHglit. 
111  lay  me  down:  perchanee  kind  sleep  will  come. 
And  open  to  my  view  an  inward  world 
Of  gairish  fantaisies^  from  whi 'li  nor  walls, 
Nor  bars,  nor  I  yrant's  power  can  sliut  me  out. 

(he  ivraps  himselfin  a  doak  and  lies  doiui- 
Enter  a  RuiHan,  stealing  v.p  softljj  to  hi?)i 
as  siipposlng  h:}u  aalecp.     Edward,  hearing 
him,  iincovers  his  face,  and  then  start>)  up 
immediaichj.) 
Ed.  What  art  thou  ? 
Or  man  or  sprite?  Tho-u  lookest  wond'rons  stern, 
What  dost  thou  \vant  ?    Com'st  thou  to  murder 
me  ? 
lii[tr.  Yes,  I  am  come  to  dö  minc  oflicc  ou  tlioo  ; 
Tiiy  life  js  wrctchpd  and  my  stroke  is  sure. 

Kd.  Tiiou  sayest  true ;  yef,  v.rctolKnl  as  it  is, 
It  is  my  life,  and  1  will  grapplc  for  if. 
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Rujf.  Füll  vainly  wilt  thou  strive^  for  tliinkcst 
tliou 
We  eiiter  walls  like  these,  with  cliangeling  hearts 
To  leave  our  work  iindone  ? 

Ed.  Wej  sayest  thou  ? 
Tliere  are  more  of  you  then  ? 

Ruß',  hy,  ay^  there  are  enow  to  make  it  sure; 
Biitj  if  thou  wilt  be  quiet^,  I'U  do't  myself. 
Mine  arm  is  strong  ;  Fil  give  no  second  stroke ; 
And  all  escape  is  liopeless. 

Ed.  Whatj  tliinkest  thou  I'U  calmly  stretch  my 
neck 
Untii  thou  butch'rest  me  ? 

No,  by  good  heavcn !   I'U  grapple  with  thee  still. 

And  die  with  my  blood  liot  1   (putting  Jiimself  in  a 

posture  of  dcfence.) 

Rujf'.  Well,  since  thou'lt  have  it  so,  thou  soon 

shalt  See 

If  that  my  mates  be  lovelier  than  myself.     ( Exit. 

Ed.  O  that  I  stiU  in  some  dark  cell  could  rest 
And  wait  the   dcatli  of  nature  !     (looking  wildlij 
round  upon  the  roof  and  lualls  ofthe  vaidt.J 
Nor  stone,  nor  club,  nor  beam  to  serve  my  need  1 
Out  from  the  walls,  ye  flints,  and  fill  my  grasp  ! 
Nought !  nought !  Is  there  not  yet  within  this  nook 
Some  bar  or  harden'd  braiid  that  I  may  clutch  ? 
(Exit  liastilij  into  the  dark  recess,  and  isfoUow- 
ed  immtdiately  hy  iivo  Ruffians,  ivho  enter 
Inj  the  opposite  side  and  cross  the  stage  after 
Mm.) 
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SCENE  II.  yin  apartment  adjoining  to  tlie former, 
witli  a  düor  leading  to  ü  at  the  bottom  ofthe  stage. 
Enter  Alwv  luith  a  stern  anxiousface,  and  listens 
at  the  door  ;  then  enter,  hij  the  opposäe  side,  Eih- 
wald  with  a  very  haggard  countenance 

Ethw.  Dost  Ihou  hear  auo'ht  ? 
Alwy.  No^  nothing. 
Ethiu.   But  thou  dost ! 
Is  It  not  done  ? 

Alwjj.  I  hopc  it  is^  my  Lord. 
Ethw.  Thou  doubtestj  then — It  is  long  past  the 
hour 
That  should  have  lapp'd  it.  Härk !  I  hear  a  noise, 
(anoise  heard  within  of  peopie  struggling.) 
Alwy.  They're  dcaling  with  him  now.     They 

struggle  hard. 
Ethtü.  (turning  away  with  horror  and  putting 
his  hands  lipon  his  ears.J 
Ha  !  arc  we  then  so  near  it  ?  This  is  horrid  ! 

faß  er  a  pause.) 
Is  it  not  done  yet  ?  Dost  thou  hear  them  still  ? 
Alwy.  I  hear  them  still :  they  struggle  hardcr 
now. 

(The  noise  within  heard  morc  distinctly.) 
Ethiv.  By  heU'fe  daik  host  thy  fiends  are  weak 
of  ariTi;, 
And  cannot  do  their  task  !   Hc  will  break  forth 
With  all  the  bloody  work  half  done  upon  him  ! 
(running  furiously  to  the  door,  and  then 
shuddering  and  turning  away  from  it.) 
Vol.  II  U 
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NO;,  nOj  I  cannot  go  !  do  thou  go  in. 
And  give  thy  streugth.     hat  him  be  still'd  i'.the 
instant ! 

(a  noise  Jieard  within  of  onefcilUng.) 
Alwij.  Tiiere's  no  need  now.  Did  you  not  hear 
him  fall  ? 
(A  groan  lieard  uithin.J    And  that  gi'oan  too  ? 
List;,  list !    The  deed  is  done, 

(Theij  doth  retirc  from  tliedoor,  and  Etliw. 
Icaning  Jus  back  against  tlie  wall,  looks 
stcdfastlj/  towards  it,  in  silent  expectatiortj 
7vhilst  it  is  Seen  to  open  sIowIt;  a  little  "vcay, 
ihen  shiit,  tlien  open  again,  without  ani/ 
one  cvppearing.) 
,    Mtlnv.  What  may  this  mean  ?   This  pause  is 

liorrible : 
Will  tliey  or  enter  quickly  or  forbear  \ 

(Enter  First  Riiffian  -with  liis  hands  and 
dotlies  hloody,  and  all  his  hair  and  dress 
in  disordcr,  like  one  who  has  heen  strug- 
gling  liard.     Entcr  saon  qfter  Mm  See. 
RuiSan  in  a  siniilar  plighf.) 
Alrcii:  (eagerly.)  Ye've  done  it  ?  is  he  dead  ? 
First  Ruf.  He  is  still'd  now^  but  with  such  lior- 
rid  strength  / 

He  grap:]^fed  witii  us  t?  we  have  had  feil  work. 
Alii'y.  Then  let  us  see  the  body. 
First  Ruf:  Yes,  enter  if  it  please  ye. 
Abjcy.  Be  pleas'd,  my  Lord —  (to  Ethw. ) 
Ethw.  Pray  thee  be  satisfied  !  I  cannot  go. 
AVucy.  (to  the  Ruffians  )   Bring  ye  the  body  hi- 
fher.  (Exeunt  Raffians 
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-CA  silent  pause.    Re-enter  Rujßians  Hearing 
the  1)0 dt)  and  lai/ing  it  down  hefore  Ethw. ) 
Look  here,  my  Lord,  and  be  well  satisfied : 
It  is  bis  very  face,  Ü\o'  somewhat  clianged 
M'ith  long  confinement  in  thess  sickly  damps. 
And  the  convulsiTe  throes  of  vfolent  death. 

Etluü.  Cßrst  skrinking  from  it  lulth  horror,then 
commanding  himsclf  and  looking  upon 
itfor  so  nie  time  stedfastly . ) 
Yes,  ehanged  indeed  !  and  yet  I  know  it  well. 
Ah  !   clianged  indeed  !   Much  he  must  needs  ha,ve 

sufFer'd 
In  his  lone  prison-house. .    Thou  briiised  flower  ! 
And  hast  thou  struggied  all  so  bravely  too 
For  thy  most  wretched  life  ?  Base  bloody  work  ! 
Remove  it  from  my  sight.  Ctmiung  Uasiilyfrom  it.) 
Ahüij.  What  farther  ordcrs  would  you  give  these 

men  ? 
Etluv.  Away!  speak  to  nie  not!  thou'st  made 
rae  ciirs'd  ! 
Would  all  the  realra  of  Mercia  I  had  lost 
Ere  it  had  come  to  this  ! 
Once  in  the  battle's  heat  I  saved  his  life. 
And  he  did  bless  nie  for  it.    (leating  his  forchcad 
dlstractedlif' ) 
Alwij.  Nay,  good  my  Lord  !   be  not  so  keenly 
moved. 
Where  shall  \ve  lay  the  body  ? 

Ethw.    Thou  and  those  fiends  do  with  ii  as  ve 
will  : 
It  is  a  damned  woik  !  (Exil  hasiily. 
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Alwy.  (to  First  Ruf.)  Come  thoii  vvith  me.  (to 
See.  Ruf.) 
We  will  retuin  anon  ; 

Meanwhile  remain  thou  liere  and  watch  the  corpse. 
(Excunt  Alwy  and  First  Ruflian. 
See.  Ruf.  (alone.)  Watch  it  \  I  would  not  watch 
it  here  alone 
For  all  my  Ruffian's  hirc.    (ihrows  a  coarse  doth 
over  the  hoclij  and  exit  Jiastüi/.J 

SCENE  III.  A  Saxon  hall  in  the  former  Castle. 
Enter  Elb.  and  Dwina;,  talking  earnestli/  as  theif 
enter. 

Elb.  But  didst  thou  truly  question  ct -ry  groom^ 
And  the  stern  keeper  ofthat  postern  gate  ? 

D-jci.  I  have,  but  no  one  knewthathe  is  absent, 
'Twas  daik  night  when  the  king  went  forth,  and 

Alwy 
Alone  was  with  him.     This  is  all  I  know. 

Elb.  Thus  secretly,  at  night ! — Sexford's  Castle 
Is  not  far  distant. — That  distracted  raaid — 
If  this  be  SO;,  by  the  true  royal  blood 
That  fills  my  veins,  I'U  be  revenged !  What  mean'st 
thou  ?  fseeing  Dwina  shakeher  hcadpiteouslij.j 

Dwi.  AlaS;,  you  need  not  fear !   far  distant  stand 
The  towers  of  Ethelbert ;  and  that  poor  maid 
With  the  quiet  dead  has  found  at  last  her  rest. 

Elb.  And  is't  not  well  ?   Why  dost  thou  shake 
thy  head;, 
As  tho'  thou  told'st  sad  news  ? — Yet  what  avails  it? 
I,  ne'ertheless,  must  be  a  humble  mate, 
With  scarcely  e'en  the  semblance  of  a  queen^. 
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And  bow  my  head  whilst  Molio's  son  doth  say, 
''  Be  silent,  wife/'— Shall  I  endure  all  this  ? 
O  Edward  !  gentle  Ethliiig !  tliou  who  once 
Bidst  bear  the  title  of  my  fiiture  loid  ! 
Would'st  thoii  have  us'd  me  thus !  I'll  not  en- 
dure it. 
Divi.  Yet  be  more  patient  t 
Elb.  Be  patient,  say'st  thou  !  go  to,  for  I  hate 
thee 
When  thou  so  calmly  talk'st.     Tho'  seemingly, 
\  oft  before  bis  kcen  commanding  eye 
Submissive  am,  think'st  thou  I  am  subdued  ? 
No,  by  my  royal  race,  I'll  not  endure  it ! 
I  will  unto  the  bishop  with  my  wTongs  ! 
Rever'd  and  holy  men  shall  do  me  right. 
And  here  he  comes  unsent  for :  this  my  hope 
Calls  a  good  omen. 

Entcr  Hexulf. 

Good  and  holy  father, 
I  crave  your  blessing. 

Hex.  Thou  hast  it,  royal  daughter.     Art  thou 
well  ? 
Thou  seem'st  disorder'd. 

Elb.  Yes,  rev'rend  father,  I  am  sorely  gall'd 
Beneath  a  heavy  and  ignoble  yoke  ; 
My  crowned  head  is  in  subjection  bow'd, 
Likc  meanest  household  dame ;  and  thinkest  thou 
That  it  becomes  the  daughter  of  a  king, 
The  Chief  descendant  of  your  royal  race, 
To  bear  all  this,  and  say  that  she  is  well  ? 
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Hex.  My  daughter^  your  great  Lord,  indecd,  is 
fonii'd 
Of  soul  more  steni  tlian  "svas  tbe  grntle  Edv/ard^ 
On  whoiii  your  maidcn  fancy  tirst  was  taiiglit 
To  dv.ell  with  saiiguine  hope 

Elh.  O  holy  Hexuif !  thou  hast  nam'd  a  namo 
Which  to  my  conscience  gives  such  secret  paiigs  ! 
Oh !  I  havc'done  such  wrong  to  that  svvcet  youth, 
My  heart  blceds  at  the  cruel  tliought.   I  would — 
Yea  there  is  notliiiiö:  that  I  would  not  do 
In  reparation  of  the  wrong  I'vc  done  him. 
Speakj  my  good  father,  if  thou  aught  canst  say  \ 
Edward,  'tis  said,  has  many  powerful  frien^s 
In  secret  still  devoted  to  his  cause, 
And  not  far  distant  Stands  his  dreary  tower. 
O  speak  to  me  !   Thou  turn 'st  away  thy  head 
Disturb'd  and  frowningly ;  hast  thou  no  counsel, 
For  a  soul-smitten  and  distracted  woman  ? 

(laijmg  her  clasped  liands  earnesti?/  on  Ins 
Shoulder  as  he  turns  from  her  much  dh- 
'pleased.) 

Hex.  Daughter,  forbcar  !  }  ou  arc,  indeed,  dis- 
tracted. 
Ethwald,  by  right  of  holy  bands  your  lord, 
Is  in  his  seat  too  firmly  fix'd ;  and  Edward 
Is  only  by  some  restless  Thanes  desired, 
Under  the  influence  ofthat  dark  wizard, 
That  hereticj  who  still  ensnares  the  yöung-. 
Bc  wise  then,  I  beseecli  you,  and,  in  peacc^ 
Live  in  the  meek  subjection  of  a  wife, 
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JEld.  fsteppmg  lack  from  liini  zvilh  liaugliti/  con- 
tcmpt.) 
And  so.  meek  liolv  man.  tliis  is  vour  counsel, 
Breatli'd  from  tbe  gentie  spirit  of  your  State. 
I've  Seen  tlie  chaffinas  of  voiir  sainllv  ire, 
Restrain 'd  ^\ith  less  concern  für  sober  dutj, 
When  aught  pertaining  to  joiir  priestiy  rights 
Was  therein  touch'd. 

X)wi.    Hiish !    Ethelbert   approaclies  with   bis 
friends. 
They  come,  metbinks,  at  an  unwonted  hour. 

Hex.  Tbat  artful  beretic  regards  not  times. 
His  spells  still  sbew  io  bim  tbe  bour  best  suits 
riis  wicked  purposes. 

Dui,  Heaven  save  us  all !  metbinks  at  his  ap- 
proach 
Tbe  air  grows  cliili  around  us^,  and  a  hue 
Of  stränge  unnat'ral  paleness  spreads  o'er  all. 

Elh.  (tu  Dwi.)  Peace,  fool!  tby  fancy  still  o'er- 
tops  tby  wit. 
Enter  Sclred,  Ethelbert^  and  Hereulf 

Etil.  In  yonr  high  prescncc,  gracions  dame^  we 
arc 
Thus  carly  visitors,  npon  cur  way 
To  cravc  adniittancc  to  tbe  royal  Chamber. 
Is  Ibe  king  stirring  yet  ?   Forgivc  my  boldncss. 

Elb.  Good  Ethelbert,  thou  dost  me  no  ofTence. 
And  you,  lord  Sclred,  and  brave  Ilerenlf,  too ; 
[  bid  good  morrow  to  ydu  all.     Tbc  king 
Is  not  vvilbin  bis  Chamber  :  unattended 
Of  all  but  Alwy,  at  tbe  closc  of  night 
He  did  go  fortbj  and  is  not  yet  return'd. 
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Sei.  This  miicli  amazcs  me :  the  moon  was  dark. 
And  cold  and  rudely  blcw  the  nortbern  blast. 
Dwi.  (listening.)    Hark  !  footsteps  souud  along 
the  secret  passage : 
Look  to  yon  door,  for  something  moves  the  holt. 
The  king  alone  that  sacred  entry  treads. 

(Enter  Ethwald/j'07?f  a  small  secret  door, 
followed  hy  A\\\y,  and  Starts  back  upu?i 
sceing  Ethelbcrt^  S^c. 
Ethw.  (recovering from  his  confusion.) 
A  good  and  early  raorrow  to  you  all ; 
£  little  thought — You  ave  astir  by  times. 

Etil.  The  same  to  you^  my  Lord^  with  loving 

duty. 
Sei.  And  you  toO;,  royal  brother;,  you  are  moving 
At  an  unwonted  hour.    But  you  are  pale ; 
A  ghastly  boliow  look  is  in  your  eyes  ; 
W  hat  sudden  stratagem  of  nightly  war 
Has  call'd  you  forth  at  such  untimely  season  ? 
The  night  was  dark  and  cold^  the  north  wind  blew^ 
Andj  if  that  I  can  read  that  alter'd  brow, 
You  come  not  back  unscath'd. 

Eth-o).  (confused.)  No^  I  am  well. — The  blast 
has  beat  against  me. 
And  tossing  boughs  my  tangled  path-waycross'd — 
In  sooth  I've  held  contention  with  the  night. 
Sei.  Yea,  in  good  sooth,  thou  lookest,  too,  likc 
one 
Who  has  contention  held  with  damned  sprjtes. 
Hast  thou  not  cross'd  that  glen  where,  as  'tis  suid, 
The  restless  ghost  of  a  dead  murd'rcr  stalks  ? 
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Thou  sTiudd'rest  and  art  pale :  O  thou  hast  seen 

it! 
Thou  hastj  indeed,  the  haggard  face  of  one 
Who  has  Seen  fearful  things. 

JEtkw.  Thou'rt  wild  and  fanciful :  I  have  seen 
nothing : 
I  am  forspent  and  faint :  rest  will  restore  me. 
Miich  good  be  to  you  all !   (going.) 

Eth.  (preventing  him.)  Na}'^  on  your  royal  pa- 
tience^  gracious  king, 
We  must  a  moment's  trespass  make^  to  plead 
For  one^  upon  whose  brave  but  gentle  soul 
The  night  of  thraldom  hangs 

Ethiv.  (shrinknig  back.) 
I  know — I  know  thy  meaning — speak  it  not. 
It  cannot  be — There  was  a  time — 'tis  past. 

Sd.  O  say  not  so  !  the  timc  for  blessed  mercy 
Is  ever  present.     For  the  gentle  Edward 
Wc'll  pledgc  our  li^cs,  and  give  such  hostages 
As  shall  secure  your  peace. 

Eth.  Turn  not  away  ! 
We  plead  for  one  whose  meck  and  gen'rous  soui 
Most  unaspiring  is,  and  füll  of  truth; 
For  one  who  loved  you,  Ethwald  ;  one  by  natura 
Form'd  for  the  plarid  love  of  all  his  kind  ; 
One  who  did  ever  in  your  growiug  fame 
Take  most  uncnvious  joy.     Such  is  our  tlirall. 
Yca,  and  the  boon  that  wc  do  crave  for  hiin 
Is  but  ihe  free  ase  of  his  cramped  liinbs. 
And  Icavc  to  brciithe,  bcncath  the  cope  of  heaven^ 
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The  wliolesome  air  ;  to  see  thc  cheeiing  snn  : 
To  be  again  reckond  witli  living  meii. 

(kneeling  and  clnsping  Ms  knces.) 
Ethw.  Let  gO:,  dark  Thane !  thou  rack'st  me 
witli  thy  words  ! 
Thej  are  vain  sounds — the  wind  has  waü'd  as  thou 

dost. 
And  pled  as  sadly  too.     But  that  must  be 
What  needs   must  be.      Reckon'd   with    living 

men  ! 
Woiild  that  indeed — O  would  that  this  could  be  ! 
The  term  of  all  is  fix'd. — Good  night  to  jou — 
I — I  should  say  good  moining,  but  this  light 
Giares  strangely  oa  mine  eyes.  (  breaking  from  Eth . ) 
Sei.  (foUo-wing  Mm.)  My  dearest  b rother !   by  a 

brother's  love  ! 
Efnw.  fpuiling  liim  cnca?/  'uiVi  grcal  agitaiio7i.) 
My  heart  no  kindred  holds  with  human  thing. 
(Exit  quickly  in  great  perturbation,  followed 
Zy/AIwy.) 
Sei.   and   Hcreulf  (Inoking  expresstcely  at  cacli 
other,  and  then  at  Ethelbert.) 
Good  Ethelbert,  what  ails  thee  ? 

Her.  Thy  fix'd  look  has  a  dreadful  meaning  in  it. 
Eth.  hei  US  begone. 

Sei.  No,  do  iiot  yield  it  so-     I  still  will  plead 
The  gentle  Edward's  cause:  hisfrowns  I  fear  not. 

Etil.  Corae,  come  !  there  is  no  cause  : 
Edward  is  free. 

Sei.  How  so  ?  thou  speak'st  it  with  a  woeful 
voice. 
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Eth.  Is  not  the  disembodied  spirit  free  ? 

Sei.  Ha!  think'st  thou  that?  No,  no!  it  cannot 

be!      , 
Her.  (stamping  on  the  ground  and  grasping  his 
sxvord.) 
ril  glut  my  sword  vvith  the  foul  miiid'rer's  blood, 
If  such  foul  deed  hath  beeu  ! 

Etil.  Hushj  hush  !  intemp'iate  boy  !  Let  us  be 
gone. 

( Exeunt  Eth.  Sei.  and  Her. 
El.  (to  Dwi.)  Heardst  thouhow  they  conceive 
-    it? 

D-vci.  Ky,  mercy  !  and  it  is  a  fearful  thought : 
It  glanc'd  e'en  o'er  my  mind  before  they  spoke. 
El.   Thou'rt    silent,,    rev'rend   father^,    are   thy 
thoughts 
O f  such  dark  hue  ?  (zdth  solcmn  earnesiness  to  Hex . ) 
Hex.  Heaven's  will  bedone  in  allthings!  erring 
man 
Bows  silently.  Good  health  attend  your  greatness, 
El.    Nay^  go    not    yet,   good   Hexulf!  in   my 
closet 
I  much  desire  some  converse  with  thee.     Thou, 
Belike,  hast  misconceiv'd  what  I  have  utter'd 
In  unadvised  passion^  thinking  surely 
It  bore  some  meaning  'gainst  my  lord  the  king. 
Hex.  No,  gracious  daughter,  I  indeed  receiv'd 
it 
AsAvords  of  passion.     You  are  mov'dj  I  sce; 
But  let  not  this  disniay  you.     If  the  king 
Ilas  done  the  deed  suspieion  faslens  on  him. 
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We  o'cr  his  mind  sliall  hold  the  surer  sway. 
A  restless  penitent  will  docile  prove 
To  priestly  counsel :  this  will  be  our  «:ain. 
But  in  your  closet  we'U  discoursc  of  this. 
Heaveu's  will  be  done  in  all  things  !     ( Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.  The  kings  chamber.  Enter  Eth- 
wald  wiih  a  tkoughtful  miserable  look,  and 
Stands  silently  muttering  to  himselft  when  Alwy 
enters  in  haste,folloived  by  an  Officcr. 

M-vcif.   Pardon,  my  Lord  :  we  bring  you  press- 

ing  tidings. 
Etliw.  (angrily.)   Shall  I  ne'er  rest  in  peace  in 
mine  own  Chamber  ? 
Ha !  would  that  peace  were  there  !  You  bring  me 

tidings  ? 
And  from  what  quarter  come  they  ? 

Al~d:ij.  From  Utherbald,  who  holds  your  western 

fortress. 
Etlui\  He  doth  not  yield,  I  hope,,  ünto  the  foe  ? 
It  is  my  strengest  hold^  and  may  defy 
The  strength  of  Wessex  and  of  Britainjoin'd. 
Of.  True^king^but  famine  all  things  will  subdue, 
EtJnc.  He  lias  surrender'd  then — by  heaven  and 
hell 
I'U  have  his  head  for  this  ! 

Al-wij.  No^  royal  Ethwald ! 
It  is  not  yet  so  bad.     But  this  brave  man, 
Commission'd  bv  himself,  will  teil  you  all. 
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FaIiw.  Speak,  warriour  :  then  he  holds  the  for- 

tress  still  ? 
Of.  He  does,  ray  Lord,  but  miich  he  lives  in 
fear 
He  shall  not  hold  it  long,  unless  your  highness 
Will  give  your  Warrant  to  release  the  prisoners ; 
Thosc  ill  designing  Mercians  whom  your  wisdom 
Under  his  guard  has  placcd. 
He  bade  me  say  the  step  is  dangerous  ,* 
But,  if  it  is  not  done,  those  idle  moiith? 
Consuming  much,  will  starve  him  and  his  men 
Into  compliance  with  the  foe's  dcmand. 
What  is  your  sov'reign  will  ?  for  on  the  instant 
I  miist  return. 

Etliw.  Teil  him  thisis  notime  forfoolish  hazard. 
Let  them  be  put  to  death. 

Of.  ^shr inläng  back.)  Must  I  return  with  this? 

all  put  to  death  ? 
Etliw.  Yqs,  Ihave  said:  didst  thou  not  hear  my 

words  ? 
Of.  I  heard,  in  truth,  but  mine  ears  strangely 
rung. 
Good  saints !  there  are,  my  Lord,  within  our  walls, 
Closc  pris'ners  kept,  of  war-bred  men  alon?, 
Of  whom,  I  trow,  there  scarcely  is  a  man 
Who  has  not  some  fair  stripling  by  his  sidc 
Sharing  the  father's  bonds,  tlirecscore  and^tcHj 

And  must  thcj  all 

Elhw.  I  understand thee,  fool. 
Let  them  all  die  !  have  I  not  said  it  ?  Go; 
Lingcr  not  here,  but  bear  thy  mcssagc  quickly 

f  Exil  Ofliccr  sorvüitfully . 
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(angrily  to  Alwy. )  Wliat !  thou  look'st  on  me  ioo, 

as  if  forsoothj 
Thou  wevt  amaz'd  at  this.     Perceiv'st  thou  not 
How  hardly  I'm  heset  to  keep  the  power 
I  have  so  dearly  bought  ?  Shall  this  impede  me  ? 
Let  infants  shrink  !   1  have  seeii  blood  eiiough ; 
And  what  have  I  to  do  with  mercy  now  ? 

(stalking  gloomily  awat/,  theii  returning.J 
Selred  and  Ethelbcrt,  and  fiery  Hereulf,  • 
Are  to  their  Castles  sullcnly  retired^ 
With  many  other  warlike  Thanes.     The  storm 
Is  gath'ring  round  me^  but  we'll  brave  it  nobly. 

Alwi/.  The  discontented  chiefs^  as  I'm  inform 'd 
By  faithfül  spieS;,  are  in  the  halls  of  Hereulf 
Assembled^  brooding  o'er  their  secret  treason. 

Ethw.  Are  they?  Then   let  us  send  a  chosen 
band 
And  seize  them  unprepared.     A  nlghtly  marcli 
Will  bring  them  near  his  Castle.     Let  us  then, 
Immediate  Orders  give;  the  time  is  precious. 

(Exewit. 


END    OF   THE   THIRD    ACT. 
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ACT  IV. 

An  apart mcnt  in  the  royal  caMle  or  cliief  residetice  qf 
Ethwald.  Dwina  andseveral  ofthe  Ladies  serv- 
ing  the  Queen  m^e  discovered  at  ivork,"  some  svin- 
7ihig,  some  witiding  coloured yarns  for  theloom, 
and  some  emhroklcring  after  a  rüde  fashion. 

Dwf.  (looking  over  tJie  First  Lady's  work.) 
How  speeds  thy  work  ?    The  queen  is  now  impa- 

tient  ; 
Thou  must  be  diligent. 

First  Lad.  Nine  weary  months  have  I^  thois 
knowest  wellj 
O'er  this  spread  garmentbeiit,  and  yet,  thou  seest, 
Tho  half  is  scareelv  done.     I  lack  assistance. 
Divi.   And  so  thou  dost,   but  yet  in  the  wide 
realm 
None  eau  be  found  but  such  as  lack  the  skill 
For  such  assistance.     All  those  mingled  colours. 
And  niazy  circles,  and  stränge  carved  spots, 
Look  in  good  sooth,  as  tho'  the  stufif  were  str^w^l 
VV^ith  ricli  and  curious  things  :  tho'  mudi  I  fear, 
To  teil  you  what,  no  casy  task  nvouiü  prove. 
See.  Lad.   There  lives  a  dame  in  Kent,  I  have 
been  told, 
Come  from  some  foreign  land,  if  (.hat  indccd 
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She  be  no  Cunning  fiend  in  woman's  garb, 
Who,  with  her  needlc;,  can  most  cuimingly 
The  true  and  perfect  semblance  of  real  flowers, 
With  stalk  and  leaves^  as  fairly  fashion  out 
As  if  upon  a  summer  bank  thej  grew. 

First  Lad.   A.y,   ay !  no   doubt  !  thou   hear'st 
stränge  tales,  I  ween. 
Didst  thou  not  teil  us  how%  in  Foreign  lands 
Füll  far  from  this,  the  nice  and  lazy  dames 
Do  set  foul  Worms  to  spin  their  silken  yarn  ? 
Ha,  ha  !  (tliey  all  laugh.j 

See.  Lad.  (angrily.)  I  did  not  say  so. 

First  Lad.  Nay,  nay,  but  thou  didst !  (laughing.) 

See.  Lad.  Thou  didst  mistake  me  wilfully,  in 
spite, 
Malicious  as  thou  art ! 

Dwi.    I  pray  you  wrangle  not  1    when   ladics 
work 
They  should  teil  pleasant  tales  or  sweetly  sing, 
Not  quarrel  rudely,  thus,  like  villain's  wives. 
Sing  me,  I  pray  you  now,  the  song  I  love. 
You  know  it  well:  let  all  your  voices  join, 

Omnes.  We  will,  good  Dwina. 

SONG. 

IVahe  a  white  and  pleasant  he, 
Gentle  voice  ofmelody. 

Say,  sweet  carol,  who  are  they 
JVho  cheerly  greet  the  rising  day  ? 
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Uttle  liirds  in  leafy  bower  ; 

Swallows  iivitt'ring  on  tlie  toioer  ; 

Larks  upon  the  Ught  air  hörn  ; 

Hunt  er  s  roiis'd  xväh  shrüly  hörn  ; 

The  woodman  ivhistling  on  his  wat/  ; 

The  ne-cc-zvak-'d  child  at  early  plai/, 

Wlio  barefoot  prints  the  dewy  green^ 

Winking  to  the  sumiy  shecn; 

And  the  mcek  maid  zvho  binds  her  i/ellozv  hair^ 

And  blythlij  doth  her  daily  task  prepare> 

Say,  szveet  carol,  zvho  are  they 

Who  zvelcome  in  the  ev'ning  grey  ? 

The  housezüife  trim  and  merry  lout, 

■Who  Sit  the  blazingßre  about ; 

The  sage  a  conning  o'ei'  his  book  ; 

The  tircd  zvight,  in  riishy  nook, 

Who  half  asleep,  butfaintly  hears 

The  gossip's  tale  hiim  in  his  ears  ; 

The  loosen'd  steed  in  grassy  stall ; 

The  Thanicsf Casting  in  the  hall  ; 

But  most  of  all  the  maid  ofcheerful  soul, 

Whoßlls  hcrpeaceful  zvarriour'sflowing  bowL 

Well  hast  thou  said !  and  thanks  to  thee, 
Voice  of  gcntle  inclody  ! 

Dzvi.  (to  Tliird  Lady,  zvho  sits  sadandpensive.) 
What  is  the  matter,  Ella  ?  Thy  swcet  voice 
\^  ds  wollt  to  join  the  song. 

VOL   II  X 
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Ella.  Ah,  vvoc  is  me!  witliin  tliese  Castle  wallsj 
TJnderthis  verj  tower  in  whicli  \ve  are, 
There  be  tliosC;,  Dwiua^  who  uo  sounds  do  hcar 
But  the    chill   winds   ihat  o'er   their   dungcons 

liowl  ; 
Or  the  still  tiiikling  of  the  Avater-drops 
Falling  from  their  dai>k  roofs,  in  duil  succession, 
Like  the  deatli  walcii  dt  sick  men's  beds.     Alas! 
Whilst  you  sing  cheeily  thus,  I  think  of  thcm. 

Dwi.  Ay,  many  a  dift'rent  lot  of  joy  and  grief 
Within  a  little  compass  may  be  fouud. 
Under  one  roof  the  woeful  and  the  gay 
Do  oft  abide ;  on  the  same  piliow  rest. 
And  yetj  if  I  may  rightly  judge,  the  king 
Has  but  small  joy  above  bis  vvretched  thralls. 
Last  night  I  listen'd  to  bis  restless  stepsj 
As  oft  he  paced  bis  Chamber  tojiud  fro, 
Right  o'er  niy  head  !  and  I  did  hear  bim  utter 
Such  heavy  groans ! 

First  Ladij.  (xdili  all  the  otliers  gatjicring  adout 
Dwina  nirioiish/.J 
Didst  thon  ?  And  utter 'd  he  no  otlier-sound  ? 
I've  heard  it  whisper'dj  at  the  dead  of  night 
He  sees  stränge  things. 

All.  (spealdng  togctlicr.)  O  teil  us^  Dwina !  teil 
US  ! 

Dwi. '  Out  on  you  all !  you  hear  such  foolish 
tales  ! 
He  is  himself  the  ahost  that  walks  the  night. 
And  caunot  rest. 
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Ella.  Belike  lie  is  devising:  in  liis  niind 
How  he  sliall  punisli  Uiose  poor  prisoners, 
Who  were  in  Hereulf  s  towered  balls  so  lately 
Surpriz'd,  and  in  these  hollow  vaiilts  confincd. 

First  Lad.    No  marvel  that  it  sliould  distiirb 

him  muchj 
AYhcn  bis  own  brother  is  amongst  the  guilty. 
Tbere  will  bc  bloödy  doings  soon,  I  trow! 

DxvL  Tnto  the  bands  of  good  and  pio^s  Kexiüf 
The  rebels  will  be  put,  so  to  be  piiüisli'd 
As  be  in  boly  zeal  shall  see  it  meet. 

Ella.  Then  they  will  dearly  si.ffer  ! 

Dxii.  That  boly  man  no  toiturcs  will  devisc. 

Ella.    \es,  so    perchance,  no  tortnrcs  of  the 
llesh  ; 
But  tbere  be  Ibose  that  do  upon  the  soul 
Tbc  rack  and  pincer's  work. 
Is  ho  not  grandson  to  that  vengeful  chief, 
Who,  witii  tbc  deatb-axe  lifted  o'er  bis  bcad, 
Kept  bis  impvison'd  foe  a  live-long  night, 
Nor,  tili  the  second  cock  had  crow'd  the  morn, 
Dealt  bim  the  clcmency  of  dcath  ?   Füll  ^^  eil 
He  is  bis  child  I  know  ! 

JDic/.  A^bat  ailetb  tbec  ?    art  thou  bewitched 
also  ? 
Lamentest  thou  that  cursed  heretics' 
Are  put  in  good  men's  power  ?  The  sharpest  pu- 

nishment 
O'ev-reatbcs  not  their  crime. 

Ella.  O  Dwina,  Dwina  !  thou  hast  watch'd  by 
nie 
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When  on  a  sick-beil  laid,  and  hold  niy  liead. 
And  kindly  >vrpt  to  sce  my  wasted  clieek^ 
And  lov'st  ihou  cruelty  ?    li  cannot  be! 

JOixL  No,  fooiii-h  niaidcn  !  mcrcy  to  such  fiends 
Were  cruelty. 

Ella.  Such  fiends  '  Ahis !  do  not  they  lock  like 
men  ? 
Do  they  not  to  their  needful  brethren  do 
The  khidly  deeds  of  men  ?  Yca,  Ethelbert 
Within  his  halls  a  houseless  Thane  mainlain'd, 
Whose  substance  had  been  spent  in  base  attempts 
To  work  his  ruin, 

Disci.  The  blackest  fiends  of  all  mest  saintly  forms 
Oft  wear.     Go,  go  !  Ihou  strangely  art  deluded. 
I  trerable  for  thee  !  get  thee  hence  and  pray, 
if  that  the  Avicked  pity  of  thy  heart 
May  be  forgiven  thee. 

Eilt  er  a  Lady  eagerlT/. 
Come^  damselSj  come  !   along  the  gallerVj 
In  slow  proccssion  holy  Hexulf  walks, 
With  saintly  Woggarwolfe^  a  fierce  chicf  once^ 
But  now  a  cowled  priest  of  marv'llous  grace. 
They  bear  some  holy  relics  to  the  queen, 
Whichj  near  the  loyal  couch  Avith  blessings  laid. 
Will  to  the  king  his  wonted  rest  restore. 
Come,  meet  them  on  their  way  and  get  a  blessing. 

DuL  We  will  all  gladly  go,  f  Excunt.. 
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SCENE  II.  A  rojjcd  apartwcnt,  lighted  onJij  hy 
thc  moon  tlircf  ilic  high  arched  Windows.  Entcr 
EtliwaU,  ns  ifjust  i^iscH  froui  bed,  loosc  and  dis- 
ojxkrcdj  but  beariag  a  drawn  sword  in  his  haiuL 

Ethrc.  Still  miist  ihis  heavj  closeness  thus  op- 
press  me  ? 
Will  no  frcsh  stream  of  air  brcatlie  on  my  brow. 
And  rüffle  for  a  \vhile  this  stilly  gloom  ? 

0  iiiglit,  when  good  hicn  rest;,  aud  infaiits  sleep ! 
Thoii  art  to  me  iio  season  of  rcpose^ 

But  a  fcar'd  time  of  wakiiig  moie  intense, 
Of  life  more  kcen,  of  misery  more  paipablc 
My  rest  raust  bc  m  hen  tlie  broad  sun  dotli  glare  ; 
When  armour  rings  and  men  walk  to  and  fro ; 
Likc  a  tir'd  bound  stretcb'd  in  thc  busy  liall^ 

1  nceds  niust  lie;  night  will  not  c radle  me. 

(looking  jip  anxioiishj  lo  thc  icindows. ) 
Wliat,  looks  the  moon  still  t'hro'  that  lofty  arch.^ 
Will't  nc'er  be  niorn  ? 
If  that  again  in  streu g^li 
I  led  mine  army  on  the  hold  career 
So  surely  shapcn  in  my  fancy's  eye, 
I  might  again  havo  jo\ ;  bnt  in  these  towcrs, 
Around,  bcnealh  me,  hateful  dungcons  yawn^, 
In  every  one  of  which  some  being  lives 
To  cursc  me.      Ethclbert,  and  Selrcd  too, 
My  fathcr's  son  and  my  youth's  oracle, 
Ye  too  are  fouud  witli  those,  v.ho  raisc  to  hcaven 
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Tlie  prisoner's  prayer  against  mj  hated  hcad. 

I  am  a  lofty  trce  of  growth  too  gre.it 

For  its  thiii  soil,  from  \vliose  wide  rooted  farigs 

The  very  rocks  and  earth  that  fostcr'd  it 

3Dö  rend  and  fall  away. — I  stand  rlone  ! 

I  stand  alone !   I  thought^  alas  !  to  spread 

My   wide   piotecting    bouglis   o'er   my  youtli's 

fiiends ; 
But  tliey^  like  pois'nous  brushwood  at  my  root, 
Haye  cliok'd  my  stately  g'rowth  e'en  more  than  all. 

(  niusing  for  some  time  gloomihj.J 
How  marr'd  and  stinted  liath  my  greatness  been  ! 
What  am  I  now  of  that  which  long  ere  now 
I  hop'd  to  be  ?   O  !   it  doth  make  me  mad 
To  think  of  this  !    By  hell  it  shall  not  bc  ! 
I  would  cut  off  this  arm  and  cast  it  from  me 
For  vultures  meat;,  if  it  did  let  or  hinder 
Its  nobler  fellow. 

Yes,  they  shall  die  !  I  to  my  fortr.ne's  height 
Will  rear  mj  lofty  head,  and  stand  alone^ 
Fearless  of  storm  or  tempest. 

(turns  round  Jus  liead  lipon  hearfng  a  noise, 
and  seeing  Elburga  enter  at  tlie  hottom  of 
tlie  stage  with  a  lamp  in  her  liand,  like  one 
risen  from  hed,  he  Starts  baclc  and  gazes 
laildlij  lipon  lier.J 
What  form  is  that?  What  art  tliou?  Speak!  speak 

quickly  ! 
If  Ihou  indeed  art  aught  of  living  kind. 

EU).  Why  didst   thou   start  ?    Dost  thou  not 
know  me  ? 


A  TRAGEDY.  311 

EtJiw.  No; 
Thy  shadow  seem'd  to  me  a  crested  youtli. 

Elb.  And  witli  that  trusty  weapon  in  thy  grasp, 
Which  thou,  of  late,  c'en  on  thy  nightly  coiich 
Hast  sheathless  kept,  fearest  thou  living  man  ? 

Ethxü.  It  was  not  iiviug  man  I  fear'd. 

Elb.  What  then  ? 
Last  night  when  open  burst  your  Chamber  door 
With  the  rüde  blast,  which  it  is  wont  to  do, 
You  gaz'd  upon  it  with  such  feariul  looks 
Of  fix'd  expectancy;,  as  one;,  in  trutli, 
Looks  for  the  ent'ring  of  some  dreadful  thing. 
Have  you  seen  aught  ? 

Ethw.  Get  to  thy  couch.     Thinkst  thou  I  will 
be  question'd  ? 

Elb.  (piUting  her  Jiand  lipon  Ms  slioulder  sooth- 
ingljj.J 
Nay,  be  not  thus  unconrtly  !  thou  shalt  teil  mc. 

EÜnu.  (shnkiug  her  oß'impaticiitli/.J 
Be  not  a  fool !  get  thee  to  sleep,  I  say  ! 
What  dost  thou  here  ? 

Elb.  That  which,  in  truthj  degrades  my  royal 
birth, 
And  therefore  should  be  chid  ;  scrvilely  soofhing 
The  fretful  moods  of  one,  who,  new  to  greatuess^ 
Fecls  its  unwieldy  rohe  sit  on  bis  Shoulders 
Constrain'd  and  gallingly, 

Etlnc.  (going  itp  to  her  siernhj  and  grasping  Jicr 
bij  the  Ti^rist.) 
Thou  palfry  trapping  of  my  tc.'j^:\\  state, 
"Which  with  its  other  baubles  1  have  snatch'd. 
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Dar'st  tlioii  to  front  me  thus  ?    Thy  foolisli  pride* 
Like  the  mock  loftiness  of  niimick  grcatncss^ 
Makes  us  contemned  in  the  public  eye. 
And  mj  tight  rule  more  hateful.    Gct  theo  hence  ; 
And  be  with  hoodcd  nuns  a  gorgeous  saint, 
For  know^  thou  lackest  meekuess  for  a  queen. 

( Elb.  seevis  miicli  alarmed,  but  at  Ihe  same 
Urne  walksfroin  liim  näh  great  assumed 
haugktiness,  and  eiit.) 
Etliw.  (alone.)  This  woman  racks  me  to  the 

very  pitch ! 
Where  I  sliould  look  for  gentle  tenderness, 
There  find  I  heartless  pride.     Ah  !  there  was  one 
Who  would  have  sooth'd  my  troubles  !  there  was 

one 
Who  would  have  clieer'd But  wherefore  think 

I  now  ?  (paming  tlwuglüfulhj.) 
Elburga  has  of  late  been  to  my  will 
More  pliant,  oft  assiiming  gentle  looks : 
What  may  this  mean  ?   under  this  alter'd  guise 
What  treach'ry  lurks  ?  (pausing  again  fot  some 

Urne.) 
And  3  et  it  should  not  be  : 
Her  greatness  must  upon  my  fortune  hang, 
And  this  she  knows   füll   well.     I've   chid   her 

roughly. 
Some  havcj  from  habit  and  united  interest, 
Amidst  the  wreck  of  otlier  human  ties, 
The  stedfast  duty  of  a  wife  retain'd, 
E'en  where  no  early  love  or  soft  endeafments 
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Tlie  bands  have  knit.  Yes ;  I  have  becn  too  rough. 

(caUing  to  her  offtlie  siage.) 
Elburga  !   dost  thou  hear  me;,  gentle  wife  ? 
And  thou  com'st  at  my  bidding  :  this  is  kindly. 
Entcr  Eiburga  liumUcd. 

EU).   You  have   been   stern,  my  Lord,     You 
think,  belike, 
That  I  have  urged  you  in  my  zeal  too  far 
To  give  those  rebel  chieftains  up  to  Hexulf, 
As  best  agieeing  with  the  former  ties 
That  bound  you  to  those  base  ungrateful  men. 
And  with  the  nature  of  their  chiefest  crime, 
Foul  heresv  ;  but,  if  in  this  I  crr, 
Zeal  lOr  your  safety  urged  me  to  ofFcnd. 

Eilnv.  I've  been  too  stern  with  thee,  but  heed 
it  not. 
And  in  that  raaUer  thou  hast  urged  so  strongly, 
But  that  I  much  mistrust  bis  crueity, 
I  would  ro?lgn  those  miserable  men 
To  Hexulf  "s  vengeful  arm  ;  for  much  hc  does 
Public  opinion  guido,  and  e'en  to  us, 
Jf  now  provok'd,  might  provc  a  dang'rous  foe. 

Elb.  Mistrust  him  not;  hc  will  by  oath  engagc 
To  use  no  torture. 

Etlnc.  And  yet,  methinks,  Selred  might  still  be 
savcd. 
A  holy  man  might  well  devise  the  mcans 
To  save  a  brothcr. 

Elh.  Hc  will  think  of  it. 
Much  do  the  soldicrs  the  bold  couragc  prize. 
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And  simple  plalnness  of  his  honest  mind ; 
To  slay  him  might  he  dangeroiis. 

EiJiiü,  IIa !  is  it  so  ?  Thej've  prais'd  him  much 
of  latc  ? 

jE/Z».  Yes,  lie  has  giown  into  their  favour  greatly. 

Ethw.  The  changeful  fools !  I  do  remember  >vell 
They  shoutcd  loiidly  o'cr  his  paltry  giftj 
Because  so  simply  giv'rij  when  my  rieh  spoils 
Seeiii'd  little  priz'd."    I  like  not  this.    "TwereAvell 
ile  were  remov'd.     We  v/ill  consider  this. 

£lb.  Come  to  your  Chamber  then. 

Eihzv.  No^  no  !  into  that  dark  oppressive  den 
Of  horrid  thoughts  I'U  not  return. 

Elb.  Not  so  ! 
I've  tiimm'd  the  smold'ring    fire^  and  by  yoiir 

couch 
The  holy  things  are  laid :  return  and  fear  not. 

Etlnv.  I  thank  thy  kindness;  I^  indeedj  have 
need 
Of  holy  thingSj  if  that  a  stained  soiil 
May  kindred  hold  with  such,  ( Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.  A  vaiilted  'prisoii.  Hereulf,  Selrcd, 
and  Three  Tlianes  of  thär  'party ,  are  disco'vcTcd 
ivcdking  gloomili/  and  dlenüij  up  and  down. 

First  Thane.  (to  the  Second;,  wlio  groans  lieaviljj.J 
Ah  !  whereforC;,  noble  partner,  art  thou  thus  ? 
We  all  are  brothers,  equal  in  misfortune ; 
Let  ns  endure  it  uobly ! 
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See.  Tli.  Aj,  so  I  would;,  biit  it  o'crcometli  me, 
Een  tliis  same  iiisiht,  in  my  far  distant  hoiiie 
Fires  blazc  lipon  my  towers,  to  guide  mj  steps 
Thro'  Woody  delis  Avliich  I  sliall  pass  no  hiore. 
E'en  on  this  night  I  promis'd  to  return. 

First  Th.  Yet  bear  it  up,  and  do   not  dash  us 
tiius ; 
We  liave  all  pleasant  liomes  as  well  as  tbou, 
To  which  I  fear  we  shall  no  raore  return. 

Sd.  (to  Third  Thane,  ivho  adianccs  from  tlie 
boitom  of  ihc  atave.) 
What  didst  thou  iook  at  yorider  ?  Where  is  Ethel- 
bert  ? 
Third  Th.  Vvitliin  yon  deep  recess^,  upon  bis 
knesa  ; 
Just  now  I  saw  bim^  and  I  turn'd  aside^ 
Knowing  the  modest  natiue  of  bi.^  worship. 

(Enter  ¥,ty.\QVdcxifro;ii  the  rcccss,  slo~vhj  ad- 
xancing  from.  the  botfom  of  the  stage.) 
But  see,  be  comes,  and  on  iiis  no])le  front 
A  sniiling  calmness  rcsts^  like  one  wbose  min4 
Hatli  bigh  communiou  beid  v.itli  blessed  souls. 
Her.  (lo  Ihih.)     Wbere  hast  tbou  been,   brave 
Etbelbert  ?  Ab  !  now 
Füll  well  I  see  !  tby  countenance  declares. 
Didst  thou  reinember  us  ?  A  good  man's  prayers 
Will   from  the  deepest  dungcon  climb  beavcn's 

beight. 
And  bring  a  blessing  down, 

Elh.  Yc  all  arcnien,  wbov/ithundauntcdhearts, 
Most  nobly  havc  contcndcd  for  the  rigbt : 
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Your  recompeiice  is  sure  ;  ye  shall  be  bless'd. 

See.  Th.  Howtjless'd?  Witli  what  assurance  of 
the  mind 
Hast  thou  pray'd  for  iis?  Teil  us  truly,  Ethelbcrt; 
As  those  aboLit  to  die^  or  those  who  yet 
Shall  for  a  term  this  eaithly  state  retain  ? 
Such  strong  inpress'd  ideas  oft  foreslicw 
Th'  event  to  follow. 

Eth.  Man,  ever  eager  to  foresee  bis  doom 
With  such  conceits  his  fancy  fondly  flatters. 
And  I  too  much  have  giv<in  my  mind  to  this; 
But  let  US  now,  like  soldiers  on  the  watch. 
Put  our  soul's  armour  on,  alike  prepared 
For  all  a  soldier's  warfare  brings.     In  heav'n 
He  sits,  who  on  the  inward  war  of  souls. 
Looks  down,  as  one  beholds  a  well-fought  field. 
And  nobly  avüI  reward  the  brave  man 's  struggle. 
(raisi)ig  his  claspcd  hancls  fervcntlij . ) 

0  let  him  now  behold  what  his  weak  creatures, 
With  many  cares  and  fears  of  nature  weak^ 
Firmly  relying  on  his  righteous  rule. 

Will  suffer  cheerfuUy  !   Be  ye  prepared  ! 

Her.  We  are  prepared :  what  say  ye,  noble  col- 

leagucs  ? 
First  Th.    If  that  I  here  a  bloody  death  muit 
meet. 
And  in  some  nook  unbless'd,  far  from  the  tombs 
Of  all  mine  honour'd  race,  these  boncs  be  laid, 

1  do  submit  rae  to  the  will  of  heaven. 

Third  Th.  E'cn  so  do  I  in  deep  Submission  bow 
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See.  Th.  If  tliat  110  raorc  witlün  myop'ning  gates 
jVTv  childreii  and  my  wife  sliall  e'er  again 
Giiet  my  retiirn,  or  this  chill'd  frame  agaiii 
E'er  feel  tbe  kindly  warmtli  of  homo,  so  be  it ! 
His  blesscd  ^vill  be  doiie  wbo  ruleÜi  all! 

Her.  If  tbese  nerv'd  arms,  füll  in  tbe  strenglb  of 
yoiitb, 
Must  rot  i'  tbe  eartb,  and  all  my  glorious  hopes 
To  free  tbi&  land,  witb  wbicb  bigb  beat  tbis  beart, 
Must  be  cut  otf  i'  tb'  midst,  I  bow  my  spirit 
To  its  Almigbty  Lord  ;  I  murmur  not. 
Yet,  Ö  tbat  it  bad  been  permitted  me 
To  bave  contended  in  tbat  noble  cause ! 
Low  must  I  sleep  in  an  unnoted  grave, 
Wbilst  tbe  oppressor  of  my  native  country 
Riots  in  brave  men's  blood ! 

£{h.  Pcace,  noble  boy  !  be  will  not  riot  long. 
Tbey  sball  arise,  wbo  fortbat  noble  cause, 
Witb  better  fortune,  not  witb  firmer  bearts 
Tban  we  to   tb'  work  bave  yoked,   will   bravely 

strive. 
To  future  beroes  sball  our  names  be  known ; 
And  in  our  graves  of  turf  we  sball  be  bless'd. 
Her.    Well   tben,  I'm  satisfied :  I'll  smile  in 
deatb  ; 
Yca,  proudly  will  l  smile !   it  wounds  me  not. 

Etil.  IIow,  Selrcnl  ?  tbou  alone  art  silent  liere  : 
To  beaven's  bigb  will  wbat  off'ring  makest  tbou^ 
Sei.  Notbing,  good  Etbelbert.  Wbnt  can  a  map. 
Little  cnricbcd  witb  tbe  minds  rare  treasure. 
And  of  tb*  unrigbtoous  turmoil  of  tbis  world 
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Right  wcary  grown,  to  bis  g-reat  ?viak(*r  ofTer  ? 
Yct  1  can  die  as  meeklv  as  ye  will, 
Albeit  of  his  regard  \t  is  uiiwortliy. 

£th.  Give  me  thy  band,  brave  man  l  Well  bast 
thoii  Said ! 
In  truth  tby  oß'ring  far  outprizes  all ; 
Rieb  in  hmiiility.    Come,  valiant  friends  ; 
It  makes  my  breast  beat  bigb  to  see  you  thiis 
For  foriane's  Avorst  prepar'd  witblfjulot  minds. 
111  ait  nie  down  awdiile;  come,  gatber  round  nie. 
And  for  a  little  space  the  time  beguilc 
With  ihe  free  usc  and  intercb«ingc  of  tboiigbt : 
Of  tliat  wliicli  no  stern  tyrant  can  controul. 

(ihn/  all  sü  down  an  the  groiind.) 
Her.  (to  ^\\\.)    Nay,  on  my  folded  mantle  do 

tboii  sit. 
Etil.  I  tbank  tnce,  but  I  fecl  no  cold.  My  cbil- 
dren ! 
We  do  but  wantj  metliinks,  ablazing  fire, 
To  make  us  tbus  a  friendly  cbosen  circle 
For  conversc  met.     Tlien  we  bnüke  wonld  talk 
Of  Sprites,  andmagic  power,  andmarv'lloustnings^ 
Tbat  sbcrten  weary  hours ;  now  let  us  talk 
Of  tbings  tbat  do  tb'  inquiring  mind  of  man 
Witb  noljler  wonder  fill;  tbat  state  unseen, 
Witb  all  its  varied  niansions  of  delignt, 
To  wbicb  tbe  virtuous  go,  wben  like  a  drcam 
Smote  by  the  beanis  ot  op'ning  day,  tbis  life 
With  all  its  sbadowy  fornis,  fades  into  nothing. 
First  Th.  M>  Ethelbcrt,  tboiirt  fall  of  sacred 
lore ;         * 
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Talk  thdu  of  this,  and  v>'e  will  gladly  hear  thee. 
How  think'st  tliou  v»  e  shall  feel^  wlien  iike  a  nest- 

ling, 
Burst  from  its  sliell,  \ve  wake  to  tlüs  new  day  ? 

Etil.  Wliy  c'en,  metliinks,  Iike  to  the  very  tliiiif^ 
To  which,  good  Thaiie,  tlioa  hast  comparcd  us : 
For  liere  we  are  biit  iiGstiiiigs^  and  I  trow, 
Pent  up  i'  the  dark  we  are,  ¥/heii  that  sliall  opeii 
Which  hiimant  eye  liath  iie'er  beheld,  iior  niind 
To  human  body  link'dj  hath  e'er  coiiceiv'd, 
Grand,  awful,  lovely. — O  what  form  of  words 
^\  ill  body  out  my  thouglits ! — I'il  hold  my  peace. 
(coiers  Ms  lieacl  luitli  Ms  liand  and  is  silait 
for  a  moment.) 
Then  likc  a  guiscd  band,  that  for  a  while 
Ilas  mimick'd  forth  a  sad  and  glooiny  talc, 
We  shall  thesc  worthless  weeds  of  flesh  cast  olF, 
And  bc  the  children  of  our  father's  house. 

Her.  {eagerhj.)  But  what  say'st  thou  of  thoss 

who  doff  these  weeds 
To  clothe  theniselvcs  in  flames  and  endless  w  oe  ? 
Eih.  Peace  to  thcel  what  havc  we  to  do^with 

this  ? 
Let  it  bc  veil'd  in  night ! 

Her.  Nay,  nay,  good  Ethelbert ! 
I  fain  would  know  what  foul  oppression  carns; 
And  please  my  fancy  with  the  after  doom 
Of  tyrants,  such  as  liini  beneath  whose  fangs 
Our  wrctclied   country    blccds.     They   shali   bc 

cu^^cd: 
O  :  ny  how  decply  ! 
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Eth.  Hereult*.  thc  spirit  of  liim  thou  call'st  tliy 

master, 
Who  died  for  guilty  men,  breathes  not  in  tliee. 
Dost  thoii  rejoice  that  augtit  of  human  kind 
Shall  be  accursed  ? 

Her.  (startingup.)  If  not  within  the  fierygulph 

of  woe 
His  doom  be  cast,  theie  is  no  power  above  ! 

Etil.    For  shaniCj  young  man  !  this  ill  besecms 

tby  State  : 
Sit  down  and  I  will  teil  thee  of  this  Ethwald^ 

Sei.  (rising  up  grcaily  agitated.) 
O  no  !  I  pray  thee  do  not  talk  of  him  ! 
The  blood  of  Mollo  has  becn  Mercia's  curse. 

Etil.  Sit  down ;  I  crave  it  of  you  both;  sit  down. 
And  wear  within  your  brcasts  a  manlicr  spirit. 

('pointing  to  Her.  to  sit  dose  hy  liim.J 
Nay  here,  my  son^  and  let  nie  take  thy  band. 
Thiis  by  ray  side,  in  his  fair  op'ning  youth. 
Füll  oft  has  Ethwald  sat  and  heard  me  talk^ 
With,  as  I  well  believe,  a  heart  inclin'd^ 
Tho'  somewhat  dash'd  with  shades  of  darker  hue, 
To  triith  and  kindly  deeds. 
But  from  this  mixed  seed  of  good  and  ill 
One  baleful  plant  in  dark  strength  rais'd  its  head, 
O'frtopping  all  the  rest ;  which  fav'ring  circuni- 

stauce 
Did  forster  up  to  a  growth  so  monstrous^ 
That  underneath  its  wide  and  noxious  shade 
Died  all  the  native  plants  of  fcebler  stem 
O  I  have  wept  for  him^  as  I  have  lain 
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On  my  still  midniglit  coucli !  I  try'd  to  save  him^ 
But  ev'rj  means  against  its  end  recoil'd. 
Good  Selred^  thou  reraemb'rest  well  that  night 
When  to  tlie  Female  Druid's  awful  cave 
I  led  thy  brother. 

Sei.  I  remember  well. 

fall  the  Thaiies  speaking  at  once  eagcrli/.) 
Ay,  what  of  that  ?  We've  heard  stränge  tales  of  it  ? 
£th.  At  my  request  the  Arch  Sister  tliere  re- 
ceiv'd  him  ; 
And  tho'  she  promis'd  me  she  would  unfold 
Such  things  as  might  a  bold  ambitious  mind 
Scare  from  its  ^vishes,  she;,  unweetingly, 
Did  but  the  more  inflame  them. 
Her.  Ha  !  what  say'st  thou  ? 
Did  she  not  shew  the  form  of  things  to  come 
By  fix'd  decrecs,  unsubject  to  her  will  ? 

Etil.  She  shew'd  him  things^,  indeed  most  won- 
derful ; 
Whether  by  human  arts  to  us  unknown^ 
Of  magic,  or  the  aid  of  powerful  spirits 
Call'd  forth;,  I  wot  not.     Hark  !   I  hear  a  noise. 

First  Th.  I  hear  vvithoutthe  tread  of  many  feet. 
They  pull  our  dungcon's  bars:  ha^  see  who  comel 
Wear  they  not  ruffians'  brows? 

See.  Th.  And  foliow'd  still  by  more:  a  num'rous 
crew. 
What  is  their  business  here  ? 

(Eni er  a  band  of  armed  men,  accompaiiiedhij 
Two  Priests,  and  carrying  with  them  n  block, 
an  axc,  and  a  large  shect  or  curtain,  S^c.J 
Vol.  II.  Y 
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Eth.  Do  not  the  axe  and  block  borne  by  those 
slaves 
Teil  thee  their  errand  ?  But  we'll  face  them  bravelj. 
They  do  not  come  upon  iis  unawares  ; 
We  are  prepav'd. — Let  us  takc  hands,  my  friends ! 
Let  US  united  stand,  a  worthy  band 
Of  girded  trav'lleis,  ready  to  depart 
Unto  a  land  unknown  but  yet  undreaded. 

( they  all  take  hands,  facins;  about,  nncl  tvail- 
ing  the  approacU  ofthe  mcn  with  a  stcadij 
coimtenance. ) 
First  Pr.  Why  look  you  on  us  thus  with  lower- 
ing  brows  ? 
Can  linked  hands  the  keen-edg'd  steel  resist  ? 
H€i\  Noj  Priest,  but  linked  hearts  can  bid  de- 
fiance 
To  the  barb'd  lightning,  if  so  arm'd  withal 
Thou  didst  encounter  us.     Quick  do  thine  office '. 
Here  six  brave  heads  abide  thee,  who  ne'er  yet 
Have  meanly  bow'd  themselves  to  living  wight. 
First  Pr.  You  are  too  forward,  youth :  less  will 
suffice : 
One  of  those  guilty  heads  beneath  our  axe 
Must  fall,  the  rest  shall  live.     So  wills  our  chief. 
Lots  shail  decide  our  victim :  in  this  urn 
^  Inclosed  are  your  fates.  (sctting  down  anurn  in  the 
middle  of  the  stage  upon  a  small  tripod  or 
stand,  xvhilst  the  Chiefs  instantia  let  go  hands, 
and  stand  gazing  upon  one  anotherj 
Ha  !  have  I  then  so  suddenly  unlink'd  you  ? 

(with  a  malicious  smile.J 
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Put  füith  yourhands^  brave  chiefs;  put  forth  your 

hands ; 
And  he  who  draws  the  sable  lot  of  death;, 
Pull  speedy  be  bis  doom  ! 

(A  long  pause;  the  clüefs  still  look  upon  onc 
aiiother,  none  ofthem  offcring  to  stepfor- 
zvard  to  the  um.) 
What,  pause  yc  thus^  indced  ?  This  hateful  um 
Dotli  but  one  death  contaia  and  many  lives^ 
And  shrink  ye  from  it,  brave  and  valiant  Tbanes? 
Theii  lots  shall  first  be  cast^  who  shall  the  first 
Thrust  in  bis  band  into  this  pot  of  terrors. 

Eth.  (stcpping  forth.)  No^  thou  rüde  servant  of 
a  genlle  maste'r^ 
Doing  disgrace  to  thy  much  honour'd  garbj 
This  shall  not  be :   I  am  the  eldest  chief, 
And  I  of  right  should  stand  the  foremost  here. 

(puitlng  Jus  hand  into  the  um.) 
What  heavcn  appoints  me  welcome  ! 

Sei.  (putting  in  Ins  hand.) 
I  am  the  next ;  heaven  send  mc  what  it  lists ! 

First  Th.  (putting  in  his  hand.) 
Here  also  let  me  take.     If  that  the  race 
Of  noble  Cormac  shall  be  sunk  in  night;, 
How  small  a  thing  dctcrmincs ! 

See.  Th.  (putting  in  his  hand.) 
On  vvhich  shall  fix  my  grasp  ?  (hesitating)  or  this  ? 

or  this  ? 
No  cursed  thing !    whatc'er  thou   art    I'H   liavc 
theo. 

V  9 
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Third  Tli.  (putting  out  liis  liand  with  perturha- 
tion,  misses  the  narrow  mouth  of  the  um.) 
I  wist  not  how  it  is :  wliere  is  its  mouth  ? 

First  Pr.  Dircct  tliy  hand  more  steadilr,  good 
ThanC;, 
And  fear  not  thou  wilt  miss  it.  (to  Ilereulf. ) 
NoWj  youthful  chicf,  onc  lot  lemains  for  thee. 

( YieieuMpausesfor  a  momcnt,  and  his  coun- 

tenance  hetraijs  perturhation,  wJien  Ethel- 

bert  Steps  forth  again.J 

Etil.  No,  this  young  chieftain's  lot  belongs  to 

me; 

He  shall  not  draw.  (putting  in  Jiis  hand  quickli/ 

and  taking  out  the  last  lot.) 
Now,  Priest;,  the  lots  are  finish'd. 

First  Pr.  WelL  open  then  yoiir  fates. 

(tliei/  each  open  tJieir  lots,  whilst  Hereulf 
Stands  looking  eagerly  in  their  faces  as 
tliey  open  tlicm.) 
See.  Th.   (opening  Ins  and  then  holding  up  his 
hands  in  extacy.) 
Wifcj  childrenj  home  !   I  am  a  living  man  ! 

First  Th.  (having  opened  his.) 
I  number  still  with  those  who  breathe  the  air. 
And  look  upon  the  light !  blest  heaven  so  wills  it, 

Third  Th.  (looking  at  hisjoyfully.) 
Fate  is  with  me  !  the  race  of  Cormac  lives ! 

Her.  (afler  looking  anxiouslij ßrst  upon  Ethel" 
bert  and  then  upon  Selred. ) 
Selred,  what  is  thy  lot  ?  is't  not  dark  ? 
Sei  No,  Hereulf. 
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Her.  Oh,  Ethelbert !  thou  smil'st  on  me !  alas ! 
l^t  is  a  dismal  smile  !  thou  art  the  victim  ! 
Thou  shalt  not  die  :  the  lot  of  right  is  mine. 
A  shade  of  human  weakness  cross'd  my  soul^ 
Such  as  before,  not  in  the  horiid  fields 
Of  crimson  slaughter  did  I  ever  feel ; 
But  it  is  past ;  now  I  can  bravely  die. 
And  I  will  have  my  right. 

Etil.  Cpushiiig  htm  qff'ectionateJy  away.) 
Away,  my  son  !   It  is  as  it  should  be. 

Her.  O  if  thou  wilt  entreat  me  as  a  man, 
Nor  slur  me  with  contempt !   I  do  beseech  thee 
Upon  my  bended  knee !  (kneeling.)  O  if  thou  diest, 
I  of  all  living  things  most  wretched  am  ! 

Eth.  Be  temperate,  my  son  !  thou  art  reserv'd 
For  what  the  fervid  strength  of  active  youth 
Can  best  perform.    O  take  hira  from  me,  friends! 
(the  Thanes  take  HereuK for cihly  from  ding- 
ing  round  Ethelbert,  and  he  then  assuming 
a  softened  solemnüi/.J 
Now,  my  brave  friends,  we  have  together  fouglit 
A  noble  warfare ;  I  am  call'd  away  ! 
.hei  me  in  kind  and  true  affection  leave  you. 

Thanes.  (spcaking  together.)  Alas,  thou  art  our 
father  and  our  fricnd  ! 
Alas,  that  thou  should'st  nicet  this  dismal  end ! 

Eth.  Ay,  true,  indeed,  it  is  a  dismal  end 
To  mortal  feeling ;  yet  within  my  breast 
Biest  hope  and  love,  and  heaven-ward  confidence, 
With  human  frailty  so  combined  are, 
That  I  do  fccl  a  wild  and  trcmbling  pleasurc. 
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Even  on  this  awful  vcige^  metliiiiks  I  ^o, 
Like  a  cliid  infaiit^  from  Ins  passing  tcrm 
Of  short  disgrace^  back  to  liis  father's  presence. 

(holding  up  Iris  hancls  ivith  a  dignißed  exidiation.) 
I  feel  an  awful  joy  ! — Farewel^  mv  friends  ! 
Selred;,  we've  fought  in  many  a  field  togetheiv, 
And  still  as  brotliers  been  ;  take  thou^  I  praj, 
This  token  of  my  love.    And  tliou,  good  ^^  olfcre, 
I've  ever  priz'd  thy  worthj  wear  tliou  tliis  ring. 

(to  thc  tico  othcr  Chief s,  grdug  ihem  also  iohens.J 
And  yoUj  brave  cliiefs,  I've  ever  lov'd  jou  both. 
And  now^  my  noble  Hereulf, 
Of  all  the  yoiith  to  whom  my  soul  c'er  knif^ 
As  with  a  parent's  love^  in  the  good  cause^ 
Thee  have  I  found  most  fervent  and  most  firm ; 
Be  tliine  my  sv/ord^,  which  in  my  native  hallj 
Kling  o'er  my  noble  fatlier's  arms  thoii'it  find. 
And  be  it  in  tlij  hands  w^hat  well  thou  know'st 
Xt  wonld  have  been  in  mine.  Farewel,  my  friends ! 
God  bless  you  all ! 

(They  all  crowd  about  htm,  some  kissing  bis 
hands,  some  iaking  hcld  of  his  clothes,  except 
Hereulf,   who    starting   away  from   him, 
throws  himself  upon  the  ground  in  an  agony 
of  grief     Etheibert  Ufts  up  his  eyes  and 
his  hands  as  if  he  were  muttering  a  silent 
Messing  over  them.) 
First  Fr.   Tliis  may  not  be  !    down  with  thoss 
impious  hands  ! 
Dar'st  thou,  foul  heretick,  before  the  face 
Of  hallow'd  men^  thus  mutter  prayers  accurst? 
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Eth.  Doth  tliis  offend  you?— O  it  makes  me 
feel 
A  spirit  for  tlils  awful  hour  iinmeet, 
When  I  do  tliink  on  you,  ye  hypocrites ! 

First  Pr.  Come,  come  !  \ve  waste  our  time,  the 
heads-man  waits. 
(to  Eth. )  Prepave  thee  for  the  block. 

Etil.    And  will  you  in  the  sight  of  these  my 
fi'iends 
Your  bloody  task  perform  ?   Let  theni  retire. 
First  Pr.  Nay,  nay,  that  may  not  be:  our  pious 
Kexulf 
Has  given  his  orders. 

Sec.  Pr.  O  be  not  so  cruel ! 
Tho'  he  has  ordered  so,  yet,  ne  ertheless, 
We  may  suspcnd  this  veil,  and  from  their  eyes 
The  horrid  sight  conceal. 

First  Pr.  Then  be  it  so ;  I  grant  it. 

(J  large  doth  or  curtain  is  suspended  upon  the 

pints  of  two  spears,  held  up  hy  spearmen^ 

conceding  the  block   and  executioner,  ^c. 

from  the  Thanes. ) 

First  Pr.  (to  the  men  behind  the  curtain,  öfter  a 

pause.)    Are  ye  ready  ? 
Voices  behind.  Yes,  we  are  ready  now.  (to  Eth. ) 
And  thou  ? 

Eth.  God  l)e  my  strength  !  I'm  ready  also. 

(Js  the  Priest  is  leading  Ethelbert  behind  the 
curtain  he  turns  ab  out  to  give  a  last  look  to 
hisfriends;  and  they,  laying  their  hands  de- 
loutly  upon  their  breasts,  bow  to  Vim  vcry 
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low.  They  thengo  behindthe  curtainjeav- 
ing  the  Thaiies  on  t  he  front  of  the  stage,  who 
stand fixed  in  silent  and  horrid  expectation  ; 
excep  Selred,  who  sits  down  upon  theground 
with  hisface  hid  between  his  knees,  and  He- 
ren] f,  ivho  rising  suddenly  from  the  ground, 
looks  wildly  round,  and  seeing  Etlielbert 
gonCy  throws  himself  down  again  in  all  the 
distraction  of  grief  and  despair.) 
(A  voice  behind,  after  some  noise  and  buitle  ofprepara- 

tion  has  been  heard.) 
Now  do'ff  his  garment  and  undo  his  vest, 
Fie  on  '\i,  there !  assist  the  prisoner. 

See.  Voice.  Let  some  one  hold  his  hands. 
Tiird.  Voice.  Do  ye  that  office.  ( a  pause  of  some 

length.J 
Voice  again.  Heads-man^  let  fall  thj  blow,  he 
gives  the  sign. 

{The  axe  is  seen  liftedup  above  the  curtain^  and 
the  soundofthe  stroke  is  heard  ) 
Thanes.  (shrinking  involuntarily,  and  all  speaking 
at  once.) 
The  stroke  of  death  is  given  ! 

(The  Spe armen  let  fall  the  airtain,  and  the 
body  of  Ethelbert  is  discovered  upon  the 
groundy  with  a  cloth  over  it ;  whilst  his  head 
is  held  iip  hy  the  Executionery  but  seen  "oery 
indistinctly  through  the  spears  and  pikes  of 
the  surrounding  Soldiers.  The  Thanes  Start 
back  and  avert  theirfaces.) 
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First  Pr.  f Coming forward.) 
Rebellious  Thanes,  ye  see  a  deed  of  justice. 
Here  lest  ye,  and  another  day  of  Ufa 
Enjoy  together  :  at  this  hour  to-morrow 
We'll  Visit  you,  and  then,  by  lot  detenninU 
Another  head  must  fall.     So  wiils  tlie  king. 
First  Th.  What  words  are  these  ? 
Sccond  Th.  Do  tiiinc  ears  catch  tbeir  sense  ? 
Tliird  Th.  I  cannot  teil  thee;  mine  confns'dly 

so  und. 
First  Pr.  (raising  his  voice  louder.) 
To-morrow  at  this  hour  \ve  11  visit  you. 
And  here  again,  selected  by  tbe  lot, 
Another  head  must  fall.     Till  then,  farewel ! 
Another  day  of  life  enjoy  securely: 
Much  happiness  bc  with  you. 

(A7i  involuntary  groan  hursts  from  the  Tbanes, 
^«iHerculf,  startingfuriouslyfrom  theground, 
clenching  his  hands  in  a  menacing  posture  as  the 
Priests  and  Spearmen,  Sc.  retire.  The  scene 
closes.*  ) 

END  OF  THE  FOUr.TÜ  ACT. 

*  Should  this  play  ever  have  the  honour  of  being  representcd 
upon  any  slage,  a  scene  ofthis  kind,  in  whlch  so  many  inlciior 
actors  would  be  put  into  situations  requiring  tlie  expression  of 
strong  passion,  might  be  a  disadvantage  to  it ;  I  should  thcre- 
fore,  recommend  having  the  front  of  the  stage  on  which  the 
Thanes  are,  during  the  last  partof  the  scene,  thrown  into  deep 
shadc,  and  the  light  only  to  come  across  the  back-ground  at  the 
bottom  rtf  Lhe  stage:  this  would  give  to  the  wholc  a  greater  so- 
lemnity ;  and  by  this  means  no  expression  of  counteriance,  but 
onW  that  of  gesture,  would  bc  required  of  thcm. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I.  An  open  space  on  the  walh  of  the  Castle. 
Enter  Alwy  and  Hexulf  talking  as  they  enter  with 
vident  gesture. 

Hex.  (with  angrij  rcliemencc.) 
Escap'd  say'st  thoU;,  with  all  the  rebel  cliicfs  ? 
Hereiilf  escap'd?  th'  arch  fiend  himsclf  hath  done 

it. 
If  what  thou  say'st  he  true — It  is  impossible. 
Say'st  thou  they  are  escap'd  ? 

Alwij.  In  Ycry  truth  they  are. 

Hex.  Theii  damned  treachery  has  aided  them  ! 

Ahvij.  Nay  rathcr  say^,  thy  artful  cruelty 
AriA'd  them  with  that  which  to  the  weakly  frame 
Lendö  a  nerv'd  giant's  strength;  despair.     From 

out 
The  thick  and  massy  wall^  iiow  somewhat  loose 
And  jagged  grown  with  time.  cemented  heaps, 
Which    scarce    two   tcams    of  oxen  could  have 

mov'dj 
They've  torn,  and  found  a  passage  to  the  moat. 
What  did  it  signify  in  what  dire  form 
Death  frown'd  upon  them.  so  as  they  haddied? 

Hex.  Who  can  foresee  events  ?  As  well  as  thou 
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I  v/oiild  that  one  swift  stroke  had  slain  them  all 
Hatlier  thaii  tliis  had  been.     But  Ethelbert 
And  Selrcd  are  secur'd.     Was  it  not  Selred 
Who  on  the  second  night  our  victim  feil  ? 

Alwy.  It  was,  but  better  had  it  been  for  us 
Had  they  been  left  alive:  had  they  been  still 
In  their  own  Castles  unmolested  left. 
For  like  a  wounded  serpent,  who,  aloft, 
The  surgy  vokimes  of  bis  mangled  length 
In  agony  tlie  more  terrific  rears 
As^ainst  bis  enemy.  this  maimed  compact 
Will  from  thy  stroke  but  the  more  fiercely  rise, 
Now  fiery  Hereulf  is  their  daring  leader. 
And  what  have  we  to  look  for? 

Hex.  Dire  bioody  Ycngeance.— O  somc  damned 
traitor 
Hath  done   this  work  !    it  could   not  eise  have 

been  ! 
Mwy.  Well  do  thou  findhim  out  then,  if  thou 

canst. 
And  let  thy  vengeancc  fall  where  lies  the  sin. 

Hex.  Doth  the  king  know  of  this  ? 

Jldcij.  He  doth  not  yet. 

Hex.  Then  must  he  be  inform'd  without  delay. 

Alwij.   As  quickly  as  you  pleasc,  if  that  you 
plcasö 
To  take  that  office  on  yourself,  good  father; 
But  as  for  me,  I  must  right  plainly  siiV 
I  will  not  venture  it;   nofaith!   ofhite 
The  frame  and  temper  of  king  Etliwald's  mind 
Is  chang'd.     He  e\er  was  in  forjuicr  times 
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Cheerful,  collected,  sanguine ;  for  all  lurns 
Of  fate  prepar'd^  like  a  fair  ample  lake^ 
Whose  breast  receives  the  azure  hue  of  heaven. 
And  spar  kies  gaily  in  the  brcezv  noon  : 
But  now,  like  a  swoln  flood  whose  couise  has 

been 
O'er  rüde  opposing  rocks  and  riigged  shelves  ; 
Whose  turbid  waters  wear  the  sullcn  shade 
Of  dark  o'erhanging  banks,  and  all  encliafd 
Hound  ev'ry  little  pebble  fiercely  roars, 
Boiling  In  foamj  circles,  bis  chaf'd  spirit 
Can  bear  th'  encoiinter  of  no  adversc  thing 
To  bis  stern  will  oppos'd.     I  may  not  teil  him. 

Hex.  Be  not  so  fearful !  art  thou  not  a  man 
Us'd  to  the  sndderi  tnrns  of  great  men's  huniours? 
Thou  best  can  do  it^  Alwy  fsooiJüngiij.) 

Ahvy.  NaVj  father,  better  will  it  suit  your  age 
And  rev'reud  state.     And  hc  has  ueed,  i  ween, 
Of  ghostly  counsel  too  :  night  aftcr  night 
He  rises  from  his  tossing  sleepless  coiich. 
Oft  wildly  staring  round  tiie  vacant  Chamber^ 
As  if  his  fancy  peopled  the  dark  yoid 
With  horrid  shapes.     The  queen  hath  told  me 

tbis. 
Come^,  look  io  ii,  for  something  must  be  done. 

Hex.  I  will  accompany  your  homeward  steps. 
Wliilst  WC  consider  of  it.  (Exeunt. 
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SCENE  II.  A  royal  apartment,  and  a  Servant  dis- 
covered  husily  employed  in  lighting  it  up.  Enter  to 
htm  another  Servant. 

Sec.Serv.  Wilt  thou  ne'er  finish  ligliting  these 
grim  walls  ? 
Will  not  those  lamps  sufiSce  ? 

First  Sei^o.  No,  by  my  faith^  we  want  as  maay 
more ; 
For  stillj  thou  see'st,  tliat  pillar'd  corner's  dark, 

(pointmg  to  a  gloomy  recess  cn  ibe  other  sidt  of 
the  stage.) 
Wherein  the  eye  of  conscience-scared  folks 
Might  fearful  tliings  espy.     I  am  commanded 
To  ligliten  each  apartment  of  tliis  tower 
To  noou-day  pitcli. 

See.  Ser~o.  Ay,  Uthbert;,  these  are  fearful  bioody 
times  ! 
Ethwald,  God  knows,  has  on  his  conscience  laid 
A  weight  of  cruel  deeds  :  the  executioner 
Works  for  him  now  in  the  grim  holds  of  death^. 
Instead  of  armed  warriouis  in  the  field  ; 
And  now  men  steal  abroad  in  twilight's  gloonij 
To  talk  of  fearful  things^  not  by  the  biaze 
Of  cheerful  fires,  in  pcaceful  cottage^  heap'd 
With  sparkling  faggots  from  the  vvinter  störe. 
First  Serv.  Ay,  thou  say'st  v/ell ;  it  is  a  fearful 
time; 
No  marvel  Ethwald  should  not  love  the  dark 
In  which  his  fancy  shapes  all  fearful  things. 
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See.  Serv.  What,  dost  thouthluk  it  is  bis  fancy'ö 
shapes 
He  looks  upon  ?  No,  no  :  bclievc  me  friend. 
Night  and  the  darkness  are  inhabited 
By  those  who  move  near  neighbours  to  tbe  living ; 
Close  by  tbeir  very  sides,  yet  unperceiv'd 
By  all,  but  those  whose  eyes  unveiled  are 
By  heavenly  power,  in  mercy  or  in  wrath. 
Such  proofs  of  this  l've  hcard. — Last  night  thou 

know'st 
The  royal  grooms  who  near  their  Master  sleep. 
In  the  adjoining  Chamber  much  werescar'd 
With  fearful  sounds. 

First  Serv.  I  know  it  not — Who  was  it  told  it 
thee  ? 
At  midnight  was  it  ?  (eagerltj.) 

See.  Serv.  Yes,  come  with  me  to  Baldwick,  he 
will  teil  thee ; 
He  heard  it  all :  thou  wilt  return  in  time 
To  finishj  here,  thy  task.     We'll  have  a  hörn 
Of  foaming  ale,  and  thou  shalt  hear  it  all. 
Good  foaming  ale :  Ay,  mercy  on  us  all ! 
We  live  in  fearful  times  !     (listening.) 

First  Serv.  (listening  also.)  What  shall  I  do  ? 
I  hear  the  king  a  speaking  angrily. 
And  Coming  hitherward.     What  shall  I  do  ? 
Shall  I  remain  and  facehim  ?  nay  good  faith  ! 
111  shun  the  storm :  he  is  engag'd,  perchance, 
Too  much  to  notice  my  unfinish'd  task. 

(  Exeunt  hastilif. 
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Entcr  Etliwald  talking  angrüij  io  n  noMe  Thane. 

Ethiv.  Naj,  nay,  tliese  are  cjicliscs,  noble  Ed- 
mar, 
Not  reasons;  all  our  northern  troops  ere  now 
Might  well  have  becn  in  readiiiess.     'Tis  piain 
Such  backward  sloth  fiOm  disaöectioa  spring.-». 
Look  to  it  well : — if  witli  the  waining  moon. 
He  and  bis  vassals  have  not  join'd  our  Standard, 
ril  hold  him  as  a  tiaitor. 

Thane.  Mj  royal  Lord,  be  not  so  wroth  with 
liim, 
Nor  let  your  noble  mind  to  dark  suspicion 
So  quickly  jicld.     This  is  the  season  still, 
When  unbraced  warriours  on  the  rushy  floor 
Stretch  them  in  pleasing  sloth ;  list'ning  io  tales 
Of  aiiticnt  croneSj  or  meny  harpers'  lays. 
And  batt'ning  on  the  housewife's  gasty  cheer  : 
Spring  has  not  yet  so  temper'dthe  chill  sky 
That  men  will  changc  their  warm  and  shelt'ring 

roüfs 
For  its  cold  canopy. 

Ethw.  O  foul  bcfal  their  gluttony  and  sloth  ! 
Fie  on't!   tliere  is  no  season  to  the  brave 
For  war  unlit.     V»  ith  this  moon's  waining  h'ght, 
I  will;,  with  those  v»  ho  dare  their  king  to  follow, 
My  northern  march  begin. 

Thane.  Then  faith,  my  Lord, 
I  much  suspect  your  army  will  be  small. 
And  what  advantage  may  you  well  cxpeet 
From  ail  this  haste  ?   E'en  thrce  wccks  luter^  still 
You  will  surprise  the  foe  but  ill  prepar'd 
'J'o  opposo  invasion.     Do  then,  gracious  king". 
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Listen  to  friendly  counsel,  and  tlie  whilc;, 
Within  these  walls  wliere  ev'ry   pleasure  courts 

Like  a  magnificent  and  royal  king, 
Your  princely  home  enjoy. 

Etliw.   Out  on  it  man^  thou  know'st  not  what 
tliou  say'st ! 
Home  liath  he  none  wlio  once  becomes  a  king '. 
Behind  tlie  pillar'd  masses  of  bis  halls 
The  dagger'd  traitor  lurks  ;  his  vaultedroofs 
Do  nightly  echo  to  the  whispei'd  vows 
Ofthose  who  curse  him;  at  his  costly  board 
With  giinning  smile  the  damned  pois'ner  sits ; 
Yea^,  e'en  the  void  recesses  of  his  Chamber, 
Void  tho'  they  be  unto  all  eyes  but  his, 
Are  peopled (stopping  shori.J 

Thane  (eügerlij.)  Good  my  Lord!   what  dojou 
mean  ? 

Ethiu.  In  the  confusion  of  tumultuous  war, 
*Midst  the  terrific  shouts  of  closing  foes. 
And  trampling  steeds,  and  din  of  bick'ring  arms  ; 
Where  dying  warriours  groan  unheard,  andthings 
Horrid  to  natura  are  as  Iho'  they  were  not, 
Unwail'd,  unheeded : 

Where  the  rough  chance  of  each  contentious  day 
Blots  out  all  irksome  mem'ry  of  the  past. 
All  fear  ofthat  to  foUow:  where  like  herds 
Of  savao-ebeasts,  on  the  bleak  mountain's  side, 
Drench'd  with  the  rain,  the  weary  warriours  lie, 
Whilst  nightly  tempests  howling  o'er  their  heads 
Lull  them  to  rest ;  there  is  iny  home,  good  Thane- 
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Thanc,   No  raarvel,  then,  my  Lord,  if  to  the 
field 
You  turn  your  ea2:er  thoughts  !   I  only  fear 
Your  royal  arms  will  in  Northumberland 
Find  no  contention  worthy  of  their  force  ; 
For  rumour  says,  the  northern  prince  is  gone 
With  his  best  troops  against  the  Scottish  king. 

Ethxü.  If  this  be  true,  it  is  unto  my  fortune 
Most  fair  occasion  ;  master  of  the  north 
I  soon  shall  be,  and  on  the  west  again 
Pourlike  a  torrent,  big  with  gatlier'd  strength. 
Who  told  thee  this  ?   it  breaks  upon  me,  friend, 
Like  bright'ning  sunbeams  thwart  a  lowring  sky. 

Thane.    A  northern  villain  broiight  to  me  the 
talo;, 
And  told  with  circurastances  of  good  credit. 

Etlnv.    Run  thou  and  find  him  out;  I'U  wait 
thee  here ; 
I  must  have  more  assurance  of  this  matter. 
Quickly  my  worthy  Edmar  !  (Exil  Thane. 

(alone.)  If  that  this  rumour  bears  a  true  report, 
Th'  opposing  rocks  on  which  my  rising  tide 
So  long  lias  beat,  before  me  now  give  way. 
And  thro'  the  breach  my  onvvard  waves  shall  roll 
To  the  wide  limits  of  their  destin'd  reach. 
Full  day,  altho'  tempestuous  it  may  prove, 
Now  breaks    on    me !    now  corae    the   glorious 

height. 
And  the  proud  front,  and  the  full  grasp  of  power ! 
Fly  gloomy  thoughts,  and  hideous  faiitasies. 
Back  to  the  sprites  thatscnt  you !  Englaud's  king 

Vol.  II.  Z 
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Behind  him  casis  the  fcars  of  Mercia's  lord. 
The  noith  subdued,  then  stretchiiig  to  the  wcst 

My  g^rowing  strength (strctching  out  his  armS 

in  the  vchejnence  of  action,  he  turns  himself 

round,  directly  facing  the  gloomy  reccss  on 

the  opposüe  side  of  the  stage.J 

Ha !  doth  somc  gloomy  void  still  yawn  before  mc. 

In  fearful  shade  ?  (turning  his  eyes  aiscay  hastily 

from  it.) 
No ;  I  saw  nothing  :  shall  I  thus  be  moved 
With  ev'ry  muiky  nook  ?  I'll  look  again.    (steals 
a  fearful  look  to  the  recess,  and  then  stariing 
hack,  turns  auayfrom  it  with  horrour.) 
O  they're  all  there  again  !  and  ev'ry  pliantom 
Mark'd  with  its  grisly  wounds,  e'en  as  before. 
Ho  !  who  waits  there  ?  Hugon  I  say^  ho  Hugon! 
Come  to  me  !   quickly  come  ! 

Entcr  a  Groom  oflüs  cliamler. 
Groom.  Save  you^  my  royal  Lord !    What  is 
your  pleasure  ? 
Are  you  in  pain  ?   Your  voice  did  sound^  me- 

thoiight;, 
With  Strange  unnat'ral  strength. 
Ethiv.   Bring  me  lights  here. 
Ch^oom.  A  hundred  lamps  would  scarce  suffice, 
I  ween, 
To  light  this  spacious  Chamber. 

Ethw.  Then  let  a  thousand  do  it ;  must  I  still 
In  ev'ry  shady  coruer  of  my  house 

See  hideous' quickly  go  and  do  my  bidding. 

Why  star'st  thou  round  theo  thus?  dost  thou  see 
aught? 
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Croom.  No,  nothing,  (looking  round  fearfuUy.) 
Etlnv.   Thou  need'st  not  look;  'tis   nothing; 
fancy  oft 
Deceives  the  eye  with  stränge  and  flitting  things. 
Kegard  it  not,  but  quickly  bring  more  lamps. 
Groom,  Naj,  good  mj  Lord,  shall  I  remain  with 
you. 
And  call  my  fellow  ? 

Etliw.  (angrily.)  Do  asthou  art  commanded. 

( Exit  Groom. 
This  man  perceivcs  the  weakness  of  niy  mind. 
Am  I,  indeed,  the  warlike  king  of  Mercia  ? 

(Re-enter  two  Grooms  "Jo'ith  lamps  which  they  place 
in  the  recess.     Elhwaki,  not  venturing  to  look  on 
it  again  tili  the  Ughts  are  placed,  now  turns  round 
to  it,  and  seems  relieved.) 
Ye  have  done  well,  (after  a pause,  in  which  he  walh 
several  times  across  the  stage,  stopping  short, 
and  seeing  the  Grooms  still  there.) 
Why  do  ye  liiiger  hcre  ?  I  want  ye  not. 
Beffone.  (  Excunt  Grooms. 

But  that  I  would  not  to  those  fools 
Betray  the  shameful  secret  of  my  mind, 
I  fain  would  call  them  back. 
What  are  these  horrours  ? 
A  fearful  Visitation  of  a  time, 
That  will  o'erpass  ?  O  might  I  so  believe  it ! 
Edmar,  methiiiks,  ere  this  might  be  return'd  : 
I'll  wait  for  him  no  more :  l'H  Jro  mvsclf 
And  mect  him.  (going  towards  the  large  arched  dour 
by  which  he  eraacd,  he  Starts  hack  front  it 
with  horrour  ) 

z2 
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Ha  !  tliey  Ate  tliere  again  ! 
E'en  in  the  ver y  door-way  do  tLey  front  me  ! 
Stiil  foremost  Ethclbert  and  Selrcd  to\\  er 
With  tlieir  new-sever'd  necks^  and  fix  on  me 
Their  death-strain'd  eye-bails :  and  behind  them 

frowns 
The  murder'd  youtli,  and  Oswal's  sccpter'd  ghost: 
Whilst  Seen  as  if  half  fading  into  air, 
The  pale  distracted  maid  shews  her  faint  form. 
Thrice  in  this  very  form  and  order  seen 
They  have  before  me  stood.    What  may  it  mean  ? 
I've  heard  that  shapes  like  these  \vill  to  the  utter-i 

ance 
Of  human  voice  g'ive  back  articiilate  sound, 
And^  havins:  so  adjnred  been,  depart. 

(stretch'mg  out  hoth  his  hands,  and  clenching them 
resclutely.) 
I'll  do  it  tho'  behind  them  hell  should  yawn 
With  all  its  unveil'd  horroius.  (turning  again  to 

the  door-ijoay  witli  awful  solemnity.) 
If  aught  ye  be  but  flitting  fantasies, 
But  empty  semblance  of  the  form  ye  wear; 
If  aiight  ye  be  that  can  to  human  voice 
Real  audience  give,  and  a  real  sense  receive 
Of  that  on  which  your  fix'd  and  hollow  eyes 
So  stern  and  fix'dly  gTare ;  I  do  conjure  you 
Depart  from  me,  and  come  again  no  more  ! 
From  me  depart !   Füll  well  those  ghastly  wound* 
Haye  been  return'd  into  this  tortur'd  breast : 
O  drive  tne  not  imto  the  horrid  brink 
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Of  clire  distraction  ! 

S}3eak  Ethelbert !   O  speak,  if  voice  tliou  hast ! 

Teil  me  what  sacrifice  can  sooth  your  spirits  ; 

Call  still  the  uiiquiet  sleepers  of  the  grave  : 

For  this  most  horrid  Visitation  is 

Bejond  eiidurance  of  the  boldcst  mind^ 

In  flcsh  and  blood  enrob'd. — It  takes  no  heed, 

Eut  fix'dlj  glares  upon  me  as  before. 

I  speak  to  empty  air  :   it  can  be  nothing. 

Is  it  not  some  delusion  of  the  eves  ? 

(rubhing  Jus  ei/es  vcry  liard,  and  roiising 
himself.J 
Ah  !  still  the  hideoiis  semblance  is  before  me, 
piain  as  at  first.     I  cannot  siiifer  this  ! 

(ni'.is  to  the.  lanips,  aiii  iaking  one  in  cacJi 
handj,  rushcsforjuard  in  despair  to  the  duor- 
waij.J 
They  are  all  gone !   Before  the  searching  light 
Resolv'd  to  nothing ! 

Entcr  Hexulf  and  Alwy. 
Etliiü.  (turning  hastiljj  itpon  hcaring  thcni  cutcr 
hehind  him.) 
IIa!  is  ityou?  Most  happily  you  come! 
Welcome  you  are,  most  welcome  ! 

Ahvjj.  Thanks  to  you^  good  my  Lord  !  bot  on 
my  life 
This  holy  bishop  and  mysclf  are  come 
l^nwillinö-lv,  witli  most  untoward  tidin{>;s. 

/J//nt'.  Weil,  use  not  many  words :  what   now 
befall  ? 
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Hex.  The  re])el  Hereulf  and  his  thrdled  mates 
Have,  witli  moie  stitagth  Ihaii  liumaii  liaiiub  üiay 

For  that  the  lioly  cluirch 

Elhw.  Well,  well,  what  iiieaiiest  thou  ? 
And  what  sliould  lolicrsv  this  ? 

AiWjj.  Thcy've  broke  their  prison  walls  and  are 
escap'd. 

Etlno.  I  am  glad  on't !  be  it  so  !  In  faitb  I'm 
glad ! 
V/e  have  shed  blood  enoiigh. 

Alwi/.  Naj,  but  my  Lord,  unto  their  towers  of 
strengt  Ii 
They  will  return  ;  wherc  bruiting  abroad 
Their  piteous  tale,  as  'nighted  tiavellers 
To  the  false  plainings  of  some  water  fiend. 
All  men  will  turn  to  them;  nor  can  your  troops 
In  safety  now  begin  their  northern  march 
With  such  feil  foes  behind  them. 

EtJiw.  (roused.)  Ay,  thou  say'st  true;  it  is  a 
daraned  let! 
Ilcrc  falls  another  rock  to  bar  my  way. 
But  I  will  on !   Come  let  us  instantly 
Set  out,  and  foil  them  ere  they  gather  strength. 

Alwij.  This  would  be  well,  but  that  within  these 
walls 
Some  of  their  faithful  friends  are  still  confin'dj 
Who  in  our  absence  might  disturbance  breed, 
As  but  a  feeble  guard  can  now  be  spar'd 
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To  hold  tlie  Castle.     How  shall  tliis  be  settled  ? 
Sliall  we  confinc  them  in  the  stroiiger  vaults? 
EtJiw.  (ßercelij.)  No,  no!  I'llhave  no  more  iin- 
prisonments  ! 
Let  them  be  slain ;  yea  all :  even  to  a  man ! 
Tliis  is  no  time  for  weak  unccrtain  deeds. 
Saw  you  not  Edmar  as  yoii  hither  came  ? 

Ahvij.  We  saw  bim  witli  a  straiiger  much  en- 
gaged, 
Bj  a  faint  lamp,  near  to  the  eastcrn  tower. 

Elhw.  Then  follovv  me,  and  let  us  find  bim  out. 
Hex.  We  follow  von,  my  Lord. 
Ethw.  (as  he  is  about  to  go  out,  turning  liastilif 
round  to  Alwy, ) 
Bear  tboii  a  light. 

My  house  is  like  a  faintly  mooned  cave. 
And  hatefid  shadows  cross  eacb  miuky  aisle. 

(  Exeunt,  Alwy  hcaring  a  light. 

SCENE  IIT.  The  evening :  a  xcood  icith  a  viexv 
of  Etbvvald'.s  Castle  scen  tiiro'  the  trecs.  Euter 
Hereulf  disguised  likc  a  countrij  hind  :  enter  to 
liini,  hjj  anolhcr  path^  a  Tbane^  disguised  also. 

Her.  Welcome,  my  friend !  art  tliou  the  first  to 
join  me  ^ 
Tbis  as  I  giicss  should  be  tb'  appointed  time  : 
For  o'er  our  beads  have  passed  on  homeward  wing 
Dark  fligbts  of  rooks  and  daws  and  (loekingbirds, 
VVbeeling  alof't  vvilh  wihl  dissonant  scroams  ; 
And  fionj  eacb  bollow  glen  and  rivcr's  bod 
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The  white  mist  slowly  steals  in  fieecy  wreaths 
Up  the  dark  wooded  banks.     And  yei,  methinkä, 
The  deeper  shades  of  ev'nia'g  come  not  after^ 
As  they  are  wont,  but  day  is  lengthen'd  out 
Most  strangely. 

Thane.  See'stthouthose  palystreamsofshi\'rin* 
light 
So  "widely  spread  along  the  northern  sky? 
They  to  the  twilight  grey  that  brightness  lend 
At  which  thou  wonderest.    Lookup,  I  pray  thee ! 

Her.  (turning  and  loo/iing  up.J 
What  may  it  mean  ?  it  is  a  beauteous  light. 

Tlinne.  In  truth  I  know  not.     Many  a  time 
have  I 
On  hill  and  heath  beheld  the  changeful  face 
Of  awful  night ;   I've  seen  the  moving  stars 
Shoot  rapidly  athwart  the  sombre  sky. 
Red  fiery  meteors  in  the  welkin  blaze. 
And  sheeted  lightnings  gleam,  but  ne'er  before 
Saw  I  a  sight  like  this.     It  is  bclike 
Some  sign  portentous  of  our  Coming  fate  : 
Had  \ve  not  better  pause  and  con  awhile 
This  daring  scene,  ere  yet  it  be  too  late  ? 

Her.  No;,  by  this  brave  man's  sword !  not  for  an 
hour 
Will  I  the  glorious  vengeful  deed  delay^ 
Tho'  heaven's  high  dorne  were  flaming   o'er  my 

head 
And  earth  beneath  me  shook.     If  it  be  aught 
Portentous,  it  must  come  from  higher  powers ; 
For  demons  ride  but  on  the  lower  cloudsj 
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Or  raise  thelr  whirlwinds  in  tbe  netlier  air. 
All  blessed  spirits  still  miist  favour  those 
Wiio  war  011  yirtiie's  side  :  therefore,  I  say, 
Lei  US  marcli  boldly  to  tlie  glorious  work : 
It  is  a  sign  foretelling  Ethwald's  fall. 
Now  for  cur  valiant  fr iends ;  they  must  be  near. 
Ho  !   boUa,  bo  ! 

( Eni  er,  bi/  different  paths  in  the  n-ood,  tlie  other 

Chiefs,  disguised,  and  gather  round  Hereid^ 

he  rcceiving  themjoj/fuIlT/.J 
Welcome !  all  welcome  l  you  good  Thane,and  youj 
Aad  ev'ry  valiant  soul^  together  leagued 
In  this  bold  enterprise.     Well  are  we  met. 
So  far  we  prosper ;  and  my  glo^ing  lieart 
Teils  me  our  dmins'  sball  bc  nobly  crown'd. 
Now  move  we  clieeiiy  on  our  way  :  behold 
Those  frowning  towers^  where,  ere  the  morning 

watchj 
That  sliall  be  dorie,  for  which^  e'en  in  our  graves. 
Füll  many  a  gen'rous  Mercian,  yet  unborn, 
Shall  bless  cur  honour'd  names. 

Chiefs,  (speaking  cdl  together.)  We  follow  you, 

brave  Hereulf 
First  Chief.  Ay,  with  true  Iieart^  or  good  or  ill 

betide, 
AVe'll  follow  you. 

Her.    Come  on  !    cre  this,  with  ßfty  chosen 

men, 
Our  trusty  coUeague,  near  the  northern  gate, 
Attends  our  signal.     Coine^  ye  gen'rous  few; 
^  c  who  have  groan'd  lu  the  foul  dungeon's  gloom. 
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Whose  g|n*rous  basoms  have  Iiidignant  heav'd 
To  See  free  mcn  bcneath  th'  oppiessor's  yoke 
JLike  base-born  villains  press'd  1    Now  comes  the 

hour 
Of  virtuous  vengeance  :  on  our  side  in  secret 
Beats  cv'ry  Mercian  hcart:  tbc  lyrant  now 
Trusts  not  to  men :  nightlj  mithin  bis  cbambcr 
The  watch-dog'  guards  bis  coucb,  the  only  friend 
He  now  dare  trust,  but  sball  not  guard  it  long. 
Follow  my  stcps^  and  do  tbe  gen'rous  dceds 
Of  valiant  frecmen  :  heaveu  is  on  our  side. 

(Exeimt. 

SCENE  IV.  An  open  space  liitliin  tJie  ivalls  of 
the  Castle,  fronfing  onc  of  the  gates :  ilie  stage 
darkencd,  and  the  shy  lightcd  np  with  the  aurora 
horeidis,  Tery  hright.  Enter  bi/  opposite  side^ 
Two  Officers  ofthe  Castle. 

First  OJf.  Ha  !  is  it  thee,  my  friend  ? 
Thou'st  lefl  thy  post,  I  guess^  as  well  as  I, 
To  view  tbis  awful  sky.     Look  over  head, 
IVhere  iike  a  migbty  dome^  from  whose  brigbt 

centre 
Shoot  fortb  tbose  quiv'ring  rays  of  vivid  ligbtj 
Moving  with  rapid  cbange  on  every  side., 
Swifter  than  fiitting  tbougbt,  tbe  beavens  appear ! 
Whilst  o'er  tbe  west  in  paler  brigbtness  gleam 
Füll  many  a  widely  undulating  tide 
Of  silver  ligbt ;  and  the  dark  lowring  cast., 
Like  io  a  bloody  mantle  stretcbed  out^ 
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Seems  to  conceal  beliiiid  its  awfiil  shacle 

Some  dread  ccmmoiion  of  the  lieaveitly  powers, 

Soon  to  break  forth — some  grand  and  unknowa 

tliing. 
Second  CJf.  It  is  an  awful  siglit  I  wliat  maj  it 

meaii  ? 
Doth  it  not  woes  and  bloody  strife  foretcl  ? 
I've  heard  my  father  taik  of  thiiigs  like  ihis. — 
A\  lien  the  king's  passing  sirkness  shall  be  gone, 
Which  has  detain'd  hi:a  tVoni  bis  purpos'd  niarcli 
Against  tlie  rebel  cliiei%  doubt  uot^  mj  friend, 
We  shall  have  bloody  work. 

First  Ojf.  Ay,  but  ere  that^  mavhap,  the  man  of 

blood 
May  bleed;  and  Mercia  fromthe  tjrant's  gra?p — ■ 
Second  Off'.    Hush,  hush  !    thou  art  unwise : 

some  list'ning  ear 

First  Off.  And  if  there  sliould,  what  danger? 

all  nien  now 
Harbour  such  sccret  thoughts;   and  tbose  "who 

ouce 
His  yoiithful  valour  lov'd  and  warlike  fcats, 
Now  loath  his  crueltv.     J'll  teil  thee  somethins: — 
(draxvijig  ncarer  lüm  imjsteriovslif.) 
Second  OJf'.  (frighicned.)   Hush,  hush!   I  ^^ilI 

not  hcar  theo  !  hold  thy  tongue  ! 
What  Avill't  avail,  whcn  on  the  bloody  stake 
Thy  head  is  fix'd,  that  all  men  think  as  thou  dost; 
And  he  who  fix'd  thy  cruel  doom  to-day 
ßhull  die  to-morrovv  ? 
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First  Off.    I'tn  mutt^  iiiy  fiiend :  and  now  X 

plaiiily  sce 
How  he  may  lord  it  oer  a  prostrate  land, 
Who  trembles  in  bis  iron  tower  the  while, 
With  biit  a  surly  mastiff"  for  bis  friend. 

Second  Off.  Nay,  do  not  speak  so  loud.    Wbat 

men  are  these 
Wbo  pass  the  gate  just  now?  sball  \Ye  not  stop 

tbem  ? 

(Enter  some  of  the  leagued  Chiefs  in  disgitise 
throiigh  the  gate.) 
First  Off.  Noj  do  not  trouble  tbem.    Tbey  are, 

I  guess, 
Some  'nigbted  rustics  frigbten'd  with  the  sky^ 
Who  seek  the  sbelter  of  man's  babitation. 
In  such  an  awful  bour  men  crowd  together, 
As  gatb'ring  sea-fowl  flock  before  a  storm. 
Witb  such  a  welkin  blazing  o'er  our  heads, 
Sball  men  each  other  vex  ?  e'en  let  tbem  pass. 
{ Enter  acrowdoffrightenedWomen  mz^Cbildren. ) 
Second  Off.  See  wbat  a  crowd  of  woraen  this 

way  come^ 
With  crying  children  clinging  to  tbeir  knees^ 
And   infants   in   tbeir   arms !     How   now^  good 

matrons  ? 
Where  do  you  run  ? 

First  Wom.  O  do  not  stop  us !  to  Saint  Alban's 

shrine 
We  run  :  tliere  will  we  kneel  and  lift  our  liand?^ 
For  that  bis  holy  goodness  may  proteet  iw 
In  tbis  most  awful  bour. 
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See.  IVom.   On,  sisters^  on ! 
The  fiery  welkin  rages  o'er  our  lieads. 
And  we  aie  sinful  soiils :  O  quicklj  move  ! 

( Exeiint  Women  and  Children. 
See.  Off.  I  also  am^  alack  !  a  sinful  soul: 
I'll  follow  theni  and  prav  for  mercy  too. 

Fh^st  Off.  I'll  to  the  northern  wall^,  from  whencc 
the  lieavens 
In  füll  expanse  are  seen.  ( Exeunt  sevcrälly, 

SCENE  V.  Ethwald's  apart ment:  he  is  dlscorcred 
sittin g  hy  his  coudi,  with  Jus  elbows  resiing  vpon 
his  knees,  and  supporting  his  head  betuvecn  hoih 
his  hands  ;  the  Queen  Standing  hij  Mm, 

Qu.  Why  sit  you  tlius,  my  Lord?  it  is  not  weih 
It  wcars  your  strengtli ;  I  pray  you  go  to  rest. 

(a  pause,  and  he  makes  no  answer.J 
These  nightly  watchings  rauch  retard  yoiir  eure ; 
Be  then  advis'd  !     (a  pause:,  and  he  still  takcs  no 

notice. ) 
Why  are  you  thus  unwiliing  ? 
The  tower  is  barr'd,  and  all  things  are  secure. 
Ethw.  How  goes  the  hour  ?  is  it  the  second 

watch  ? 
Ott.   No  ;  near  the  window  now,  I  heard  the 
guard 
Exchange  the  word  :  the  first  is  but  half  spent. 
Ethxc.   And  docs  the  feariul  night  still  lie  be- 
fore  me 
In  all  its  hideous  Icnglh  ?   frisingvp  liith  emotion.; 


S50  fcTIIWALÖ!  "^ 

O  je  succes?ivc  terms  of  gloomy  quiet ! 
Ovcr  my  mind  ye  pass,  likerolHng  wave? 
Of  dense  oppression  ;  vvhilst  dcep  underiiealli 
Lie  all  his  noble  powers  and  faculties 
O'eiwhelmcd.  if  such  dark shades  must hencef orth 

cross 
My  checker'd  life  with  still  returning  horrours, 

0  let  me  rest  in  the  foul  reptile's  hole. 
And  take  from  me  the  being  of  a  man  ! 

Qu.  Too  mucli  thou  givest  way   to   racking 
thought : 
Take  this:  it  is  a  draught  by  cunning  skill 
Compounded  cuiiously,  and  stiongly  charm'd  ; 
With  secret  virtuc  fiU'd — it  soothes  the  mind. 
And  gives  the  body  rest.         (ojjering  lüm  a  cup. 
Ethw.  Say'st  thou?  then  in  goöd  sooth  I  need 
it  much, 

1  thank  thee  too  ;  thou  art  a  careful  wife. 
(takes  iJie  cup,  and,  ns  he  is  aboutto  put  it  to  Ins 

Ups,  stops  Short  and  looks  suspicioushj  at  her.) 
It  has  methinks,  a  stränge  unkindly  smell. 
Taste  it  thyself :  dost  thou  not  take  my  meaning? 
Do  thou  first  drink  of  it. 

Qu.  I  am  in  health,  my  Lord,  and  need  it  not. 
Ethw.    By  the  dread  powers  of  darkness  thou 
shalt  drink  it  ! 
Ay,  to  the  very  drcgs  ! 

Qu.  What,  would  you  cast  on  me  such  vile  sus- 
picions. 
And  treat  a  royal  princess  like  your  slavc  ? 
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JEthw.  And  so  thou  art.  Thou  rear'st  tliy  statcly 
neck. 
And  whilst  I  list,  thou  flarest  in  men's  eyes 

A  goi'geous  qiieen  ;  but  unto  me  thou  art 

I  do  conimand  thee,  drink  it  to  the  dregs. 

0,11.  (subducd,  and  lifUng  the  cup  to  her  Ups.) 
Then  be  convinced how  wiongful  are thy  thoughts. 
Ethio.  (preventingher.)  Forbeai'j  I  anitoo slightij 
mov'd  to  anger. 
I  should  have  known  the  bcing  of  thy  state 
Is  all  too  closely  with  my  fortuue  link'd. 
Give  me  the  cup.     Thou  say'st   it  soothcs  the 

mind? 
If  I,  indeed,  could  rest — (lastcs  it.)  It  tastes  not 

well : 
It  is  a  bitter  drug, 

Qu.  Then  give  it  me  again  :  I'll  hie  to  Dwina, 

And  get  froni  her  that  which  shali  niake  it  swcet. 

(she  -Kalks  to  tlie  door  of  another  apartmint, 

but  as  she  is  aboiit  to  go  o^it,  Ethwald  hur-. 

Tics  qftcr  her  and  catches  her  hij  the  arm.) 

Ethic.  Thou  shalt  not  go  and  leave  me  thus 

alone. 
Qu.  I'll  soon  return  again,  and  all  arouud  thec 
Is  light  as  noon-day. 

Ethiv.  Nay,  nay,  good  wile !  it  riscs  now  beforc 
me 
In  the  füll  blaze  of  light. 

Qu.    IIa  !   wliat  niean'st  thou? 
Etlnu.  The  faint  and  shado^Yy  forms. 
That  in  obscurity  wcre  \YOut  to  ri:?c 
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In  sad  array,  are  vvith  tlie  darkness  fled. 

But  what  avails  Üiq  light?  tbr  now^,  since  sicknesä 

Has  press'd  upoii  my  soul^  in  mj  lone  momcnls, 

Een  in  the  Ml  light  of  my  torch-clad  walls^ 

A  honid  spectre  rises  to  my  siglit, 

Close  by  my  skie,  and  piain  and  palpable. 

In  all  good  seeming  and  close  circumstanccj 

As  man  meets  man. 

Qu.  Mercy  upon  iis !  Wliat  form  does  it  wear  ? 

Ethiü.  My  murder'd  brother's  form. 
He  Stands  close  by  my  side  :  bis  ghastly  licad 
Shakes  horridly  upon  its  sever'd  njeck 
As  if  new  from  the  heads-m.an's  stroke  ;  it  moves 
Still  as  I  move ;  and  when  I  look  upon  it, 
It  looks — No,  no!   I  can  no  utterance  find 
To  teil  thee  how  it  looks  on  me  again. 

Qu.  Yet;,  fear  not  now :  I  shall  not  long  be  ab- 
sent ; 
And  thou  may'st  hear  my  footsteps  all  the  while, 
It  is  so  short  a  space.  ( Exit  Queen. 

Eilnü.  (returning  to  theiniddle  ofihestage.) 
I'il  fix  my  stedfast  eyes  upon  the  ground^, 
And  turn  to  other  things  my  tutor'd  thouglits 
lutently.  (aftcr  pausing  for  aliüle  lühile,  zi'iiJi  his 
clcnclied  hcmds  crossed  upon  las  breast, 
and  Ms  eycsfixed  upon  the  ground.) 
It  may  not  be :  I  feel  upon  my  mind 
The  horrid  sensc  that  preludes  still  its  Coming. 
Elburga  !  ho^  Elbi'rga !     (putting  his  liand  hefore 
his  eyes  and  calUng  out  luiih  a  strong  toice 
offcar.) 


A  TRAG ED Y.  355 

Enter  Queen  in  haste. 

Qu.  Has't  come  agaiii  ? 

Ethu\  No,  but  I  feit  upon  my  pausing  soul 
The  siire  and  horrid  sense  of  its  approach. 
Hadst  thoii  not  qiiickly  come,  it  had  ere  row 
Been  frowning  bj  mj  side.     The  cup,  the  cup. 

(drinks  eagerly.) 

Qu.  Heaven  grant  thee  peace  ! 
Wiit  thou  not  send  unto  the  holy  priest;, 
To  give  thee  ghostly  comfort  ? 

Ethzc.  (shakinghishead.)  A^Yay,  away!  to  thee 
and  to  thy  priests 
I  have  alas  !  lent  too  miich  heed  already. 

Qu.  hei  not  your  noble  spirit  thus  be  shent ! 
Still  bear  good  heart!  these  charmed  drugs  füll 

soon 
Will  make  you  strong  and  vig'rous  as  before ; 
And  in  the  lough  sport  of  your  northern  war 
You  will  forget  these  dreadful  fantasies. 

Ethw.  Ay,  thou  speak'st  wisely  now:  methinks 
I  still  " 
In  the  embattled  field,  'midst  circling  hosts, 
Could  do  the  high  deeds  of  a  warlike  king; 
And  what  a  glorious  field  now  opens  to  me  I 
But  oh  this  cuised  bar  !  this  ill-timed  sickness; 
It  keeps  nie  back  ev'n  like  a  bitted  steed. 
But  it  was  ever  thus  1     What  have  avail'd 
My  crimeSj  and  careSj  and  blood,  and  iron  toil  ? 

Qu    What  have  avail'd  l  art  thou  not  king  of 
Mercia  ? 

VoL  II  A  a 
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Eihw.  Ky,  aj^  Elburg.i !   'tis  enougli  for  thcc 
To  tawor  in  scnseless  statc  and  be  a  qucen; 
But  to  th'  expanded  and  aspiring  soul^ 
To  be  but  still  the  thing  it  long  has  bccn 
Is  miscrj^  c'en  tho'  cntbion'd  it  \vcrc 
Undcr  the  scopc  of  high  imperial  state. 
O  cursed  liindiance !  blasting  fiends  breatlic  on  nie. 
Putt'st  tlioii  not  something  in  thj  damned  driigs 
That  dotli  retard  my  eure  ?   I  niight  crc  this 
With  cased  limbs  have  strode  the  clanging  field. 
And  been  mjself  again. — Hark !  some  one  conies. 

(Uslcning  ivilh  alarm.) 

Qu.  Be  not  disturb'd^  it  is  jour  faithful  groom 
Who  brings  the  watch-dog;  all  things  are  secure. 

Eihw.  Najj  but  I  heard  the  sound  of  other  feet. 
(rinming  to  the  door  andpuslüiiginagreathar.) 
Saj^  who  art  thou  without  ? 

Voice  züithout.   Your   groom,    my   Lord,    who 
brings  jour  faithful  dog. 

Ethzv.  (to  Queen.)    Didst  thou   not   hear   the 
sound  of  other  feet  ? 

Qii.  No,  only  bis;  ^our  mind  is  too  suspicious. 

Ethw.  I  in  bis  countenance  have  mark'd  of  late 
That  wbich  I  like  not :  were  this  dreary  night 
But  once  o'ermaster'd,  he  shall  watch  no  more. 

(opcus  Üie  door  suspiciousli/,  and  enters  an  anned 
man  leading  in  a  great  watch-dog :  the  door 
is  shut  again  hasiihj,  and  the  har  replaced.j 
(to  the  dog.)  Come  rougli  and  surly  fricnd  ! 
Thou  only  dost  remain  on  whom  my  mind 
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Can  surely  triist.     I'Il  liave  more  dogs   so  train'd. 

(looldug  stcdfasthj  nt  the  Groom.) 
Thy  face  is  pale  :  thoii  hast  a  haggard  look  : 
Where  hast  thou  been  ?   (seizing  liim  btfihe  neck.) 
Answer  me  quickly  !  Say,  where  hast  thou  been  ? 

Gr.  Looking  upon  the  broad  and  fearful  sky. 

Qu.  What  sayst  thou  ? 

Gr.  The   heavcns  are  all  a  flaming  o'er  o  Ul- 
li eads, 
And  fiery  spears  are  shiv'ring  thro'  the  air. 

Elhxi\  Hast  thou  seen  this  ? 

Gr.  Ay^  by  our  holy  saint  ! 

Qu.  It  is  some  prodigV;,  dark  and  porfentous. 

Gr.  A  red  and  bloody  mantle  seems  outstrctch'd 
O'er  the  wide  welkin^,  and 

Etliiu.  Peace,  damned  fool ! 
Teil  me  no  more  :  bc  to  thy  post  withdrawn. 
(Exil  Groom  hj  a  small  side-door,  Icading  the 
dog  ivilh  liim. 

Ethiü.  (to  liimself,  afley-musingfor  some  Urne.) 
Heaven  warring  o'er  my  head  !  there  is  in  this 
Some  fearful  thiiig  betoken'd. 
If  that,  in  truth^,  the  awful  term  is  come, 
The  fearful  bound'ry  of  my  mortal  reach, 
O'er  which  I  must  into  those  regions  pass 
Of  horrour  and  despair,  to  take  my  place 
With  those  who  do  their  blood-earn'd  crowns  ex- 

change 
For  ruddy  circlcs  of  devouring  fire  ; 
Where  hopclcss  woc  and  gnashing  agony 

aa2 
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Writhe  In  the  dens  of  torment ;  wlicrc  Ihings  b^, 
Yct  never  imagcd  in  the  thouglits  of  man^ 

Dark,  horriblcj  unknown 

I'U  mantle  o'cr  my  liead  and  think  no  more. 

( Covers  his  liead  iscitli  liis  cloak,  andsinlcs  clon'fi 
upon  the  couch.) 

Qu.  Nay,  rather  stietch  you  on  the  fleecy  bed. 

Ethw.  Rest  if  thou  canst,  I  do  not  hinder  thee. 

Qti.  Then  truly  I  will  Ican  my  hcad  a  while. 
I  am  o'erspent  and  weary.     (leans  on  the  couch.) 

Ethw.  (hastily  uncovering  his  face.) 
Thou  must  not  sleep  ;  watch  with  me  and  be  si- 

lent : 
It  is  an  awful  hour  !   (a  long  pause,  then  Ethwald 

siarting  upfrom  the  couch  with  alarm.) 
I  hear  stränge  sounds  ascend  the  winding  stairs. 

QiL.  I  hear  them  too. 

Ethw.  Ha  !  dost  thou  also  hear  it  ? 
Then  it  is  real,  (listening.)  I  hear  the  clash  of  arm?. 
Ho^  guard !  come  forth. 

Re-entei"  Groom. 
Go  rouse  my  faithful  dog : 
Dark  treason  is  upon  us. 

Gr.  (disappcars  and  then  re-entering.) 
He  sleeps  so  sound,  my  Lord,  I  cannot  rouse  him. 

Ethw.  Then  \illain,  I'm  betray'd  !  thou  hast 
betray'd  ine  ! 
But  set  thy  brawny  strength  against  that  door. 
And  bar  them  out :  if  thou  but  scem'st  to  flincb, 
This  sword  is  in  thy  Iieart. 
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A  noise  of  armed  mcn  is  now  licard  at  tlic 
doov,  endecrcouring  to  break  it  opcn,  uhilst 
Ethwald  and  tlie  Groom  sct  tlieir  slioulders 
to  it  to  prevent  thern.    Enter  Dwina  hastily 
from  an  inner  apartment,  and  with  tlic  Queen 
assists  in  pntting  thcir  strength  also  to  tlie 
door,  as  tlieforce  withoiit  increases.      The 
door  is  at  last  hroken  open,  andlleTeu\f,uith 
the  Rebcl  Chiefs,  hurst  in  sword  in  liand. 
Her.  (to  Etlnvald. ) 
Now,  thou  feil  rutlilcss  lion,  that  hast  inade 
With  bloody  rage  thy  native  forest  waste ! 
The  spearmen  are  upon  thee !  to  the  strife 
Turnthy  rough  breast:  thou  canst  no  more  escape. 
Etlrdo.  Quick  to  thy  villain's  work,  thou  wordy 
coward, 
Who  in  the  sick  man's  Chamber  seek'st  the  fame 
Thou  dar'st  not  in  th'  embattled  field  attain ! 
I  am  prepar'd  to  front  thee  and  thy  mates 
Were  ye  twice  number'd  o'er.  (scts  Jus  back  to  a 
pillar,  and  puis  himself  into  a  posture  of 
defencc.) 
Her.  The  sick  man's  Chamber!    darest   thou, 
indeed, 
Bes^rimed  as  tliou  art  with  blood  and  erimes 
'dainst  man  committcd,  human  rights  assume  ? 
Thou  art  a  hideous  and  envenom'd  snake, 
A\  hose  wounded  length,  cven  in  his  noisome  hole, 
Men  fiercely  hunt,  for  love  of  human  kind ; 
And,  wert  thou  scotch'd  to  the  last  ring  of  life. 
E'eii  Ihat  j)()or  remnant  of  thy  curs'd  existencc 
Should  be  trod  out  i'  th'  dust. 
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Ethxü.  Comc  ori;,  thoii  boasting  fool !  givc  ihy 
sword  A^  ork 
And  spare  ihy  cursed  tongne. 

Her.  A\ j  surely  will  I ! 
It  is  the  s\Tord  of  noble  Ethcibert ; 
Its  master's  blood  \Yeighs  down  its  heavy  stiokes ; 
His  unseen  band  directs  Ihem. 

(theyfiglit :  Ethwald  dcfends  liimsdf furious- 
l\j,  but  at  last  falls  j  and  thc  conspiralors  raisc 
a  loud  slwiii.) 
First  Ch.  Bless  heaven,  the  work  is  done  ! 
See.  Ch.  Now  Mei'cia  is  rcvenged,  and  free-bom 
mcn 
May  lest  tbeir  toil'd  limbs  in  tbeir  peaceful  bonies, 

Third  Ch.  ( going  near er  the  hodij,) 
Ha !  does  be  groan  ? 

See.  Ch.  No,  he  dies  siillenly^  and  to  the  wall 
Turns  bis  writh'd  form  and  deatb-distoited  \isage. 
(a  solemn  pause,  whilst  Ethw^ald^  after  soine 
convulsive  motions,  expires.) 
Her.  Now  hath  bis  loadcd  soul  gone  to  its  place. 
And  ne'er  a  pitying  voice  from  all  bis  kind 
CrieSj  "  God  bave  merey  on  bjm!" 

Third  Ch.  I've  vow'd  to  dip  my  weapon  in  his 

blood. 
First  Ch.  And  so  bave  I.  (sei-eral  ofthem  ad- 
vnncing  uith  their  swords  towards  the  hodi/, 
a  Young  Man  Steps forth,  and  Stretches  out 
Ms  arm  to  keep  thcm  off.) 
Young  JMan.  My  fatber  in  the  British  wars  was 
seiz'd 
A  British  pris'ner;,  and  with  all  he  had^ 
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Unto  a  Mercian  cbief  by  lot  consign'd  : 

Mine  ag-ed  grandsire,  lowlv  at  liis  feet, 

Rent  liis  giey  liair :  Ethwald,  ayouthf  ul  warriour, 

Receiv'd  the  old  mao's  pray'r  and  set  liim  free  ; 

"V  ea  even  to  the  last  heifer  of  his  lierds 

Restor'd  bis  wealtb. 

For  tliis  good  deed^  do  not  Insult  the  fallen ! 

He  Avas  not  ruthless  once. 

(Tiwij  all  draw  back  and  rcürcfrom  the  hodij. 
The  Queen,  ucho  has,  during  the  fight,  ^c. 
remaiiied  at  a  distance,  agitated  with  terroiir 
andsuspense,  nov:  comesforitoardto  Hereulf 
rcith  the  air  ofonc  ivho  supplicatesfor  merci/, 
and  Dwimi,  folloiiing  close  beJiind  her,  falls 
lipon  her  knees,  as  ifto  besecch  him  infavour 
ofher  mistress.J 
Qu.  If  thou  of  good  king  Oswal,  thine  old 
master^, 

Aught  of  rememb'rance  hast, 

Her.  I  do  remember; 
And  dceply  grieve  to  think  achild  of  his 
Has  so  belied  her  mild  and  gentle  stock. 
Nothing  hast  thou  to  fear:  in  somesafe  place. 
In  boly  privacvj  may'st  thou  repent 
The  e^  il  thou  hast  done :  for  know,  proud  dame, 
Thou  alt  beneath  our  vcngeance. 
But  as  for  thine  adviscrs,  that  dark  villain, 
The  artful  Alwy,  and  that  impious  man, 
Who  does  dishonour  to  his  sacred  garb, 
Tlu'ir  crimes  havc  earn'd  for  thcm  a  bitter  meed. 
And  thev  shall  have  it. 


360  ETHWALD. 

See.  Ch.  Shall  \ve  not  now  the  slumb'ring  Mer- 
cians  rouse. 
And  teil  our  countrynien  that  thej  are  free 
From  the  oppressor's  yoke  ? 

Her.  YeSj  tliou  saj'st  well:  thro'  all  the  vexcd 
land 
Let  ev'ry  heartbound  at  the  joyful  tidings  ! 
Thus  {i'om  bis  frow  ning  height  the  tyrant  falls^ 
Like  a  dark  mountaiu^  whose  interior  fires, 
Raging  in  ceaseiess  tumult^  havc  devour'd 
Its  own  foundations.     Sunk  in  sudden  ruin 
To  the  tremendous  gulpb^  in  the  vast  void 
No  friendly  rock  rears  its  opposing  head 
To  stay  the  dreadful  crash. 
The  joyful  liinds,  with  grave  and  chasten'd  joy, 
Point  to  the  traveller  the  hollow  vale 
Where  once  it  stood,  and  the  now-sunned  cots^ 
WherCj  ncar  its  base^  thcy  and  their  little  ones 
Dwelt  trembling'  in  its  dcep  and  fearful  shade, 

(Exeunt. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.  A  garden  :  ihe  Gavdciier  discovercd 
at  zvork  amongst  sonie  shriibs  aiidfionrrs.  Ente)' 
Robert  hasiily,  ccdliug  to  liim  as  lic  cutcrs. 

-Robert. 

CTOP;,  stop,  Gardencr  !  Wliat  arc  von  aboiit 
tlierc  ?  My  niistress's  rose-trees  rooled  out  of 
her  fayouritc  nook  tlius  !  Get  out  of  this  spot 
vith  }0ur  cursed  wlieel-barrow  !  If  Ihere  Averc 
one  spark  of  a  Christian  in  your  heart^  you  would 
pluck  the  hist  liair  off  your  bare  scalp  rather  thau 
root  out  these  shrubs. 

Gar.  Softly  and  civilly,  Master  Robert ;  and 
answcr  mc  one  question  lirst. — If  I  intend  to  rc- 
niain  gardciier  in  this  family,  and  make  my  pot 
boil  and  niy  faniiiy  t'irive  as  I  have  doue,  ulieiher 
will  it  be  wiser  in  nie,  do  you  think,  to  obey  yoiu 
prders  or  my  master's  ? 
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h'oh.  A.'hI  di(i  he  ordtr  yoii  to  c.o  this  ? 

6\7r.  A>  iure  as  I  hold  ihis  spade  iu  mv  haiul. 

Bob.  I  should  HS  soon  bave  thought  of  tcaring' 
thc  inif  fVoiii  iny  mos  her'»  grave  as  of  doing*  t!ik 
thing.  ^\  eil,  \\cll ;  pcrhaps  hc  has  ibrgot  ihat  she 
likcd  IhfMyi. 

Car.  Nü\v  I  rathev  think  he  remcmher'd^  whcii 
hc  gavcme  Ihc  ordcrS;,thatanoti5er  lady  likcsthcm 
not ;  and  a  dcad  v/onian's  fancy  maf  ch'd  against  ii 
UvingMomaii's  tVeak.  with  a iniddlc-agcd  ^vidovvcr, 
hearjc  mc,  vvho  has  just  puii'd  the  hlack  coat  off 
bis  hack^  has  but  a  soriy  chancC;,  Robert. 

Hob.  Ay,  and  he  has  puii'd  the  bkick  coat  too 
soon  olThis  back.  But  away  vvith  it! — I'll  think 
110  niore  of  what  }  ou  say — it  is  impossiblc. 

Gar.  May  I  nevcr  handle  a  spade  again,  ifshe 
did  not  squint  to  this  direct  spot;.\vith  her  horrid- 
looking  grey  eyes^,  the  last  time  the  walked  thro' 
the  garden^  sayiiig  it  was  a  mass  of  confiision  that 
ought  to  be  cicared  away^  and  he  gave  me  the  Or- 
ders for  doiiig  it  the  vcry  ncxt  morning. 

JRi)h.  Vvlio  coiild  haYe  bclievcd  this  .?^  Who 
eould  bave  belie^ed  this  but  a  fcw  months  ago> 
■vvheii  she  rasp.bied  thro'  thcse  v.alks^  with  all  her 
white-frock'd  train  gamboling  round  her  ? 

Cßr.  Nay,  good  Robert,  dou't  be  so  down  o'  the 
saouth  aboiit  it :  the  loss  of  bis  \>  ife^  and  an  im- 
lock'd-for  legaey  -of  lAventy  tbousaiid  pound?;,  may 
i;  t  a  inan's  brains  a  working  npon  new  plans. 
There  is  notbing  \ery  wOndcrful  in  that^,  man. 
liell  gct  bis  lady-vvlfe  and  the  boroiigb  together. 
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wiüi  a  power  of  hioh  relations,  von  kiiow,  ard 
\ve  sliall  ail  be  ßne  foiks  by  and  bve. — Thou  wiit 
become  master-butler  or  genlleraaii-valct,  or  some- 
thing  of  ihat  kiiid;,  and  I  sball  be  head  «^'irdeneiv, 
to  be  surC;,  vvitb  a  man  or  tv.o  to  obey  my  Orders: 
we  sba'nt  be  the  samc  pains-taking  folks  ihat  v-'c-. 
liave  been^  I  warrarit  von,  vvlica  be  is  a  paiiiament 
man. 

Hob.  Tbcu'rt  always  looklns:  after  sometlsinr 
for  tliine  own  advantagC;,  and  that  puts  all  tbosc 
foolish  notioiis  into  tby  noddlc.  No,  no;  be  has 
lived  too  sv.ectly  in  bis  own  qiiiet  bome,  aaiono;!-! 
tbe  riistling  of  bis  own  trecs  and  tbe  prattling-  of 
bis  own  infantSj  to  go  now  into  tbe  midst  of  all 
that  sbuffl ing and cbanging' a nd  making of  speeclic!». 
He'll  never  berorae  a  parliament  man. 

Caj\  Well  tlien,  let  him  marry  Ladjf  Saiali  for 
love  if  be  please,  I'll  ncitlier  make  Hor  meddle  in 
tbe  matter.  If  sbe  kecp  a  gcod  bouse,  and  givc 
good  victiials  and  drink  to  tlie  people  in  it,  I'ü 
never  trouble  my  bcad  about  it. 

Iiob.  Out  upon  tbeC;,  man,  witb  tby  victuals 
and  tby  drink!  Thou'rt  \Norser  than  a  bog.  M  eli 
sbonld  I  liko,  if  it  were  vic-t  for  tbe  sake  of  better 
folks  tban  tby.-JcU*,  to  see  tby  greedy  cbaps  exer- 
cised  upon  bcr  fceding. 

Gar.  Wbat,  is  sbe  niggardly  tben,  and  so  ßne 
a  lady  too  ? 

Hob.  Niggardly  !  sbe'U  pull  off  ner  wide  boop, 
and  all  tbem  tbere  Hounces  that  people  go  to  coi.rt 
in^  to  scarch  over  tbe  bouse  for  tbe  value  of  a 
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candle's  cnd^  rathor  tlum  aiiy  of  tlic  poor  dcvils 
bcloiiging  to.  her  slioiilü  Avroiig  her  oi'  a  doii's* 
■\vorth.  Thüu'It  have  rare  fccding  triil)  whcn  she 
touios  aniongst  us. 

Gar.  Heaveii  forbid  it  thcn !  No  woiider  thou'rt 
anxious  she  should  not  come  here.  I  always  \vou- 
der'd  what  made  thec  so  coiicern'd  about  it. 

jRub.  And  dost  thou  think^  swinethat  Ihoii  art, 
I  am  coneejn'd  for  it  upon  this  accoinit  ?  Thou 
deservest  to  be  fed  oii  husks  and  gaibage  all  thy 
life  for  liaving  such  a  thouglit.  I,  ^ho  was  thc 
fricnd,  I  may  say  thc  relatiou  of  my  good  mistress 
( for  thou  knowest  T  am  her  foster  brother ) ;  and 
Avhen  I  look  upon  her  poor  children  playing-  about, 
I  fecl  as  tho'  they  ^ere  my  own  flesh  and  blood. 
It  is  not  that  I  boast  of  the  connection :  God 
knows  I  am  as  humble  as  an j  body  ! 

Gar.  Ay,  no  doubt;  and  a  rare  good  thing  it  is, 
this  same  luunility.  I  know  a  poor  ass,  grazing 
on  Ihe  common,  not  far  off,  that  to  my  certain 
knowled^e  is  foster  brother  to  a  very  g-reat  lord, 
and  yct,  I  raust  say  that  for  bim,  I  ncver  saw  bim 
prick  up  bis  ears  or  even  shake  bis  tail  one  bit  the 
more  for  it  in  my  life.  By  my  certies  !  he  must 
be  a  very  meek  and  sober-minded  ass  ! 

fshiging  and  gäiliering  iip  lUs  tools,  S^cJ 

Tuke  this  in  your  band  for  nie,  man;  I'm  going 
fo  another  part  of  the  garden.   (holding  out  somc- 
llüng  for  Robert  to  carry.) 

RoJ).  (pusliing  aivajij  his  hand  angrily.)  Take 
carc  of  it  yourself,  fool :  you  Avould  sing  tho'  your 
fathcr  >vere  upon  the  gallows. 
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Gar.  I  crave  your  ^YC^shi])'s  pardon  !  Ishoiild 
liave  M'hiucd  a  little,  to  bc  sure,  to  have  been  bctler 
Company  to  you.  (loGling  off' the  slagc.)  But  liere 
c'oiiies  a  good  man  av3io  frowns  iipou  nobody;  tlie 
Avoithy  rector  of  Easterdown  :  I'il  go  and  bid  hini 
welcome;  for  he  likes  to  see  a  poor  fellow  hold 
up  bis  head  beforc  bim,  and  speak  lo  bira  like  a 
man. 

Bvb.  You  bid  bim  welcome^  indecd !  stand  out 
of  the  wuv  :    Fll  bid  bim  welcome  mvsclf.     He  is 

as  good  as  my  own No  matter  wbat.     He  is 

married  to  my  good  mistrcss's  sister;  ay,  and  bi.^ 
own  fatber  cbiisten'd  me  too.  I'm  glad  he  is 
come.     You  g'o  to  bim  indecd  ! 

Entcr  Mr.  Beaumont. 
O  Sir  !  you're  welcome  to  tliis  sad  place. 

Bca.  I  tbank  you,  honest  Robert ;  how  do  you 
do? 

Roh.  So^  so  ;  I'm  obliged  to  you  for  the  ßivour 
of  asking*.  Woe  is  me,  Sir  !  but  tbis  be  a  sad  place 
since  you  canie  bist  among  us. 

Bca.  A  sad  cliange;,  indeed,  my  good  friend^,  and 
you  seem  to  liaye  feit  it  too.  \ou  look  thin  and 
alter'd,  Robert, 

Roh.  1  ba'n't  been  very  mcrry  of  late,  and  that 

niakes  a  body  look (passing  ht's  haiid  across 

Ins  ei/cs.J 

Bca.  (shaliiiig  hin  Jicad.J  Ay,  wbat  must  thy 
poor  master  be  then,  since  it  is  e\en  so  witb  tbce.? 
Poor  man,  it  gricved  mc  to  tbink  tbat  I  could  not 
be  with  bim  oii  the  first  sbock  of  bis  distress^  but 
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illuess  and  biisiness  of  importance  made  it  impos- 
siblc  for  mc  to  leave  Yorkshiie.  How  docs  hc  do  ? 
I  hope  yoLi  look  chccrfuUy  before  hiiiij  and  do  all 
that  von  can  to  coiiifort  him. 

Rül).  liideed  I  sliould  have  been  very  glad,  in 
\ay  homclj  m  ay^  to  have  done  what  I  could  to 
comfort  him  ;  biit^  I  don't  know  how  it  is^  he  gets 
on  main  well  withoiit,  Sir. 

Bca.  ( surprised. )  Docs  he  ? — I'm  very  glad  to 
hear  it.  I  love  him  for  that;,  now  :  it  is  a  noble 
exertion  in  him ;  he  has  a  great  merit  in  it^  truly. 

Roh.  Humphj  humph.   (a  pause.) 

Bca.  What  were  you  going  to  say^  my  good 
Robert  ? 

RoJ).  Nothing,  Sir;  I  was  only  Clearing  my 
throat. 

Bea.  How  does  he  sleep,  Robert  ? 

Rol).  I  can't  say,  Sir,  not  bcing  present  when 
he's  a-bed,  you  know. 

Bca.  How  does  he  eat,  then  ?  little  rest  and  littlc 
food  mustj  I  fear,  have  bronght  him  very  low. 

RoJ).  NaVj  as  for  the  matter  of  bis  eating,  I  can't 
say  bot  I  find  as  good  a  noteh  made  in  the  leg  of 
miitton,  when  he  dincs  alonC;,  as  there  used  to  b  \ 

Bea.  Well,  that's  good.  Biit  I  fear  he  is  too 
mucli  alone. 

Rol).  No,  Sir  ;  he  has  dincd  out  a  pretty  deal 
of  latc.  Ke  does,,  indeed,  walk  up  and  down  the 
sliady  walk  by  the  orchard,  and  talk  to  hiiHäelf^ 
often  enough. 
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Bea.  (älarmcd.)  Does  he?  that  is  a  sign  ofthe 
deepest  sorrow :  I  miist  speak  to  him ;  I  must  put 
books  into  his  hancts. 

Rob.  O  Sir^  there's  no  need  of  that  !  he  has  a 
book  in  his  hand  often  enough. 

Bea.  And  what  kind  of  books  does  he  read? 

Rob.  Najj  ii  is  always  the  same  one. 

Bea.  Well,  he  can't  do  better:  there  is  but  one 
book  in  the  world  that  can't  be  too  often  in  a 
man 's  hand. 

Rob,  Very  true,  Sir,  but  it  isnot  that  one  tho*. — 
I  thought  as  you  do  myselt^  and  so  I  sljly  look'd 
over  his  Shoulder  one  morning  to  be  sure  of  it;  but 
I  saw  nothing  in  it  but  all  about  the  great  people 
at  court,  and  the  great  offices  they  hold. 

Bea.    You  astonish   me,   Robert.     His   heavy 
loss  I  fear  has  bewildered  his  wits.     Poor  man  ! 
poor  man  !   and  all  the  sweet  children  too  ! 

Rob.  Yes  Sir,  they — will  feel — 

Bea.  What  would  you  say,  my  friend  ? 

Rob.  Nothing,  Sir.  This  vile  neckcloth  takes 
me  so  tight  round  the  throat,  an'  a  plague  to  it ! 

Gar.  ( Coming forwardwitli abroad gr in.)  God 
bless  you,  Sir  !   I  be  glad  to  see  you  here.     How 
does  your  good  lady  and  master  William  do  ?  Hc 
is  grown  a  fine  young  gentleman  novv,  I  Warrant 
he,  he,  he,  he,  he  ! 

Rob.  (to  Gar.  angriljj.J  Can't  you  ask  a  gentlc 
man  how  he  does,   fool,    without    putting  that 
danuied  grin  upon  your  face  ? 

Vol.  II.  B  b 
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Bea.  Why,  my  friend  Robert,  ^vllat  words  are 
these  you  makc  use  of  ? 

Roh.  True  Sir,  I  sliould  not  have  used  tlicm ; 
but  when  a  body  is  vexed  hell  be  angry,  and 
when  a  body  is  angry,  good  sooth  !  he'll  e'cn 
bolt  out  with  the  fiist  word  that  comcs  to  liim 
though  lie  were  a  saint. 

Bca.  Too  true,  Robert ;  but  long  before  a  body 
becomes  a  saint,  he  is  very  seldoni  vexed,  and  still 
seldomer  angry  at  any  thing. 

Roh.  God  bless  you,  Sir  !  I  know  very  well  I 
a'n't  so  good  as  I  should  be,  and  I  wish  from  my 
heart  I  was  bettcr. 

Bca.  Gi\  e  me  your  hand,  honest  Robert ;  you 
will  soon  be  better  if  you  wish  to  be  so,  and  it  is  a 
very  pleasant  progress  when  once  it  is  fairly  begun. 
(Looking  off  the  siage.J  I  think  I  see  your  master 
at  a  distance.  Good  day  to  you  !  good  day  to 
youj  Gardener  !  ( Exeunt  severally. 

SCENE  II.  A parlour  zvith  a  dooropening  intolhc 
garden.  Seabright  and  Beaumont  are  seen  Walk- 
ing togcthcr  in  the  garden.  Bea.  talking  to  Sea. 
as  tJiey  enter. 

Bca.  (contuming  to  talk.)  I  must  indeed  confcss, 
my  dear  friend,  you  had  every  thiug  that  this 
World  can  bestow ;  a  moderate  fortune,  with  health 
to  enjoy  it;  the  decent,  modest  tranquillity,  of  pri- 
vate life,  and  the  blessings  of  domestic  harmony  : 
I  must,  indeed,  confcss  you  were  a  happy  mau. 
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(pauses  nmllools  al  Sea.  11/20  snijs  noiliing.)  Your 
nieasure  oFoood  thiiig:s  ^vas  complete;  it  was  im- 
possible  to  add  lO  it ;  th.ere  was  no  more  for  you 
to  desire  on  tliis  side  of  heaven.     (pauses  agnin.) 

Sca.  (ansxvcring  vcnj  tardili/.J  I  had  iiideed, 
many  of  the  comforts  of  life.    • 

Bea.  Many  of  the  comforts  of  life  \  you  had 
every  thing-  the  heart  of  man  can  desire;  and  par- 
don  me^  you  could  afford  to  lose  part  of  your  feli- 
clty,  dear  as  that  part  mig'ht  be^  and  still  retaiii 
enough  to  make  life  wortli  the  cherishing.  To 
"svatch  ovcr  yourrising  family;  to  mark  the  hopeful 
progrcss  of  their  minds ;  to  foster  every  good  dispo- 
sition  and  discourage  every  bad  one  found  there  : 
Ulis  my  friend,.  is  a  noble^  an  invigorating  task, 
most  worthy  of  a  man. 

Sea.  It  is  certainly  the  duty  of  every  man  to  at- 
tend  to  the  edueation  of  his  children :  their  fortiincs 
in  the  world  depend  upon  it. 

Bea.  (lookiiig dispicased at  Jiiui. )  Poo  !  their  for- 
tunes  in  that  world  from  \vhich  tliis  will  appear 
but  like  a  nest  of  worms,  a  iiole  for  grubs  and 
chrysalis's,  that  world  which  is  our  high  and  native 
liome^  depend  upon  it.  (^uYf/Ä7«,g'  ttp  and  dutvn 
disturbed,  and  ihcn  rcturning  to  Sea.  with  a  sclf-up- 
hraiding  look . )  Forgive  me^  Seabright ;  you  know 
I  am  sometimes  thus,  but  mj^  spark  is  soon  extin- 
Si:uished.  I  am  "-lad — I  ouoht  to  be  ciad  to  sec 
you  so  composed.  It  is  a  noble  conquest  you 
havc  gain'd  over  your  feelings,  and  whut  must  it 
not  havc  cost  you !  Give  nie  your  hand^  and  be  not 
B  u  2 
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tlius  constrained  v/ith  me :  I  kiiow  the  weakness  of 
human  natiirej  aiiddearlydo  I  sjmpathizewitlijou. 
Sca.  You  are  verj  kind,  my  friend ;  but  you 
have  travelled  far;  you  must  waiit  refieshment ; 
let  me  order  something.  (going  io  the  door  and  adl- 
ing  a  Servant;,  to  wliom  he  gives  Orders.) 

Bca.  (aside.)  Well,  tiiere  is  something  here  I 
don't  undcrstand.  But  I  am  wrong,  pcrhaps  : 
some  people  canl  bear  to  have  the  subject  of  theh- 
sorrow  touched  upon:  VW  talk  to  him  of  other 
things. — (Aloudto Sea.  as  liereturnsfromthedoor.) 
Your  old  acquaiutance,  Asby  of  Gloucestershire, 
called  upon  me  a  day  or  two  before  I  left  home, 
and  enquired  kindly  after  you.  He  is  a  very  rieh 
man  now;  he  has  purchased  the  great  estate  of  Car- 
riswood,  near  his  native  placCj  and  is  high  sheriff 
of  the  county. 

Sca.  (hecoming  suddcnly  animated.)  What, 
Asby  ?  my  old  school-fellow  Asby  ?  that  is  a  great 
rise,  by  my  soul !  The  estate  of  Carriswood,  and 
high  sheriff  of  the  county !  What  interest  has 
pushed  hira?  what  connexions  has  he  made  ?  has 
he  speculated  with  his  money  ?  how  has  he  ad- 
vanced  himself  ? 

Bea.  I  can't  very  well  teil  you :  he  has  gone  on, 
like  many  others,  turning,  and  scraping,  and  beg- 
ging ;  and  managing  great  people's  matters  for 
theuij  tili  he  has  become  one  of  the  most  consider- 
able  men  in  that  part  of  the  country. 

Sea.  He  nmst  be  a  clever  fellow.  We  used  to 
think  him  stupid  at  schoolj  but  we  have  been 
dev'iishly  deceived. 
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Ben.   No,  yoii  liave  not,  för  he  is  stuj 
His  brother,  the  poor  curate  of  Crofton,  is  a  clever 
man. 

Sca.  ( contemptuously . )  The  poor  curate  of  Crof- 
ton  !  One  of  those  clever  men,  I  suppose,  who  sit 
with  their  shoes  down  o'  the  heel,  by  tbeir  own 
study  fire,  brooding  o'er  their  ov/n  koard  of  ideas, 
"without  ever  being  able  ffom  tiieir  parts  or  their 
learning  to  produce  one  atom's  v.'orth  of  good  to 
themselves  or  their  families.  I  have  known  many 
such :  but  Ict  nie  see  a  man,  who  from  narrow  and 
unfavourable  beginnings,  shapes  out  his  own  way 
in  this  changing  world  lo  wealth  and  distinction, 
and,  by  my  faith  !  he  will  be  wise  enough  for  me. 

Bea.  My  fiiend,  you  become  animated  :  I  am 
happy  to  see  you  so  much  intcrested  in  the  fortune 
of  others !  it  is  a  blessed  disposition.  I  have  some- 
thing  also  to  teil  you  of  your  old  friend  Malton, 
which  I  am  sure  will  i^ive  vou  pleasure. 

Sea.  What,  he  has  got  a  fortune  too,  I  supposCj 
and  is  standing  for  the  county. 

JBca.  No;  something  better  thanthat,  my  friend, 

Sea.  Ha!  Well,  some  people  get  on  amazingly. 

Bea.  It  is  amazing,  indeed,  for  it  was  altogether 
hopeless,  You  remembcr  his  only  son,  the  poor 
littlc  boy  that  was  so  lame  and  so  sickly  ? 

Sea.  Yes  I  do. 

Bea.  Well,  from  some  application,  which  I  can- 
not  remember  at  prcscnt,  the  sincws  of  his  leg  have 
recovered  their  proper  tone  again,  andhc  isgrowing 
up  as  hcalthy  a  comcly  looking  lad  as  you  cau  see. 
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Sca.  Oj  that  is  whüt  yoii  meant — I  am  glad  io 
liear  it,  ccrtainlj;  a  cripple  in  a  family  is  noteasily 
provided  Ibr.  Bat  praj  now^,  let  me  iinderstand 
this  matter  more  perfectlj. 

Bca.  I  teil  you  I  have  foigot  how  they  treated 
the  lco\  but 

Sca.  ( im}icüicnlhi . )  No^  iio^  no  !  What  rclations, 
what  connexions  had  Asby  to  push  him  ?  A  man 
can't  gct  on  withoiit  some  assistance  :  bis  family, 
I  ahvays  understood,  was  low  and  distiess'd. 

Bea.  He  liad  two  or  tbrcc  ways  of  getting  on, 
which  I  would  not  advise  anyfriend  of  mine  to  fol- 
Io^y  bim  in^  and  tbe  worst  of  them  all  wasmaking 
W'bat  is  called  a  convenient  niarriage.     - 

Sca.  ( aj/cctiiig  to  Icmgli.)  Ha^  ha^,  ha!  you  are 
severe,  Beaumont:  many  a  respectable  man  has 
sufiered  interest  to  determinc  even  bis  cboiee  of  a 
wifc.  Ricbes  and  bonours  miist  have  tbeir  price 
paid  forthem. 

Ben.  Trasb  and  dirt !  I  would  not  bave  a  dis- 
agrceable  vixen  to  tyrannise  over  my  family  fortbe 
honours  of  a  peerage. 

Sca.  Well,  well !  people  tbink  differently  lipon 
most  subjects. 

Bea.  Tbey  do  indeed ;  andit  is  not  every  one  wbo 
tbinks  so  delicately,  and  bas  so  mucb  reason  to  do 
so,  Tipon  tbis  subjcct,  as  wc  bave,  my  dear  Sea- 
brigbt.     Oiir  wives — 

Sca.  (inicrrnping  Idm  liastily.)  And  be  comes 
in  for  tbe  county,  you  say  ? 
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JBea.  NOj  no,  Seabright!  you  mistakeme:  high 
sherift'of  the  coiinty^  I  said.  How  you  do  iuterest 
30iirself  in  the  fortimes  of  this  man  ! 

Sea.  And  what  shoiild  surprise  you  in  this  ?  By 
heaven  there  is  nothing  so  interesting  to  me  as  to 
trace  the  course  of  a  prosperous  man  through  this 
varied  workl !  First  he  is  seen  like  a  little  stream, 
wearing  its  shallowbed  through  the  grass ;  circhng, 
and  winding,  and  gleaning  up  its  treasures  from 
every  twinkling  rill  as  it  passes  :  farther  on  the 
brown  sand  fences  its  margin,  the  dark  rushes 
thicken  on  its  side  :  farther  on  still,  the  broad  flags 
shake  their  green  ranks,  the  willows  bend  their 
wide  boughs  o'er  its  course :  and  yonder,  at  last, 
the  fair  river  appears,  spreading  its  bright  waves 
to  the  light  ! 

Bea.  (staring  strangelij  on  Mm,  then  tiirning 
awai/  some  pace.s,  and  shaking  Ms  head  rucfully.) 
Poor  man !  poor  man !  bis  intellects  are  derangcd : 
he  is  not  in  bis  scnses. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sea.  (to  Ser. )   Very  well,  (to  Bea.)   Let  us  go 

to  \\\c  breakfast  room,  Beaumont,  and  you'U  find 

something  prcpared  for  you.  (As  tliey  are  dbout  to 

go  out,  the  chüdren  appear  at  a  distance  in 

the  gar  den.) 

Bea.  (looklng  out.)  IIa  !  yonder  are  the  chil- 
dren !  Blessings  on  tliem  !  I  must  run  and  speak  to 
them  first.      ( Exit  into  the  gar  den  to  the  chüdren. 

Sea.  (lo  himself,  looJdng  contcmpiiwusly  after 
Bea. )  Ay,go  to  the  chüdren !  thou  art  only  üt  coui' 
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paiiy  for  thcm  i  To  come  here  with  Ins  comfort 
and  bis  condolence  füll  eight  montlis  and  a  half 
after  her  deatli — he  is  a  mere  simpleton !  His  won- 
derful  dclicacj  too  about  iutcrested  marriages — he 
is  worse  than  a  simpleton  !  Aiid  my  onlj  business 
now^  foisooth  !  must  be  to  staj  at  home  and  be- 
come  sclioolmaster  to  my  own  ehildren ! — be  is  an 
absolute  fool.  (turnlng  round  and  sccing  the  Ser- 
vant  still  Standing  at  the  door.J  Havc  you  enqiiired 
at  the  villagc  wliieh  of  the  inns  my  Lord  Lubber- 
ford  stops  at  on  his  way  to  town  ? 

Ser.  Yes,  Sir  ;  but  they  don't  know. 

Sea.  Butthey  must  kiiovv  !  Go  andmake  farther 
enquirieSj  for  I  must  pay  my  respects  to  his  Lord- 
saip as  he  passes.  Were  the  fruit  and  the  flowers 
carried  to  Lady  Sarah  this  morning  ? 

Ser.  I  don't  knoWj  Sir. 

Sea.  Run  to  the  gardeaer^  and  put  bim  in  raind 
of  it.  ( Exeunt. 

SCENE  in.  A  lihrary.  Enter  Seabright,  wlio 
ualks  several  times  slowly  across  the  stage  as  if 
deeply  engaged  in  his  own  mirid,  then  stops  short 
"jüith  a  considerahle  pause. 

Sea.  I  am  now  upon  the  threshold  of  distinction^, 
and  with  one  step  morc  I  cross  it.  On  this  side  lies 
-'"iritless  obscurity  ;  on  that,  invigorating  honour. 

auses.)  Meniber  of  Parliaraent !  there  is  magic 
-  the  wcids,  and  of  most  po\yerful  Operation. — 

•t  that  liian  find  a  place  elsewhere ;  why  should  I 
:4ueeze  myself  and  every  body  round  me  to  make 
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room  for  lilra  ?  Sir,  he's  a  Member  of  Parliameßt. 
—Lei  iiiat  fool  hold  bis  tongue  tbef e  ;  wby  do  \ve 
silentlj  listen  to  all  bis  prosing  stuli  ?  Sir,  lie's  a 
Member  of  Parliament.— Wbat ;  bells  ringing-, 
cbildreii  buzzaing,  corporation  men  sweaüng  at 
tbis  rate;  to  welcome  that  poor  lurkiog  creature  to 
yoiir  towii  ?  To  bc  sure ;  be's  a  P^'Iember  of  Parlia- 
ment.— Ay,  so  it  is !  I  too  have  mixed  with  the  ig- 
iioble  crowd  to  stare  upon  men  tbus  bonoured.  I 
have  only  iiow  to  ovcr-step  tbe  bouiids,  and  be  my- 
self  the  Ycry  tbing  I  gazcd  at.  (pausing  again.J — 
Tbere  is  indeed  a  toll,  a  piice  of  entrancetbat  must 
be  paid,  and  my  beart  stands  back  from  it ;  biit 
tbere  is  no  otber  way  tban  tbis,  and  wbat  I  w  ould 
wear  I  must  purcbase.  O  it  is  well  wortb  its  price ! 
To  be  but  knovvnand  nanied  as  Alling  such  a  place 
in  Society  brings  pleasure  witb  it.  And  in  tbe  eyes 
of  our  early  friends  too — Metbinks  I  can  sec  at  tbis 
moment  every  curious  face  in  my  native  village 
gatbering  about  tbe  letter-boy,  as  be  scts  out  upon 
bis  rounds,  to  look  witb  grinning  admiration  upon 
my  first  franks.  "  Free,  Scabrigbt;"  ba,  bn,  ha! 
C laughing  to  kimscifand  ruhbinghis  liands  togclher 
witli  great  complacency . ) 

Enter  Robert. 

Sca.   (iurning   round  shortlij  Uhe  one  wlio   is 
caught.J  Wbat  brings  you  bere,  sirrab  .? 

Bob.  You  desired  mc  to  teil  you,  Sir,  whcn 
Miss  Scabrigbt  returned  from  her  waliv. 

Sca.  (lüilh  hin  counicuauce  vhanged.)  And  is  sbe 
BO  soon  returned  r* 
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Roh.  Ycs,  Sir,  and  I  Iiave  told  her  you  wish  io 
spcak  with  her. 

Sea.  You  have  told  licr — I  wish — I  looked  not 
for  her  so  soon — I  wish  jou  had  not — 

Roh.  Sh-! 

Sca.  Bcg:onc !  bcc^one  !  and  say  I  am  waiting  for 
her.  (Exil  Rob.  sieaiiiip;  a  look  of  ohscvTation  cct  Jus 
master  RS  he  goes  out.) — A.h!  herecomesthe  hard 
pull !  hcrc  comesthe  sticking  place  \  I  should  have 
prepared  her  for  this  before,  but  ray  heart  would 
not  suffer  me.  O  that  I  had  employed  some  one 
eise  to  teil  her  !  She  littlc  thinks  of  this  !  I  hear 
her  Coming  (li'stening  ;  while  children's  voices  are 
heard  witliout.)  What,  she  is  bringing  the  childrcn 
"with  her!  I  hear  the  little  one  prating  as  he  goes. 
O  God?  I  cannot — I  cannot! 

( Exit  rinming  out  zviih  mucli  agüatlon. 

Entcr  Sophia,  caiTi/ing  a  little  boy  on  her  bac/t; 
and  an  cldcr  boy  and  girl  taling  hold  of  Her 
gown. 

Soph.  (to  the  little  one. )  You  have  had  a  fine 
ride  and  a  long  ridc,  have  you  not  ? 

Little  One.  Yesh,  tit. 

Scph.  Corae  down  then,  boy,  for  your  horse  is 
tired. 

Little  One.  No,  tit. 

Soph.  No,  tit  !  bitt  you  must  tho'.  fsetting  him 
doun.)  Stand  upon  your  fat  legs  there,  and  teil  me 
what  I'm  to  have  for  all  this  trouble  of  carry ing 
you.    What  am  I  to  have,  urchin  ? 

Little  One.  Kish. 
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Soph.  (öfter  Jxissing  liim  affcctionatehj.)  And 
\vliat  am  I  to  ha^e  for  these  comfits  I  ha\e  saved 
for  yoii  ? 

Littlc  One.  Kish. 

Sopli.  (kissing  lüm  again.)  And  wliat  am  I  to 
have  for  tlie  little  dog  I  bouglit  for  you  this 
morning  ? 

Little  One.  Kish. 

Soph.  What^  kish  again?  Kish  for  everything  ? 

(kissinghim  verijtendcrhj.J  Oyoulittlerogue  !  you 

might  buy  the  whole  world  for  such  nioney  as  this, 

if  every  body  loved  you  as  I  do.     Now  children, 

papa  is  not  ready  to  scc  us  yet^   I  find,  so  in  the 

mcan  time,  Fil  divide  the  little  cake  I  promised 

you.  (taking  a  little  cake  from  her  luork-bag  and 

di~dding  it;  wliilst  Robert,  peeping  in  at  the 

door  and  sceing  Seabright  not  thcre,  ven- 

tures  in,  and  Stands  for  a  little  -white  looking 

tcnderly  lipon  Soph.  and  the  children.) 

Roh.  God  bless  all  your  sweet  faces ! 

Soph.  What  do  you  want  hcrc,  good  Robert? 

Roh.  Nothing — nothing. — God  bless  you  all, 
my  pretty  ones  !  (lisiening.)  I  hear  him  coming. 
(Exil,  looking  piteoiisly  npon  thcm,  as  he  gocs  ojf.) 

Soph.  I  hear  papa  Coming. 

Little  Girl.    TU  run  and  meet  him. 

Eklest  Boij.  Don't  Emma  !  he  does  not  like  to 
play  with  us  now ;  it  is  troublcsome  to  him. 

Little  Girl.  When  mama  was  alive  he  play'd 
with  US. 

Soph.  Hush  !  my  goo(][  girl. 


SSO 
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Enter  Seabriglit. 
We  have  been  waiting-   for  yoii,  papa ;  Robert 
toid  US  you  waiitcd  to  see  us  all  togcther. 

Sea.  Did  Robert  teil  you  so  ?  I  wanted  to  see 
you  aionCj  Sophia^  but  since  it  is  so^  tlic  others  may 
remain.     I  liave  got  something  to  say  to  you. 

Soph.  You  look  very  grave^  my  dear  Sir  :  liave^ 
I  offended  you  ? 

Eklest  Boy.  It  was  I  Vvho  broke  tlie  china  vase, 
so  don't  be  angry  with  her  for  tliat. 

Sea.  Mv  brave  boy !  it  is  di&tresSj  and  not  anger, 
tbat  makf  s  rne  gravc. 

Soph:  And  are  you  distress 'd^  papa  ?  O  don't 
be  distress'd  !  \ye  will  do  evcry  thing  that  \vc  cau 
to  please  you.  I  kuow  \ery  well  we  can't  make 
yeu  so  happy  as  when  mama  was  alive  ;  but  we'll 
be  such  good  childrea  !  we'll  obey  you^  and  serve 
yoU;,  and  love  you  so  mucb,  if  you  will  but  play 
with  US;,  and  look  upon  us  again  as  you  used 
lo  do  \ 

Sea,  (softened.)  My  dear  girl,  I  wish  I  could 
make  you  all  bappy :  I  wish  to  raise  your  .Situation 
iiitheworld  above  the  pitch  ofmy  present  confined 
sbilrties :  I  wisli — fsfops  and  is  mucli  embarrassed.) 

Saph.  (kissing  Jus  hand.J  My  dear,  dear  father  ? 
y^ou  say  that  I  am  your  dear  girl;,  and  I  promiseyou 
"von  shall  find  me  a  erood  one.  I  want  no  better 
foitune  in  the  world^,  thanto  live  with  you  and  be 
üseful  io  you.  I  can  overlook  the  household  mat- 
terS;,  and  order  every  thing  in  the  faraily  as  you 
■^ould  likc  to  have  it.     I  want   no  better  fortuue 
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lliaii  this:  I  sliall  be  a  happy  girl  and  a  proiid  glri 
toOj  if  you  will  put  coniiderice  in  me. 

Sca.  flaJdng  her  liand  tcnderly.)  My  sweet  cliild ! 
Ibis  ^voiild  be  a  duU  and  sombre  life  for  a  young 
etrl  iike  vou  :  von  ou«bt  now  to  be  dressed  and 
fasbioiied  Iike  other  young  people^  and  iiave  the 
advantage  of  being  introduced  to  the  \Yorld  bj 
those  wbo 

Sopli.  O  no!  I  doii't  care  wlieüier  niy  gov.n  be 
made  of  silk  o,r  of  linen:  and  as  for  being  dull,never 
trouble  your  bead  about  tbat ;  \ve  shali  find  a  way 

to  get  the  better  of  it.    Öo  you  know^,  papa, 

but  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  teil  it  you. — 

Sc.a.  \\  Iiat  is  it,  my  dear  ? 

Soi:)h.  I  have  been  learning  to  play  at  backgam- 
mon  :  for  you  know  mäma  and  you  iised  to  play  at 
it  of  a  wintcr  evening ;  and  FlI  play  with  you,  if 
you '11  allow  me. 

Sea.  O  God !  O  Godi\  this  is  too  mucli !  (turns 
from  tJicm  in  grcat  agitation,  and  rwuüiig  to 
tlic  opposite  side  of  the  room,  Stands  leaning 
his  back  against  the  wall,  whilst  Sophia  and 
the  children  galher  round  him.J 

Soph.  ]\Ty  dear  father  !  wliat  is  the  matter  } 

Eldcst  Boij.  Are  you  not  m  eil,  papa  ? 

Sea.  I  am  well  enoiigh  !  I  am  weil  enougb  !  but 
I  have  something  to  teil  you,  and  I  cannot  teil  it. 

Soph.  For  God's  sake  let  me  know  what  it  is  ! 

Sea.  You  must  know  it :  it  is  neccssary  thatyoii 
should.     I  am (pauscs.) 

Soph.  A  bankrupt. 
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Sca.  No,  nOj  no  !  I  am  going;  to  l)e  marrled. — 
(Sophia  staggcrs  some  imca^  hack,  mid  s/ands  likc 
one  perfecihj  stupified.)  What  is  the  matter,  So- 
phia ?  are  you  going-  to  faint  ? 

Sopli.  No,  I  sha'n't  faint. 

Sca.  Be  not  so  overcome  with  it,  my  dear  child  ? 
it  is  for  the  good  of  my  children  I  marry.  (paiiacs 
andlooks  atlier,  but  sheis  silcnt.)  You,  and  all  chil- 
dren in  your  Situation,  look  upon  these  matters 
with  a  prcujdiccd  eye.  It  is  my  great  rcgard  for 
you  that  detcrmines  me  to  take  this  stcp.  (pauses, 
iut  shc  is  silcnt . )  Do  you  liear  me  ?  Will  you  not 
speak  to  me  ? 

SopJi.  O  my  poor  mother  !  little  did  I  think 
Tvhen  I  kiss'd  your  cold  hands,  that  vou  would  so 
soon  be  forgotten  ! 

Sca.  No  more  of  this,  my  dear !  no  more  of  this  ! 
It  is  improper;  it  is  painful  to  me.  I  have  not  for- 
gotten— \  iovc — I  respect — I  adore  her  memory  : 
but  I  am  cngaged — it  is  necessary — ^}Our  interest 
is  concerned  in  it,  my  dear  children  ;  and  I  knovv, 
my  good  Sophia,  you  will  not  add  to  your  father's 
distress  by  stubborn  and  undutiful  behayiour. 

So-pli.  O  no,  my  dear  Sir !  if  you  loye  and  adore 
her  memory  I  am  satisfied.  Yet,  if  you  do,  how 
can  you — O  how  can  you  ! — I  will  say  no  more  : 
Godblessyou  andgiye  you  a  good  wife !  (luecping.J 
But  she  will  never  be  so  good  as  my  mother:  shc 
will  never  love  you  as  my  mother  did. 

Sea.  Forbear,mygoodgirl!  I  know  ityerywell: 
and  I  don't  marry  now  to  be  beloved.  But  Lady 
Sarah  is  a  very  good  wonian,  and  will  make  me  as 
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happy  as  I  caii  expect  to  be;  slie  is  sisfer  to  Lord 
AUcrest,  you  kuow,  and  is  related  to  the  iiist  peo- 
ple  of  the  coiintry. 

Soph.  Good  heaven,  Sir  !  you  cau't  meaii  to 
marry  Lady  Sarah  :  all  the  world  knows  how  ill- 
teraper'd  she  is. 

Eklest  Boy.  What  that  lady  with  the  cuiming- 
looking  iiose^  and  the  stränge  staring  eye-brows?  If 
she  conie  into  this  liouse  I'il  cast  my  top  at  her. 

Soph.  Hold  your  tongue^  George !  papa  is  not  so 
hard-hearted  as  to  set  such  a  Avoman  over  us, 
ComC;,  come^  children!  g^her  round  and  hold  up 
jour  little  hands  to  hini :  he  Avill  liave  pity  upoii 
you.  (tlie  children gatlier  round,  and  Sophia^  pidting 
the  hands  ofthe  youngest  child  together  and  holding 
them  up,  knccls  doivn  beforc  him.)  O  Sir!  ha^e 
pity  on  them  !  ^^^e  ha^e  nobody  to  plead  for  us, 
and  I  cannot  speak. 

Enter  Robert  zdth  his  face  all  hluMered,  and 
throwing  hiniself  upon  his  knccs  hy  the  chil- 
dren, liolds  iip  his  hands  most  pitcoushj. 

Roh.  O,  Sir  ! 

Sea.  (bursting  into  a  xiolenl  rage.)  What  sirrah! 
havc  you  been  listening  at  the  door !  Go  from  my 
presence  this  moment  ! 

Soph.  Dear  Sir !  be  not  angry  with  him  ! 

Sea.  (pidting  her  away. )  No,  no !  let  us  have  no 
more  of  this  nonsense  :  I  have  listen 'd  toolong  to 
it  already.     fhrcaks  froin  tlieni  andcxit.) 

Roh.  I  wish  my  head  had  been  cut  oft*  before  I 
had  come  in  with  my  ill-tinicd  assistance  !    Curse 
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lipon  my  stupid  pate !  I  deserve  to  be  lia]i<z;'d  for  it. 
(bcatiiig  Jus  liead  and  grnsping  his  ludr.)  O  my 
pretty  ones  !  I  seilt  yoa  t«  him  that  you  miglit 
work  on  his  heart;,  for  I  knew  what  he  \vanted  to 
say  well  enough,  and  yet  I  mustneedsthrust  in  my 
silly  suout  amoagst  you  to  mar  all !  For  a  man 
that  ran  read  books  and  cast  aecounts,  and  all  that, 
to  do  such  a  trick  !   I  deserve  to  be  ciidgerd ! 

Soph.  Don't  bc  so  angry  at  yoiirseli*,  Robert : 
you  meant  it  well,  and  you  have  always  been  so 
good  to  US  ! 

Roh.  Good  to  you !  I  love  you  like  my  own 
flesh  and blood^  cvery  one  of  you;  and  if  any  body 

dare  to  do  you  wrong,  I'U uo  matter  what 

(clencliing  lusßst  and  nodding  signißcantly.)  He 
may  turn  me  ofFif  he  please;  but  I'll  not  quit  the 
neighbourhood :  I'll  watch  over  you,  my  pretty 
ones;  and  hang  me  if  any  one  shall  hurt  a  hair  of 
your  heads  ! 

Sopli.  I  Ihaiik  you,  Robert:  but  don't  teil  any 

body :  that  would  not  be  right,  you  know.  Come, 

children :  you  shall  go  wiÜi  me  to  my  own  room. 

( Exeunt  Sophia  and  cJnldren  hij  one  side, 

and  exit  Robert  bji  the  otlier,  looking  öfter 

tliem  with  tendcruess  andpity. 


BND  OF  TUE  FIRST  ACT. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  I.    Bcfore  tlie  front  q/ Seabriglit's  house: 
Enter  Plausible  and  Prowler. 

Plan.  Do  you  wait  for  me  in  tbat  fartber  walk 
jonderj  tili  I  come  frora  \isiting'  my  subject. 

Pro.  WclL  God  g-rant  be  prove  a  good  subject ! 
\ve  are  wouiidily  in  want  of  one  at  present. 

Plan.  Don't  lose  courag'C:,  man;  there  is  alvvays 
a  certain  quantity  of  g'oodand  of  badluck  put  into 
every  man's  lot^  and  the  more  of  tlie  one  tliat  bas 
past  over  bis  bead,  tbe  more  be  may  ex  pect  of  tbe 
otber.  Seabrigbt  bas  a  fortunc  to  speculatc  witb, 
and  so-meturn^  asi  bave  bcentold,  for  speciilation: 
Iie  is  just  launcbing  intoa  new  course  of  life^  and  I 
bavea  strongpresentimenttbat  Isball  succeed  svitb 
bim. 

Pro,  Now  away  witli  your  presentiments  !  for 
we  bave  never  yet  bad  any  good  luck  tbat  bas  not 
come  popupon  our  beads  like  asnow-balljfrom  tbe 
very  opposite  point  to  our  cxpectation:  but  he  bas 
got  an  unexpected  Icgacy  lately;  and  l  bave  ob- 
scrved  tbat  a  sum  coming  in  tbis  way^  to  a  man 
of  a  certain  disposition,  very  often  plays  tlic  part 
of  a  decoy-bird  to  draw  away  from  bim  all  tlic  rest 
of  bis  money  :  tbere  I  rcst  my  bopes. 

VoL  II.  C  c 
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Flau.Why  x  oii  talk  as  if  I  were  going  to  ruin 
him,  instead  of  encrcasing  his  fortune  by  mj  ad- 
vice. 

Pro.  I  have  seen  ruin  followevcry  man  that  has 
been  favour'd  with  your  advice,  as  constantly  as 
the  bind  legs  follow  ihe  forc  legs^  of  a  horse,  and 
therefore  I  cannot  help  thinking  tlieie  must  ha 
some  connexion  between  them.  Howcver  I  don't 
pretend  to  reason.  Plausible :  it  might  only  be 
some  pari  oftheirbad  luck  that  huppen'd  just  at 
thosetimes  to  be  passing  o^er  their  heads:  and  they 
have  always,  in  the  mean  time,  supplied  you  and 
your  humble  folLowcr  with  money  for  our  imme- 
diate  wants. 

Flau.  Well  hold  yom*  tonguc,  do !  (knoclcs  at 
the  door,  which  is  opencd  hy  Robert. )  Is  your 
master  at  home  ? 

Roh.  Yes. 

Plan.  Can  he  be  spoken  with  ? 

Hol}.  No^  Sir,  he  can't  see  you  at  present. 

Flau.  At  w  hat  hour  can  I  see  him  ? 

Roh.  I  don't  know,  Sir. 

Plati.  Is  he  so  much  engaged  ?  But  you  seemr 
»ad,  my  friend:  has  any  thing  happened?  You  had 
a  funeral  in  the  house  some  time  ago  ? 

Roh.  Yes,  Sir ;  but  H  is  a  wedding  we  have  got 
jn  it  at  this  bout. 

Flau.  I  had  the  honour  of  calling  on  Mr.  Sea- 
bright  yesterday  moraing,  but  he  was  not  at 
home. 
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JRoh.  Yes,  Sir;  he  has  been  at  the  borougli  of 
Crockdale  to  be  chair'd,  and  the  parish  of  Uppev- 
ton  to  be  married ;  and  he  returned  last  night — 

Pro.  Bridegroom  and  Member  of  Parliament ! 

Hob.  Kecp  your  jokes  tili  they  are  ask'd  for. 

Pro.  They  would  be  stale  jokcs  indeed,  then. 

Plan,  (to  Pro. )  Hold  your  tongue,  pray.  (to 
Rob. )  He  is  engaged  ? 

Bob.  Yes,  Sir ;  he  is  with  the  bride  and  the 
Company,,  in  the  garden,  at  breakfast. 

Plau.  Wellj  I  shan't  disturb  him  at  present. — 
Here  is  a  crown  for  you :  you  will  recollect  my  face 
again  when  you  see  it  ?  I'U  call  again  very  soon. 

Pro.  (asidc.J  Merey  upon  us  !  the  last  crow  ti 
\ve  have  in  the  World  given  away  on  such  a  chance ! 
It  shan*t  go  tho'. 

Bob.  O  yes,  Sir^  I'U  recollect  you.  (Exil  Plau- 
sible. 

Pro.  (lingering  beliind.)  Don't  shut  the  door  vet. 
tiLrk  you,  my  good  Mr.  John,  for  I  know  your 
name  very  well ! 

Bob'  My  name  is  Robert. 

Pro.  Yes,  Robert  I  said. 

Bob.  Did  you  so,  truly  ?  have  not  I  ears  in  my 
faead  P 

Pra.  Assuredly,  Sir,  and  ears,  let  me  teil  you,  that 
will  hear  good  news  soon,  if  you  will  becounseild 
by  me. 

Bob.  Anan? 

Pro.  Have  you  nevcr  a  mind  to  put  out  a  littlc 
Bioney  to  advaotage  ?  a  guinca  or  so,  now,  in  such 
cc3 
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a  way  as  fo  retuni  to  yoii  aß;aiii  with   fiftccn  or 
twentj  of  bis  jellow-coated  brcthreii  at  his  back? 

Roh.  Poo  with  your  nonsense  !  I  havc  scnt  two 
or  three  guineas  out  upon  such  fool's  errands  al- 
leady. 

Pro.  And  did  they  come  back  empiy-handed  to 
you  ? 

Boh.  No  by  my  faith ;  for  they  never  came  back 
at  all. 

Pro.  O  lud,  lud  !  therc  be  such  cheats  in  tliis 
World,  they  frighten  honest  folks  from  trying 
their  fortunc.  I  have  got  a  crown  of  my  own,  just 
novVj  and  with  another  crown  put  to  it  by  any  good 
hearted  fellow  that  would  go  halves  with  nie  in  the 
profit,  I  have  an  opportunity  of  making  a  good 
round  sum,  at  prescnt,  in  a  very  honest  way,  that 
would  almost  makea  man  of  me  at  once:  but  I'ni 
sure  I  don't  advise  you  to  do  it ;  for  prudence  is  a 
great  virtue  ;  prudence  is  a  very  great  virtue. 
(Bell  rings,  and  Robert  Stands  hcsitatiug.J 

Bob.  Hang  it !  a  crown  is  no  great  matter  after 
all.  There  it  is  fg'/r/ng  him  the  croiun  tvliilst  the 
hell  rings  again.)  How  that  plaguy  bell  rings  ! 
When  you  get  the  money  for  me,  you'll  know 
where  to  call  ? 

Pro.  Never  fear  !  when  I  gei  the  money  for  you, 
ril  find  my  way  back  again,  I  Warrant  you. 

(Exeunt, 
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SCENE  II.  A  gardcn,  witli  a  temple  secn  at  sonie 
distance,in  which  are  discovered  Ladij  Sarahs  So- 
pliia^  Mr.  and  Airs.  Beaumont;,  and  William 
Beaumont^  as  (f  seatcd  after  hreakfast ;  whilst 
Gardeiier  and  one  or  tivo  of  the  Servants  sliulk 
near  the  front  of  thc  stagc,  hehind  some  hiislicf?, 
looking  at  tliem. 

Car.  Bride  indeed !  she's  as  unlovcly  a  looking 
picce  of  goods  as  ever  I  look'd  upon.,See  howsbe 
Stares  at  every  thing  about  hei%  and  ciirls  up  her 
nosc  like  a  girkin !  Fll  Warrant  you  she'll  be  all 
thro'  my  kitchen  grounds  b} -and-bvj  to  count  over 
my  cabbages. 

First  S er.  Hold yourtongiie^ man:  we'retoolong 
here:  sce,  they  are  all  breaking  up  now.,  and  some 
of  them  will  be  here  in  a  trice.    ( Exeunt  Servants. 

The  companij  come  outfrom  the  temple,  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bcanmont  advance  to  the  front  of 
Ihe  stagc,  talking  togcther  carnesthj. 

Bea.  ( continuing  to  talk.J  Nay,  my  dear;,  you  are 
prejudiced  and  severe;  it  did  not  strikc  me  that 
she  behaved  to  you  with  so  much  forbidding  cold- 
ness.  She  has  an  ungracious  countenance  to  be 
sure,  but  now  and  then  when  it  relaxes^  she  looks 
as  if  she  had  some  good  in  her. 

Airs.  B.  Yes^  Charles,  you  find  always  some 
good  in  every  one  of  God's  creatures. 

Bc(i.  And  there  is  some  good  in  every  one  of 
God's  creatures^  if  you  would  but  look  for  it. 
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ÄIrs.  B.  Vm.  sure  tliose  who  can  find  it  out  in 
her  have  a  quicker  discernment  thau  I  can  pretend 
to.  How  uiiluck}'  it  was  that  we  came  to  the  house 
last  night;,  withoutenquiringbeforehand  thc  stata 
of  the  familv  ;  I  thought  I  should  have  fainted 
when  thej  told  me  of  the  raarriage  ;  and  when  I 
saw  that  creature  in  my  sweet  sister's  place  ! 

Bea.  I  pitied  yoUj  my  dear  Susan,  vcry  much, 
indeed  I  did;  but  it  would  have  look'd  pettish  and 
uaforgiving  in  us  to  have  gone  away  again  at  that 
late  hour ;  and  I  think  we  must  stay  with  them  tiH 
to-morrow.  For  the  children's  sake  we  must  en- 
deavour  to  be  on  good  terms  with  theni.  But  hcre 
come  William  and  Sophia. 

(Erucr  William  Beauniont  and  Sophia^  talk^ 
ing  as  thcij  cnicr.) 

WH.  You  like  the  yellow-str^k'd  carnations 
best? 

Sopli.  YeSji  I  think  they  are  the  prettiest^  tho' 
we  have  but  very  fevv  of  thcra. 

Wil.  O  then  I'll  make  our  gardene?  sow  a  whole 
bushel  of  carnation-seed  when  I  get  home,  that  we 
jnay  have  a  good  chancCj  at  least,  of  raising  some 
of  the  kind  you  admire.  And  what  eise  can  I  do  for 
you  Soph}'  ?  Shall  I  copy  some  of  my  friend's  verses 
for  you  ?  or  send  you  some  landscapes  for  youi> 
drawing  book?  or — did  <iot  you  say  you  should 
^ike  to  have  a  rocking-horse  for  little  Tony  ? 

t>0']^li.  Indeed  you  are  very  ^ood  cousjn 


^^^ 
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TT7/.  No^  no  !  don't  say  that :  tliere  is  no  good- 
ness  at  all  in  doing  any  tliing  for  you. 

Soph.  (going  vp  to  Mrs.  B.  läio  pitts  her  arm 
affectionaicly  round  her.)  My  dear  aunt ! 

IVil.  Alij  mother  !  see  how  tall  slie  has  gro\Yn 
since  we  saw  her  last,  and  how  dark  her  hair  is  now. 

Mrs.  B.  (archlij.)  You  like  fair  hair  best,  I  be- 
iieve,  William. 

Wil.  I  like  fair  hair  !  I  can't  endure  it  \ 

jyirs.  B,  (smiling.)  Well,  well,  you  need  not 
bc  so  vehement  in  expressing  your  dislike. 

Bea.  Ilere  comes  Lady  Sarah  to  join  us:  this  at 
least  is  civil,  you  will  confess. 

JMcly  S.  ( Coming  forimrd  to  join  them,)  You 
are  fond,  IMa'am,  I  perceive,  of  the  shade,  from 
preferring  this  side  of  tjie  garden.  (formally  to 
Mrs.  B.  -who  coldhj  bows  asserit.)  It  is  a  very  plea- 
sant  morning  for  travelling,  Mr.  Beaumont, 

BccL  Yes,  Madam,  it  is  a  very  pleasant  morning 
for  travelling. 

Ladij  S,  I'm  sorry,  however,  that  you  will  have 
so  mux'h  dust  on  your  road  to  town. 

Soph.  (to  Mrs.  B.)  Why  you  don't  go  to-day, 
aunt  ?  I  thought  you  were  to  stay  longcr. 

jyirs.  B.  No,  my  dear,  we  go  this  morning. 

(looking  signijicantlij  to  Beaumout. ) 

Ladjj  S.  A\  ould  not  the  cool  of  the  evening  be 
rnore  agreeable  ? 

Airs.  B.  No,  Ma'am,  the  coolness  of  this  morn- 
ing has  becn  quite  enuugh  to  induce  us  to  set  out 
imniediatcly> 
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Entcr  Servant. 
Scr.  (lo  Ladij  S. )    Some  poor  people  from  the 
village  are  come  to  wish  your  Ladjship  health  aud 
happiiiess. 

Lach)  S.  (ungradousli}.)  I  am  obliged  to  thcm. — 

What  do  thej  mean  ?    Ay^  ay  !  teil  tliem  I  am 

obiiged  to  them.    Yoii  nced  not  wait ;  that  is  all. 

( Exit  Ser.  liliilst  iMrs.  B.  sntilcs  oignifi- 

canUij  io  her  hushand. 

Soph.  I  wonder  if  my  old  friend,  Hu&kiiiS;,  be 

amoiigst  them :  I'li  riin  andsec.  (going  to  run  out.) 

Lady  S.  Perliap?,  Miss  Seabright  v.  ill  do  me  the 

lionour  to  consult  me  upon  what  fiiendships  are 

proper  for  her  to  cidtivate. 

Mrs.  B.  (secing  Sophia  disircsscd.)  If  your  Lady- 

sliip  will  permit  uSj  she  soali  retire  with  me  for  a 

little  while.  ( Exciint  Mrs.  B.  and  Sophia. 

Vi'il.  (aside  to  liis  fatlier,   as  tlicy  are  al)0iit  to 

foUoiü  tliem.)  What  an  ugly  witch  it  is  !   must  wc 

leave  Sophia  with  her  ?     ( Exciint  Beaumont  and 

William  B.  Lady  Sarah  looklng  aß  er  tliem 

siispiciously. 

Eni  er  Seabright. 
Lady  S.  (turning  io  lüm  xcitli  affected  sprightli- 
ness.)  So  you  kave  beeii  upon  the  watchy  I  sup- 
poscj  and  will  not  suffer  me  to  stroU  thro'  these 
shady  w  alks  alone :  I  am  positively  to  have  no 
lime  to  myself. 

Sea.  You  don't  call  me  an  intruder,  I  hope  ? 
Lady  S.  Indeed  if  yoa  become  very  troublesome, 
I  don't  know^  what  1  m.ay  call  30U.     Hcj  he^  he  ! 
(laugliing  foolishly.    Sciibright  putiing  las  liand  up 
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to  the  siäc  oflier  hat,  she  piishes  it  nzcaij  zvitli  pre- 
tendcd  coyncss.)  How  can  jou  be  so  childish  ?  he, 
he^  he  ! 

Sea.  (grazdij.)  Won't  you  let  me  pick  a  Cater- 
pillar from  your  ribband  ? 

Lady  S.  (looldngfoolisli  and  disappointed. )  O !  is 
that  it  ?  I  am  miich  cbiiged  to  you  :  but  you  are 
ahvays  so  good,  so  tenderiy  attciitive  to  nie  !  In- 
dced  this  little  band  v>'as  weil  bestow 'd  upon  yoU;, 
Scabright :  I  wisb  ii  had  convey'd  to  30U  a  better 
g'ift  wbcn  it  gaye  away  niysclf.  (Üiviisting  out  a 
grcat  hroiiii  1iand  to  liim.) 

Sca.  (rahing  it  to  liis  Ups  ivith  affcctcd  tcndcr- 
ness.J  \S  hat  coiüd  it  possibly  coiivej.,  my  dear 
Lady  Sarahj  more — (stopping  slwrt  as  lic  is  almiit 
to  kiss  it.J  Is  that  a  faniily  ring  upon  your  tingcr  ? 

Ijüdy  S.   If  eSj  it  was  my  mothcr's  :  why  so  ? 

StYi.  The  arms  of  the  Higlicastles  are  upon  it : 
Jjord  Highcastle  then  is  your  relation  ? 

Lady  S.  I  am  nearly  related  to  him. 

Sca.  fxiich  his  coimtenance  brigldcidng.)  I  did 
not  know  this  :  by  my  soul  I  am  glad  of  it !  Ke  is 
in  credit  with  the  minister :  you  are  cn  «;ood  terms 
Avith  him,  I  hope. 

Lady  S.  Yes,  I  have  aUvays  takcn  pains  to  bc 
upon  terms  with  him. 

Sea.  I  dare  say  you  have ;  I  dare  say  you  have : 
you  haye  so  much  prudcnco,  and  so  many  good 
qualitics,  my  dear  love  !  ( Kissing  her  hand  uiih 
grcat  alacrity.J 

JuCidy  S.  O  it  is  all  your  blind  partialitv  !  (put- 
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^ing  her  liand  tenderly  upon  Ms  Shoulder.)  Do  yoxi 
kiiow,  my  dear  Mr.  Scabright,  that  coat  becomcs 
you  very  much :  I  wish  you  would  always  wear 
tliat  colour. 

Sea.  ril  wear  any  thing  you  like,  my  dear.  But, 
by-the-bye^  lay  constitiients  at  Crockdale  haTc  a 
manufacture  of  woollen  in  the  town  :  I  must  buy 
two  or  three  hundred  yards  of  their  stufF  from 
ihem,  I  believe;,  lest  I  should  have  occasion  to  be 
elected  again. 

Ladjij  S.  (taking  her  hand  eagerl^j  offhis  shotd^ 
der.)  Two  or  three  hundrcd  yards  of  stuff  from 
them  !  Why  the  cheapest  kind  they  make  is  eigh- 
teenpence-halfpenny  a  yard  :  only  consider  what 
that  will  come  to. 

Sea.  No  very  great  suni ! 

Zadij  S.  I  am  surprisedto  hear  you  say  so !  Now 
I  should  think  if  you  were  to  send  the  mayor  and 
aldermcn  a  haunch  of  venison  now  and  then  when 
it  comes  in  your  way,  and  the  earliest  information 
of  any  great  public  events  that  may  occur,  it  would 
be  amore  deiicate  and  pleasing  attention. 

Sea.  Well,  well,  my  dear  Lady  Sarah,  don't  let 
US  fall  out  about  it. 

Zadi/  S.  I  am  perfectly  good  humoured,  I  assure 
you  ;  but  you  are  so- 

Sea.  Yonder  is  your  maid  Coming  to  speak  tot 
you,  I'll  leavc  you.  ^ 

Ladij  S.  ladeed  she  has  nothing  to  say :  I  won't 
suffer  her  to  break  in  upon  cur  tender  conversa* 
tion. 
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Seä,  But  I  must  go  to  give  directions  about 
accommodating  Lord  Allcrest  and  his  friend. 
They  will  be  here  soon. 

Lady  S.  Naj;,  thcre  you  have  no  occasioii  to 
give  yourself  an y  trouble :  leave  evei*y  thing  of  that 
kind  to  me :  you  are  too  profuse^  and  too  careless^ 
in  every  thing, 

Sea.  I  may  at  least  go  to  the  stables  and  give 
my  groom  orders  to  provide  oats  for  their  horses. 

Ladij  S.  I  have  a  very  good  receipt  in  my  re- 
ceipt-book  for  feeding  horses  upon  the  refuse  of  a 
garden. 

Sea.  (sliaking  his  liead,  and  treaking  awttijfrom 
her.)  No^  no  !  that  won't  do.  (Exit. 

Eni  er  Pry  with  a  husij  face. 

Ladi)  S.  What  brings  you  here^  Pry  ?  Did  not 
you  See  Mr.  Seabright  with  me  ? 

Prtf.  I  protest,  my  Lady^  I  have  been  looking 
at  so  many  things  this  jnorning,  I  can't  teil  what 
is  before  my  eycs. 

Lad^/  S.  You  have  look'd  over  every  thing  theu 
as  I  desired  you  :  and  I  hope  you  have  donc  it  as 
if  it  were  to  satisfy  your  own  curiosity. 

Prtj.  To  be  sure^,  ray  Lady  ;  and  I  might  say  so 
with  truth  too^,  for  nothing  does  myhcart  so  much 
good  as  looking  thro'  all  themthere  places.  And 
O  dear,  jny  Lady  !  the  chestSj  and  the  wardrobes^ 
and  the  lardcrs,  and  the  store-rooms.  that  1  have 
look'd  into  !  but  that  cunning  fellow,  Robert, 
would  not  Ict  me  iuto  the  wine-ceUar  tho'. 
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Zadj/  S.  And  you  arc  siirc  joii  let  ihcm  iinder- 
sland  it  \vas  all  to  plcase  jour  owii  ciiriositv  ? 

P;';y.  To  be  surc ;  and  I  was  glad  I  could  speak 
the  trutb  too,  for  I  never  docs  teil  a  lie  biit  when 
I  caBnot  fTi'i  a  turn  served  without  it.  I  rcmembor, 
mj  Ladjj  von  told  mc  long  ago  that  tliis  was  the 
best  rille ;  and  I  haye  alwaj  s  lield  jou  up^^my  Ladyy 
for  an  ensample.  Lord  liave  mercy  npon  tlieir 
soiils  that  will  teil  vöu  o\er  a  pack  of  lies  for  no 
otber  purpose  bat  to  make  people  laiigh  !  And 
there  is  all  your  writers  of  books  too^  füll  of  sto- 
ries  froni  ore  end  to  the  otlieF;,  what  will  become 
of  tbem^  poor  sinners  ? 

Xß<f?/  S.  Never  troiiblc  your  liead  about  tliem  : 
what  have  yoii  seen  ? 

Pru.  O  dear  me  !  tb.e  shects  and  the  table-linen^, 
and  the  pickles^  andflie  sweetmeatsj  and  the  hams, 
and  the  bacon^  that  I  have  seen  ! 

Lad^ij  S.  Indeed,  Pry  ! 

Pnj.  But  do  you  know,  my  Lady^  there  is  a 
curious  place  in  the  hoiise. 

Ladi/  S.  What  is  it  pray  ? 

Prt/.  A  closet  where  they  kccp  cordials  for  poor 
people. 

Lad^/  S.  (sourlij.)  Ilumph. 

Pri/.  It  was  kept.  for  that  piirpose  by  the  late 
Mrs.  Seabright,  and  this  yoimg  lady^  I  amtoldj  is 
as  fond  of  it  as  her  motlier  was. 

Ladij  S.  Hiimph — every  bcdy  has  some  maggot 
or  other. 
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Pr%).  Certainly,  my  Ladjj  biit  tliis  is  a  verj 
stränge  one  tlio'.  For  yoii  miist  know,  my  Lad>, 
I  thought  110  Iiarm  jast  to  taste  one  of  the  bottles 
myselfj  tlnnkiiig  it  miglit  be  scme  pennyroyal- 
water  or  blackberrj-wine,  er  such  thiugs  as  ciia- 
ritable  ladies  give  away ;  but  I  protest  it  is  as 
good  liqiior  as  any  geutiewoman  would  cliuse  to 
kcep  for  her  own  use. 

Ladtj  S.  I  believe  it  has  run  in  your  head^  Pry  ? 

Pry.  Noj  RO;,  my  Lady  ;  whatever  I  may  do  by 
myself  when  I  have  a  pain  in  my  stomach,  or  such 
like;,  for  nobody  can  help  afflictions  Vr-hen  it  pleases 
heaven  to  send  them^  I  never  takes  more  than  is 
creditable  before  people. — And^  O  my  Lady  !  the 
pans  of  milk;,  and  the  butter^  that  I  liave  seen  ia 
the  dairy  !  And  I  assure  you^  my  Lady,  the  ser- 
Yants  make  good  usc  of  it :  thcy  make  spare  of 
nothing  :  the  vcry  kitchen-maids  have  cream  to 
thcir  tea. 

Lrid^  S.  Well,  "wcll;  \\e  shail  sce  ho'A'  long  this 
lioting  will  last. 

Pri/.  And  I  have  becn  in  the  garden  and  the 
orchard  too — But  stop  !  I  hear  a  noise  in  the 
bushes. 

Ladij  S.  (looldng  round  alarmed.)  Why  did. 
you  talk  so  loudj  you  gossipping  fool?  Come  with 
me  into  the  house.  ( Excunt  Lady  Sarah  and  Pry, 

lookins:  round  alarmed. 
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JRnter  Gardener,  a^eepinß^  from  amongist  tli6 

hushcs,  and  shaking  liis  ßst  and  making 

fäces  after  tJiem. 

Gar.  I  have  been  in  the  garden  and  the  orctiard 

too !  hang'd  jade !  we  shall  see  who  comes  oft'win- 

ner  at  last»  (Exil. 

CENE  III.    Enter  Seabriglit/o//i3U'erf  hj  Robert. 

Sca.(speaking  as  he  enters.)  Andhe*ll  call  again^ 
you  say  ?  His  name  is  Plausible  ? 

Roh.  Yes,  Sir  ;  lie  is  a  verj  grave  sensible  look- 
ing  man. 

Sea.  And  has  nobody  eise  caU'd  ? 

Hob.  No,  Sir. 

Sca.  No  letters  för  me  ? 

Roh.  No,  Sir. 

Sea.  Nobody  appljing  for  franks  ? 

Roh.  No^  Sil*. 

Sea.  (aside.)  Stupid  dolts !  (aloud.)  So  much  tbö 
i)etter.  Be  in  the  way  when  I  call  for  you.  ( Exit 
Robert.)  Well;,  thisis  stränge enough:  nobody  so- 
liciting;  nobody  Coming  tö  paytheir  court  to  me; 
nobody  asking  me  even  for  a  frank :  it  is  very 
Strange!  (after  musing  some  time.J  Hai  but  there 
is  a  bad  spirit  in  men,  which  makes  them  alway« 
unwilling  at  first  to  acknowledge  the  superiority 
of  him  who  has  been  more  nearly  on  a  levelwith 
themselves.  It  is  only  when  they  see  him  firmly 
establish'd,  and  advancing  in  the  patli  of  honours, 
that  they  are  forced  to  rcspect  him-  (after  ivalking 


A  COMEDY.  899 

ncross  the  singe  proucUy.)  Andthey  sLall  sce  me 
advance.  I  am  not  a  man  to  stop  short  at  such 
beginnings  as  tbese,  after  the  high  connexions  I 
have  made  :  I  feel  that  I  am  born  for  advancing. 
The  embarrassment  of  public  aftairs  at  present, 
ofFers  my  activity  a  fair  field  for  excrtion.  ( Ä  great 
noise  and  clämour  Jieard  without.J  What  is  that? 
Who  waits  there  ? 

JEiiter  Robert. 
What  a  cursed  clamour  and  noise  is  this  I  hear  ? 

Mob.  Oniy  my  Lady,  Sir,  who  1ms  been  all  over 
the  housc  with  Mrs.  Piy,  and  laying  down  some 
prudent  regulations  for  the  family. 

Sca.  And  what  have  the  servants  to  say  to  that? 

Boh.  A  pretty  deal,  Sir:  thcy  are  na  wise  mealy 
mouthcd  aboutthe  matter;  and  they're  all  Coming 
to  your  honour  with  it  in  a  body. 

(The  noise  xi:Wwict  still  Coming  ncar  er  ^) 

Sea.  Don't  let  the  angry  fools  come  to  me;  I'H 
have  nothing  to  do  with  it.     Go  teil  them  so. 

Hob.  Very  well  Sir ;  I'll  be  sure  to  teil  them, 
he,  he,  he ! 

Sca.  Wliat  sirrah  !  is  it  a  joke  for  you? 

Bob.  I  did'nt  laugh,  Sir. 

Sca.  (verjj  angrij.)  But  you  did,  you  damn'd 
fool ! 

(  Voices  xdthoiit.)  VW  teil  bis  honour  of  it,  that  f 
will.  His  honour  is  a  good  master,  and  has  always 
kept  his  house  like  a  gentleman. 

Sca.  Did  not  I  teil  you  not  to  let  those  angi-y 

idcots  come  to  nie  ?  ( Eccit  by  the  opposite  siele  f rem 

the  noise,  in  great  haste,  ucliilst  Robert  p%ishf.r 
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hack  !he crcrdd of  sertanls,  zclw  are  scenpress- 
ing  in  al  ihc  door. 
Rob.  Gct  lilortg  all  of  you  !  Ins  honoiir  won't 
be  disturb'd.     ( Excuni ;  a  great  clamnur  lieard  as 
tlietj  retire. 

SC  SN  E  IV.  Lnlij  SiiriiiYo  dreisnng  room.  Eiitei' 
Ladj/  Sarali^  follo-iced  hij  Sophia,  carrying  a 
'cüork-lmsltet  in  her  liaiid,  zvliich  sJie  .scts  upon  a 
lüork-table  and  sils  down  to  xvork. 


Ladij  S.  (slUingdownhjlier.)  Nowlhopc,  Miss 
Scabright,  I  may  fiatter  mysdf  wilhhaving  morc  of 
your  conipaiiy  this  morningthan  30U  gcnerar.y  fa- 
vour  me  with.  If  Lord  Allcrest  docs  not  come  at 
an  earlj  liom%  we  sliall  have  time  for  a  good  deal  of 
work.  When  a  young  iady  is  industricus,  and  is 
not  always  reading  nonsensical  books,  or  running 
up  and  down  aftcr  cbiidren,  or  watering  two  or 
thrce  foolisli  Sower-pofs  on  her  vvindow,  she  can 
do  a  great  many  things  for  herseif,  Ihat  enablc  her 
to  appear  better  dress'd  than  girls  who  are  more 
expeiisive.  fpausing.)  You  don't  answcr  me. 

Soph.  Indeed,  Ma'aci,  I  had  better  not^  for  I 
don't  know  what  to  say. 

Lad^/  S.  You  are  a  very  prudent  yöung  Iady, 
indeed^  to  make  that  a  reason  for  holding  your 
to!5g;ue. 

Soph.  It  is  a  reason,  iiideed^  vvhich  eider  ladies 
do  not  always  attend  to. 
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Ludy  S.  What  gowii  is  that  you  havs  put  onto- 
daj  ?  It  makcs  you  look  likc  a  cliild  from  the 
imrsery. — Mr.  Siipplecoat  is  to  accompaiiy  Lord 
AUcrest,  who  is  a  very  promising  young  man,  of 
goöd  expectations,  and  I  could  liave  wish'd  you 
had  dress'd  to  more  advantage.  Tiieie  is  a  young 
fricnd  of  mine,  scarcely  a  year  older  tlian  yoursclf^ 
who  is  just  going  to  be  married  to  one  of  the  best 
matches  in  the  country ;  and  it  is  of  great  import- 
ance  to  have  a  daughter  of  a  iarge  faniily  weÜ  and 
early  scttled  in  life. 

Sopli.  (looking  very  miich  siuyrizcd.)  O  how 
diffcrent !  My  poor  mother  used  to  say,  that  young 
womcn  ought  not  to  be  married  too  early,  but 
wait  tili  they  had  sense  to  conduct  themselves  at 
the  head  of  a  family. 

Lady  S.  Some  of  them  would  wait  tili  they 
were  pretty  well  wrinkled  then. 

Sopli:  It  must  be  confessed  that  some,  who  do 

wait  tili  they  are  pretty  well  wrinkled,  are  fain  at 

last  to  niarry  without  it.     (  Voiccs  hcard  without.) 

Lady  S.    (rising  quickly.J  It   is   my   brother's 

voice  :   he  is  come  early. 

Ejiter  Seabright,  Lurd  Allcrest,  and  S/r  Crafty 

Supplccoat. 
Lady  S.  My  dear  brother,  t  am  rejoiced  to  seß. 
you.  (Iwlding  out  her  liand  to  Lord  Allcrest,  who 
Salutes  her,  and  then  curtseying  very  grä- 
ciausly  to  Sir  Crafty.) 
Lord  A.  I  am  happy  to  see  you  look   so  weih 
sister. 

Vgl  II  Di> 
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Sir  C.  Ladv  Sarah  looks  as  a  bride  ousrLt  to 
look;,  fair  and  cherrful. 

Lach]  S.  And  Mr.  Supplecoattalks  as  acourtier 
öught  to  talk,  I  need  not  say  how. 

Lo7^d  A.  T  beg  pardon  !  let  me  have  the  plea* 
sure  of  introduciug  Sir  Crafty  Supplecoat  toyour 
Ladyship. 

Lcuhj  S.  Evcry  new  honour  that  Sir  Crafty  ac- 

qiiires  must  give  me  plcasiire.     And  permit  me  to 

introduce  to  yoiir  Lordsbip,  Mr.  Seabright's — I 

mean  my  daughterj  wbo  bas  many  good  qualities 

to  make  her  wortby  of  your  estcem.     (presenting 

Sophia  to  Lord  All.  and  then  to  SirCrR^ty, 

ivlio  aßemvards  modestlij  slirinks  back,  bc- 

hind  Lady  S.J 

Sea.  (asidc  to  Ladij  S.  }mlUng  her'  by  the  siecnc.j 
Whät,  is  he  made  a  baronct  ? 

Lady  S.  f  asidc.)  Yes. 

Sea.  (aside,)  A  baronct,  not  a  knight  ? 

Lady  S.    (asidc.)  No,  no  !  abaronet^  certainly. 

Sea.  faloud.)  Permitmeagainto  sayhowbappy 
I  am  to  See  your  Lordsbip  in  tbis  bouse:  I  hope 
you  and  Sir  Crafty  will  not  run  av/ay  from  us  so 
sooii  as  your  letter  gave  us  reason  to  feax. 

Lord  A.  You  are  very  obliging,  my  good  Sir , 
but  my  time,  as  you  may  suppose,  is  of  some  little 
xmportance  at  present,  and  not  altogetber  at  my 
o\vn  command. 

Sir  C.  Hh  Lordsbip's  time  has  been  so  long  de- 
voted  to  the  public^  that  he  begins  to  believe  it  has 
*  rigbt  to  iL 
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Lord  A.  (affecting  humility . )  Wliy,  I  have  beeii 
placedj  withoutany  merit  of  myown;,  in  a  Situation 
which  gives  my  country  some  ciaims  upon  me : 
ever  since  the  time  of  Gilbert^  tliird  Earl  of  All- 
crest,  the  chiefs  of  my  family  liave  pursued  one 
uniform  line  of  public  conduct. 

Sir  C.  For  wliicli  they  have  been  rewarded  with 
one  uniform  stream  of  ministerial  approbation. — 
Changes  of  men  and  öf  measures  have  never  beea 
ableto  interrupt  the  happyand  mutual  uniformity, 

Lord  A.  I  believc;,  indeed,  v/ithoutthe  Imputa- 
tion ©rvanity^  I  may  boast  of  it;  The  imputation 
of  pride  I  am  not  so  anxious  to  avcid;  it  more  na- 
turally  attaches  itself  to  that  digaified  stabiiity  ; 

that  high  integri — I  mean  that  public  virt 1 

should   say — fmiimbUng    indistincüy  to    hünself) 
wliich  my  family  has  been  conspicuous  for. 

Sir  C.  Pride  is  a  fault  that  great  mea  blush  not 
to  own — it  is  the  ennobled  o&spring  of  self-love  ; 
tho'j  it  raust  be  confess'd,  grave  and  pompous  va- 
nity,  like  a  fat  plebeian  in  a  robe  of  office^  does 
very  offen  assume  its  name. 

Lord  A.  Ha,  ha,  Sir  Crafty !  you  have  a  pleasant 
imagination :  one  can  see  that  you  sometimes  read 
books. 

Sir  C.  I  w^ould  rather  follow^  your  cxami)Ic,  my 
Lord,  ia  the  morc  agreeable  study  of  mcn.  No  ; 
I  very  seldomtake  a  book  in  my  band,  unless  it  be 
patronised  by  some  great  name,  orhave  the  honour, 
as  has  been  the  case  with  one  of  our  best  worki 
lately,  to  be  dedicated  to  your  Lordship. 
D  D  2 
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Lord  A.  I  am  obligcd  to  yoii,  Supplecoat;  {  am 
sure  I  am  verjhappy  if  a  namc  of  so  little  import- 
ancc  as  mine  can  be  of  any  use  to  the  leanicd 
World.     We  all  owe  learning  a  great  deal. 

Sir  C.  I  am  sure  the  patronage  of  }our  Lord- 
ship's  nameis  a  füll  recompcnce  to  Icarning  for  all 
the  obligations  you  owe  her. 

Lord  Ä.  (bowing  graciously,  and  ilieii  turning  io 
Seabrighty<75  if  modestlij to  intcrmptihe  streainofhis 
oiiii  praisc.J  Mr.  Seabright^  I  must  have  a  conver- 
sation  Avith  you  in  your  library,  when  you  can  be- 
stow as  much  leisure  upon  me  Most  of  cur  elec- 
tions  are  already  decided,  and  tlie  ensuing  parlia- 
ment  bids  fair  to  be  as  united  and  as  meritorious 
as  its  predecessor.  In  those  places  where  I  have  the 
honour  to  possess  some  little  influenae;,  the  Consti- 
tution^ the  government;,  or  ministry — that  is  to  say 
the  same  tliing,  you  know,  will  find  hearty  and 
zealous  supporters:  I  think  I  may  depend  at  least 
on  the  member  for  Crockdale.    (bowing.) 

Sea.  I  hope  I  shall  always  be  found  to  merit  the 
friendship  and  alliance  I  have  the  honour  of  bear- 
ing  to  your  Lordship. 

Lord  A.  (drauing  hack  coldlij.)  Friendship  is 
always  the  strongest  tye,  Mr.  Seabright :  indeed 
tlie  only  one  that  is  now  held  in  any  considerationj 
or  indeed  ever  mention'd. 

Sea.  (mortified  and-  drauing  back  also.)  I  am? 
ready  to  attend  youy  my  Lord,  whenever  you: 
please:  I  shall  have  the  honour  of  shewing  you- 
the  way  to  iny  Library. 
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Lord  A.  I  am  infinitely  obiiged  to  you.     Will 

von  g'O  witli  US  ioo,  Sir  Crafty  ?  You  have  a  list  of 

the  voters  for  Underwall  in  your   pocket.     The 

ladies  will  excuse  us.     ( Exeunt   Lord  All.    Sir 

CraftVj  and  Sea.  ^lio  goes  out  ivith  tlieni 

and  re-enters  almost  immcdiatdy. 

Sea.  (to  Lady  8. )  His  Lordship  sent  me  back 
to  borrow  your  spectacles. 

Lady  S.  Spectacles  !  I  use  no  such  thing. 

»SV«.   He  says  you  do. 

Lady  S.  O  yes^  there  is  a  particular  kind  which 
I  sometimes  look  thro'  to  examine  any  thing*  very 
minutely. 

(After  receiving  the  spectacles  and  going  totlie 
door,  he  suddenly  stops  andiurns  hack,) 

Sea.  But  is  it  your  brother's  interest  that  has 
made  Supplecoat  a  baronet  ? 

Lady  S.  I  dare  say  it  is. 

Sea.  Yes^  yes  !   I  make  no  doubt  of  it.     ( Exit, 
hurrying  away. 

Lady  S.  (to  Soph.  angrily.)  What  made  you, 
child,  skulk  behind  backs  so^  like  a  sinipleton  ? 
-^-You  can  be  flucnt  enough  when  there  is  no  oc- 
casion  for  it,  and  when  you  ought  to  speak  you 
have  not  a  word  to  say  for  yourself  This  is  true 
nuröcry  breeding. 

Soph.  Indeed,  Madam,  you  maythank  yourself 
for  it ;  for  after  what  you  said  to  me,  before  they 
arrived,  about  Sir  Crafty  Supplecoat  and  marrying, 
I  could  not  bear  to  look  at  him;  and  every  time 
he  look'd  at  me,  I  ft?lt  stränge  and  niortified,  just 
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as  if  I  had  been  set  there  to  be  look'd  at.     He  ist 
the  most  disagreeable  man  I  evcr  saw  in  my  life. 

Lady  S.  Don'tbeuneasj;  youbavclittlcchancej 
I'm  afraidj  of  being  molested  by  him.  But  I  for- 
get:  I  must  write  \o  my  friend,  Mrs.  Cudimoie  ; 
her  husbaiid  is  in  credit  now^  and  I  have  bccn  too 
iieglig'ent  a  correspondent.  ( Exit, 

Sopli.  (sighing  dcepJij.J  O  dear !  O  dear !  O  dear 
me  !  she  sieeps  quietly  under  the  green  sod  that  I 
woiild  right  gladly  lie  down  beside. 

(Exit  sorrowfullt/. 

SCENE  V.  A  small  room  uith  Sophia's  hooks  and 
music,  and flower-pots,  8^c.  set  in  order.  Entcr 
Sophia  very  sorrowful,  leaning  lipon  Nurse. 

Soph.  O  my  dear  nm"se !  you  are  our  best  friend, 
and  so  she  is  going  to  send  you  away  from  us. — 
What  will  become  of  the  poor  children  now  r  What 
will  become  of  us  all  by-and-by  ?  And  my  father 
too:  even  my  father.  Oh  how  it  grieved  me  to 
£ee  him  courting  that  proud  Lord,  who  seems 
ashamed  to  consider  him  as  a  brother-in-law  !  To 
see  even  my  father  look'd  down  upon — it  goes  to 
my  heart. 

Js^urse.  Let  him  take  what  he  gets,  an'  a  nuirrain 
to  him  !  he  had  no  business  to  bring  her  here  to 
torment  us  all,  after  the  dear  lady  we  have  lost. — 
But  dry  up  your  tears :  well  be  revenged  upon  her : 
there  is  not  a  creature  in  the  house  that  has  not 
swore  it  :  we'll  be  revenged  upon  her, 
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SopJi.  What  do  you  mean^  nurse  ? 

J\  wrsr.  I  must  not  teil  yoii^  my  dear  young 
lady  ;  it  is  not  proper  that  you  should  know  any 
thing  of  it:  but  all  the  servants  are  joiiied  in  q, 
plotj  and  they'U  dainp  her  courage,  I  Warrant  ye; 
they'il  scare  her  finely. 

Soph.  fskipping  and  clapping  licr  hands.J  O  I 
shall  be  so  glad  to  have  her  well  scared  !  And  I 
wish  thcy  would  steal  that  nasty  dog  of  her 's,  for 
she  is  kind  to  no  living  creatnre  but  it. 

Nurse.  Nay,  to  give  the  devil  his  due^,  I  believe 
she  is  growing  fond  of  little  Tony, 

SopJi.  Little  Tony? 

Nurse.  Yes  indeed.  It  is  stränge  enough,  but 
the  other  day  as  she  pass'd  thro'  the  hall,  we  were 
all  looking  sourly  enough  upon  her  no  doubt, 
v/hen,  what  possess'd  the  child  I  don't  know,  but 
lie  licld  eut  his  arms  to  her  and  smiled. 

Sopli.  Nasty  little  toad  !  to  hold  out  his  arms  lo 
her. 

Nurse.  And,  would  you  believe  it,  she  took  him 
in  her  arms,  kissed  him  very  kindly,  and  has  takcn 
to  him  wonderfuUy  ever  since. 

Sopli.  And  do  you  think  she  reaily  loves  him  ? 

Nurse.  Upon  niy  honest  word  I  do. 

.»So/»/?.  O  then,  don't  let  them  do  any  härm  to  her ! 
don't  let  them  take  any  revenge  upon  lier  !  if  she 
love  Tony,  I  would  not  have  her  hurt. 

Nurse.  O  but  she  lovcs  none  of  tl^e  rcst ;  she  is 
as  hard  as  a  millslone  lo  the  other  two.  O  la  !  liere 
comcs  that  fuic  Sir  Crafty,  as  thcy  call  him :  1  m  on 
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der  \vhat  can  bring  him  here  :   can  he  be  comiiig 
After  yoii,  Miss  Sophy  ?  fu'/Y/i  a  significant  smüe.) 
Soph.  Now  doii't  say  so^  nurse^,  for  you  kuow  I 
can't  bear  it. 

JEntcr  Sir  CT3,üy  Su-pYi\eco3.i,adiancing  /t»  Sophia, 
'"coith  a  Tay  courtcous  smilingface,  uhilst  she 
shrinfcs  back  and  kceps  dose  to  Nurse. 
Soph.  (aside.)  O  don't  go^  nurse  ! 
Sir  C.  Lady  Sarah  has  had  the  goodncsS;,  Miss 
JSeabright^  to  send  to  you  a  very  willing  mei?senger, 
who  is  happy  to  find  any  pretence  in  the  world 
to  present  himself  before  you. 

iSlurse.  (aside  io  Soph.)  It  is  just  as  I  said. 
(aloud  to  Sir  C. )  Meaning  yourself,  Sir  ? 

Sir  C.  Yes ;  well  guess'd,  nurse  !  you  are  cun- 
ningenough,  I  see :  youhave  thetrue  sagacity  about 
von  that  becomes  your  occupation  ;  and  I  doubt 
not  that  your  young  lady  has  profited  by  your 
verv  instructive  socicty.  Now  that  you  have  found 
out  the  messenger,  perhaps  iVIiss  Seabright  herseif 
iliay  guess  what  his  errand  is. 

(idfn  an  affected  smile.) 
"Nurse.  (aside  to  Sophia,  icho  shrinks  hack  still 
jnore.)  Ay,  it  is  very  like  courting  I  assure  you. 

Sir  C.  (advaiicing  as  she  recedcs.)  Will  not  Miss 
Seabright  do  me  the  honour  to  bestow  one  thought 
lipon  it  ?  I  cannot  doubt  of  her  ability  to  guess  my 
errand,  if  she  will  have  the  condescension. 

Nurse.  (aside  to  Soph. )  Yes,  ycs !  it  is  the  very 
thingb:  I  have  heard  many  a  courtship  begin  after 
this  tashion. 
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Sjph.  (to  Sir  C.  veri/  mucli  embarrasscd  and 
frightencd.J  I — I — I'm  sure  I  don't  kiiow. 

Sir  C.  (still  ad~cancing  tozi-ards  her  as  she  rc- 
ccdcsj  %dth  a  more  intolerahle  leer  on  Ins  face.) 
Nay,  do  have  the  goodness  to  give  me  this  proof  ^ 
pf  the  skill  you  have  acquired  in  this  rcfined  aca- 
demy  of  impiovementj  and  teil  me  ou  what  enand 
I  am  come. 

Soph.  (becoming  angry.)  Fm  sure  I  don't  know, 
unless  it  be  to  make  a  fool  of  me^  and  I  don't  think 
I  necd  to  stay  any  longer  for  tliat  purpose.  (runs 
out.) 

Nursc.  (running  after  her.)  Don't  run  away, 
Miss  Sophy !  he  is  a  good  looking  gentleman^  and 
very  civil  spoken  too.  (Eait. 

Sir  C.  (looking  äff  er  them.).  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Entcr  Sharp  at  the  side  hy  uhich  thcij  have  go?ie  out. 

Sharp.  You  are  merry,  Sir  :  I  believe  I  can 
guess  what  amuses  you. 

Sir  C.  I  dare  say  thou  canst,  Sharp  ;  it  is  easy 
enough  to  sce  w hat  they  have  got  iiito  their  foolish 
hcads.  Ha,  ha  ha '.  does  the  political  Lady  Sarah 
think  to  put  oft' her  troublesome  nursery  girl  upon 
Crafty  Supi)lecoat?  But  let  me  encourage  the 
mistake  for  a  littlc,  it  will  strengthen  my  interest 
with  Lord  AUcrest,  which  at  prcsent  is  necessary 
tp  me.     Thou  undcrstand'st  me,  Sharp. 

Sharp.  Yes,  yes,  Sir ;  and  you'll  have  little 
trouble  in  kceping  it  up  :  for  the  servants,  tbanks 
to  Mrs.  I^ry's  gossiping,  who  is  in  her  lady's  secrets, 
have  got  it  so  strongly  into  their  heads,  that  if  you 
but  Jjick  up  the  young  lady's  glove  wheu  she 
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drops  it,  they  think  you  arc  putting  a  ring  on  her 
finger. 

Si?^  C.  Ithankthee,  Sharp;  and  if  thou  can'stat 
any  time  pick  up^  in  thiiie  own  yvny,  any  informa- 
tion  that  may  be  iiseful  to  me,  thou  shalt  not  go 
"withoiit  thy  revvard.  And  how  does  the  young 
lady  like  her  stepmother's  scheme?  hast  thou  heard 
them  talk  about  that  ? 

Sharp.  NaV;,  they  say  slie  dislikcs  it  very  much, 
and  is  dei?ccdly  shy  about  it. 

Sir  C.  fsmiling  conceitecUy.J  Poo,  p^^o^  poo !  She 
must  be  allowed  to  havc  her  little  nianagement  as 
well  as  oldcr  people :  deceit  is  inherent  in  the  hu- 
man mind.  I  came  here  at  Lady  Sarah's  desire  to 
request  that  she  would  bring  her  music  book  into 
the  drawing-rocm;,  and  play  to  us  ;  and  she  took 

it  iiito  her  head but  what  brought  you  here  to 

geek  me  ?  Is  the  horse-dealer  come  to  iook  at  my 
ponies  ? 

Sharp.  Ycsj  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Then  I  must  go  to  him.  (Exil  Sir  Crafty, 
rcliilst  Sharp  rcmains  hehind,  musiiig,  as  if 
in  se^Hous  thozight  about  something. 
Eliter  Robert  in  a  great  rage. 

Roh.  Ay  !  what  damn'd  tricks  are  you  thinking 
of  ?  I  have  overheard,,  at  the  door  here^  all  that  you 
and  your  vile  master  have  becn  saying.  My  young 
lady  to  be  made  a  fool  of  for  his  conveniency^  in- 
deed  !  She's  a  raatch  for  a  better  man  than  hini 
any  day  in  the  year ;  tliere  is  not  a  lord  of  the 
land  too  good  for  her.     But  111  be  revenged  upou 
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hinij  yile  serpent  that  he  is !    I'll  be  reveiiged 
upon  him ! 

Sharp.  Well,  don't  be  so  loiid;,  my  good  Robert^ 
and  you  will  perliaps  be  satisfied.  He  has  twice 
promised  to  get  me  a  place  or  io  raise  my  wages 
for  me;,  and  if  he  break  his  word  with  me  a  tliiid 
time, — I  know  what.  Come  man^  let  iis  go  and 
have  a  glass  together.  (Exeunt, 
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ACT  III. 

SC'ENE  1.  A  fsmall  roimfrj/  inn  near  Seabriii::lit'.s^ 
housc.  Eiitcr  Bcaiuiiont,  Morgan,  and  William 
Eeaumont. 

Ben.  (lo  Mor.)  Well,  my  good  Sir,  liow  do  you 
likc  travolling  onrc  more  a  liftlc  easy  forenoon's 
Jounicy  in  your  native  country  ? 

J\Jor.  Every  tliiiigin  my  native  country  is  plea- 
sant  i<d  me,  or  at  least  ought  to  be  so  ;  but  I  don't 
kno^v ;  I  return  to  it  again  like  a  dog  to  a  deserted 
boiiso;  he  begins  to  wag  bis  tail  at  the  thrcshold, 
but  tbere  is  no])ody  to  welcome  bim  in  :  thefe  is 
aiiother  generation  grown  up  that  knows  not  nie ; 
therc  is  notbing  but  youiig  people  now  in  the 
■World. 

Bca.  But  tbose  young  people  will  love  and 
estecm  vou,  and  bonour  you.  The  caresses  even 
of  clieerful  infancy  go  very  kindly  to  an  old  man  "'s 
beart.  Coiue,  come  \  you  sball  seethe  promising 
family  your  niece  bas  left  bebind  her,  and  your 
beart  will  warm  to  them.  Seabrigbt  bas,  I  fear, 
set  an  ungrarious  step-motber  over  their  head;  but 
sbe,  perliaps,  looks  more  so  tiian  sbe  is.— Here 
comes  our  landlady. 
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Enter  Laiidlady. 
Good  morniiig,  Mrs.  Thrifty. 

Land,  (to  Bca. )    O  Sir  !   I  be  g-lad  lo  see  you  ! 

Bea.  I  thauk  you  good  landlady  :  take  good 
care  of  my  wife. 

Land,  That  I  will,  Sir  ;  she's  inthe  green  cliarii- 
ber,  giving  Orders  to  her  maid.     And  this  young 
gentleman  is  your  son,   I  suppose.  ( turningj  and 
curtesidn^  to  Wil. ) 

Bca.  YeSj  my  good  ma'am. 

Land.  Blessings  on  him  !  Ay,  if  h-e  be  like  hi"? 
father^  tlie  blessings  of  the  Avidow  and  the  belples^ 
will  rest  upon  him. — You  are  going  to  the  Squire's 
I  suppose  ? 

Bea.  Yes,  landladv;  how  does  the  family  do  ? 

Land.  O  lud,  Sir!  \vhatan  alter 'd  family  itbe! 
the  seryantsa-grumbling;  tlie  lady  a-scolding;  the 
Squire  himself  goiag  up  and  down  like  a  man  po.?- 
scss'd,  as  they  \e\\  me,  and  can't  sleep  in  bis  bed 
©'  nights  for  writing  to  dukes  and  lords  and  suci> 
like,  and  tormenting  himsclf,  poor  man,  just  to  be 
made  a  Sir  or  a  Kaight^  or  some  nonsense  or  other 
©f  that  kind  : — and  then  all  the  poor  chlldron  ;  ir, 
grieycs  me  to  see  them  like  so  many  chickcns  that; 
havegot  no  dam  to  gatlier  them  together^  tho'  l'm. 
sure  that  dear  good  young  lady  does  all  that  she  can 
for  them.  I  sees  her  every  morning  from  the  room 
oyerhead,  which  overlooks  their  garden,,  Walking 
with  them  as  if  she  wcre  the  mother  of  them  ali^ 
tho'  I  Warrant  you  «he 's  soon  snubb'd  into  the- 
bouse  again  :  O  it  gricves  mc  lo  see  them  '. 
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Will,  (eagerly.)  In  the  room  overliead  did  you 
say  ?  and  in  the  morning  ?  about  this  time  ? 

JLand.  I  don't  know  if  just  at  this  verj  time. 

Will.  I  dare  say  she  is.  (going  out  eagcrli/.J 

Bea.  But  you  wanted  to  read  that  paragraph 
about  your  friendj  William,  and  here  is  the  news- 
paper  just  come. 

Will,  (impatientlt/.)  O  hang  it !  not  now :  I 
don't  care  if  I  never  read  it.  (Exil  quicldy. 

Bea.  (to  Land. )  And  he  can't  sleep  in  his  bedj 
they  say,  for  writing  letters  to  great  people  ? 

Land.  Yes,  Sir,  so  they  say  ;  but  there  may  be 
other  reasons  for  a  man  not  resting  in  his  bed. 

Bea.  Andwhat  other  reasons  may  there  be  } 

Land.  Sir,  my  grandfather  was  sexton  of  the  pa- 
fish,  and  would  have  thought  nothing  of  digging 
you  a  grave  in  a  dark  winter  evening,  or  ringing  the 
churcli  bell  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  with  never 
a  living  creature  near  him  but  his  dog  and  his  läu- 
tern, and  I  have  myself  sat  up  with  dead  corpses 
ere  now,  and  I  can't  but  say  they  always  lay  very 
quietly  when  I  was  with  them ;  therefore  I'm  not 
a  very  likely  person,  you  know,  to  give  heed  to 
foolish  stories  about  ghosts  and  such  like.  How- 
somever,  the  servants  say  that  they  hear  stränge 
noises  since  their  new  lady  came  home  ;  and  some 
of  tkem  swears  that  they  have  lieard  their  late  lady's 
footsteps  Walking  aiong  the  hall  in  the  middle  cf 
the  night,  as  plainly  as  when  she  was  alive. 

Bea,  That  is  stränge  enough,  landlady. 
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Land.  To  be  sure  it  is,  Sir,  but  wbat  shall  we 
say  against  it?  for  if  misers  come  back  to  the 
World  again  to  look  after  tbeir  gold,  why  may  not 
a  mother  come  back  to  it  again  to  look  after  her 
children,  oppress'd  by  a  hard-hearted  step-mother? 

Bca.  Indeed,  it  woiild  be  dißiciilt  in  this  case 
to  gainsay  it.  But  let  us  have  coffee  in  tlie  next 
room,  I  pray  yoii,  as  soon  as  you  can. 

Land.  Imme diately,  Sir.  ( Exit  Landlady. 

Bca.  This  is  a  stränge  untoward  accoiint  that 
our  good  laadlady  gives  us  of  the  familj-.  One 
can  find  out,  however,  that  domestic  comfort  is  no 
more  the  lot  of  poor  Seabright — bot  we  shall  see 
wlien  we  go  to  him  whät  state  he  is  in. 

Mar.  You  will  see  yourself  then,  for  I  shan't 
go  to  him  at  all. 

Bca.  No  !  don't  say  so,  my  good  friend :  he  was 
an  affectiooatc  husband  to  your  niece,  and  an  in- 
dulgent  father  to  her  children.  (JMor.  sliakcs  Jus 
head.)  When  bis  wife  died,  liis  old  habits  were 
broken  up ;  he  is  of  an  aspiring  disposition;  a  higla 
alliance  and  a  borough  presented  thcmseives  to 
bim,  and  he  feil  into  the  snare.  ( Mor.  still  shakcs 
liis  head.)  Ile  has  married  a  woman  who  is  narrow- 
minded  naturally  ;  but  that  disposition  has  been 
strengthened  by  circunistanccs :  she  has  long  becn 
left,  as  a  single  woman,  to  sujjport  high  rank  upon, 
a  very  small  income,  and  has  lived  much  witli 
thosc  to  whom  begging  and  solicitations  are  na 
tlisgracc:  diflerently  circumstanced  she  might  have. 
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been  more  rcspectable,  and  when  diffcrcntly  cir- 
cumstanced  she  may  become  so. 

Alor.  Go  to  bim  thyself,  Beaumont :  I  am  an 
old  man  ;  my  life's  bark  has  been  long  buffeted 
about  on  a  stormy  sea,  and  I  have  seen  cruel 
sights.  I  do  not  look  upon  my  fellow-men  with 
tbe  same  gentle  eye  as  thou  dost :  I  cannot  lo^'« 
tbcRi  myself,  but  I  love  thee  because  thou  dost  it : 
so  e'cntake  me  home  to  thine  own  house !  no  other 
house  will  I  entcr  ;  and  let  me  liave  an  aim-chair 
by  thy  fire-side  to  end  my  days  in^,  where  I  may 
sit  at  my  ease  and  grumble  at  the  >vhole  human 
race. 

£ca.  Noj  no  !  you  sliall  see  all  your  relations ; 
and  love  tliem  tooy  and  do  wliat  is  right  by  every 
one  of  tbem. 

3Ior.  Do  it  for  me  then :  I  can't  be  troubled 
with  it,  Take  my  fortune  into  your  own  hands, 
and  dispose  of  it  as  you  please. 

J^ea.  No ;  you  sball  do  it  yourself ;  and  the 
blessings  ofthose 3 ou  bestow  it  upon  shall  fall  on 
your  own  head  undivided  and  unintcreepted. 

.AIo7\  I  will  take  the  simplest  and  shoitest  way 
of  settling  my  fortune ;  I'U  give  it  all  to  your 
son. 

Bca.  (strctcldng  himself  %ip  uiik  a  prondsmile.) 
Yes^  if  he  will  have  it. 

(Entcr  William  B.  "diith  great  animation.) 

Will.  I've  seen  lier^  fathcr  !   I've  seen  her  ! 

Ben.  Who  have  you  seen  ? 
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IVill.  My  cousin  Sophy:  she  is  in  tlie  garden 
just  now  with  all  the  children about  her;  and  they 
have  pulled  off  her  hat  intheir  play,  and  shelooks 
so  pretty — I — I  mean  good-humour'd,  and — 

Bea.  (smiUng.)  There  is  no  härm  in  calling  her 
pretty,  William.— But  Mr.  Morgan  hasgotsome- 
thing  \ery  serious  to  say  to  you:  he  wishes  to  settle 
his  foitune  upon  you. 

Mor.  Yes,  my  brave  ^^'illiam,  every  Shilling  of 

it. 

Will  What !  and  Sophia  and  all  the  little  Sea- 
briffhts.  who  are  as  nearly  related  to  you,  to  have 
nothing  ! 

Mor.  li  shall  be  all  your  own. 

Will  (uith  great  vehemence.)  Hang  me  then  if 
I  takc  one  sixpence  more  than  my  own  share ! 

M()7\  Ah  !  I  see  how  it  is  :  I  am  a  blasted  tree 
from  which  no  sapling  shoots :  my  grey  hairs  are 
despised. 

Will:  O  say  not  so,  my  good  Sir  !  (hendhig  one 
knee  to  ihe  groiind,  and  kissing  the  old  man's  hand.J 
I  will  bow  my  headas  affectionately  beneathyour 
blessing  as  the  most  dutiful  child.  But  you  «hall 
have  many  children  to  respect  and  love  you !  and 
one  of  them — O  you  shall  see  one  of  them  that 
will  makc  your  heart  leap  with  pleasure: 

(hurrying  away.) 

Bea.  Whcre  are  you  going  in  such  haste  ? 

Will.  Never  mitid  ;  I'll  soon  return.        ( Exit 
YoL.  IT.  Ee 
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Mor.  (to  Bea.  lüho  looks  significanilij  io  liim.) 
YeS;,  my  friend,  hc  was  sent  to  youfrom  Hirn  wlio 
has  given  yoii  many  blessiiigs. 

Bea.  But  none  like  this  (ferventlj/.)  He  is  a 
brave  and  upright  spirit,  passing  with  me  thio' 
this  World  to  a  better.  Wlien  he  was  but  so  high^ 
yea  but  so  high,  how  bis  little  heart  would  spurn 
at  all  injustice  ! 

(Enter  Mrs.  Beaumont.) 

Mrs.  B.  Where  is  William  ? 

Bea.  He  is  gone  over  the  way  I  believe  to  fetch 
Sophia  here. 

i.  Mrs.  B.  I'm  glad  of  that :  I  came  here  only  to 
See  her,  and  I  will  never  enter  Seabright's  door 
again  as  long  as  I  live. 

Bea.  "  As  long  as  I  live/'  my  dear,  is  a  phrase 
öf  very  varied  significations  :  it  means  the  term  of 
an  angry  woman's  passion,  or  a  fond  woman's 
fancy,  or  a — 

Mrs.  B.  Or  a  good  man 's  simplicity,  Mr.  Beau- 
mont. Do  you  think  I  will  ever  enter  the  house 
where  that  woman  is  tlie  mistress  ;  unfcelingj  in- 
delicate,  uncivil  ? 

Bea.  Bat  she  won't  squander  bis  fortune,  how- 
cver,  and  that  is  a  good  thing  for  the  children. 

Mrs.  B.  Poo,  Mr.  Beaumont  !  the  wickedesl 
creature  on  earth  has  always  your  good  w  ord  for 
some  precious  quality  or  other. 
•  Bea.  Well,  my  dear,  and  the  witkedest  creature 
in  the  world  always  has  something  about  it,  that 
shews  whose  creature  it  is — tliat  shews  we  werc  all 
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rrieant  for  a  good  end;  and  that  there  is  a  seed — a 
springing  place — a  beginning  for  it^  in  every  body. 

Mrs.  B.  It  is  a  very  small  speck  with  her,  ihen. 
Im  sure,  and  would  elude  any  body's  search  but 
your  own. 

Bea.  Now,  Mr.  Morgan,  don't  think  hardly  of 
my  wife's  disposition  because  she  is  angry  at  pre- 
sent :  I  assure  you  slie  is  a  very  good  woman,  and 
has  an  excellent  heart:  She  is  in  all  things  better 
than  myself,  tho'  I'm  of  a  more  composed  dispo- 
sition. 

Mrs.  B.  (soflened.)  My  dear  Beaumont  !  I 
chide  you  as  a  child,  and  I  honour  you  as  a  man  ! 
But  no  more  of  this. — Does  William  teil  Sophia 
that  she  is  to  mcet  her  great-uncle  here  ? 

?'^or.  I  hope  he  will  not :  I  should  wish  to  be 
unknown  for  some  tirae,  that  I  may  observe  and 
determine  for  myself,  since  you  will  make  me  act 
for  myself. 

Bea.  Go  then  into  the  next  room  with  Mrs. 

Beaumont :  I'U  v/ait  for  them  here,  and  if  he  has 

not  told  her  already,  I'U  desirc  him  to  conceal  it.  I 

hear  them  coming.  ( Exciint  Mrs.  B.  and  Morgan. 

( Eni  er  William  B.  lending  in  Sophia. ) 

Soph.  But  who  are  you  taking  me  to  see  ? 

Will.  You  shall  know  by-and-])y. — But  do  stop 
a  momenf,  Sophy,  and  pull  back  the  hat  a  little 
from  your  face  ;  you  look  best  Nvith  it  so  (stop- 
ping  amlpiitiing  her  hat  to  rights.)  That  will  do. — 
And  throw  away  that  foolisli  basket  out  of  your 
hands  (taking  aßowcr-hasket  frotn  her,,  in  which  she 

E  E  2 
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secms  to  have  heen  gathering  rose-leaves,  and  throic- 
ing  it  aticay)  ;  and  pray  now  hold  up  your  head  a 
little  better. 

Soph.  But  what  is  all  this  preparation  for  ? 
( Bea.  lülio  liad  retired  to  ihe  hottom  of  the 
steige,  unobserved  bij  them,  now  advaiices 
softly  behind  Soph.  cnid  makes  a  sign  to 
William  to  be  silent.) 
Will.  You  aie  to  see  somebody  that  loves  you 
Tery  much,  and  likes   to  see  you  look  well^  you 
know  ;  you  are  to  see  your  aunt. 

Soph.  Bat  there  is  somebody  eise  you  told  me  of. 
Will.  Yes,  there  is  an  old  connection  of  ours  witli 
her;  and  pray  now,  Sophy,  look  pleasantly  upon 
him  ;  for  he  is  an  old  man,  and  has  met  with  mis- 
fortunes;  he  has  been  in  foreign  countries;  hfihas 
been  in  prisons,  and  has  had  cliains  on  bis  legs. 

Sofn.  O  then^  I  am  sure  I  shall  look  upon  him 
kindly  ! 

( Exeunt  Soph.  and  Will,  folloivedat  a  disiance 
hl/  Beaumont.) 

SCENE  II.  A  large  room  in  Seabright's  house, 

Lady  Sarah  is  discovered  sitting  byatable  writingj 

near  the  hottom  ofthe  stagc. 

Lady  S.  There  is  so  much  light  thrown  across 
my  paper  here,  it  makes  me  almost  blind.  Who's 
there  ?  is  it  you,  Pry  ? 

( Eni  er  Fry  from  ihe  adjoining  room.) 

Pry.  Yes,  my  Lady;  I  sits  in  this  room  here 
pretty  often,  for  the  servants  are  vulgär  and  rüde 
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to  me,  and  my  own  room  is  so  lonesome  I  can't 
bear  to  be  in  it.  Not  that  I  hear  any  of  tliem 
noises,  excepting  in  tlie  night  time ;  yet  I  can't  help 
thinking  of  it  all  day  long  when  I  am  alone.— First 
itcomesto  mydoor,  ''  lowe,  lowe,  lowe!"  justlike 
a  great  bull :  then  it  comes  piesently  after,  ''  scrie, 
Serie,  scrie  1"  just  like  a  raven,  or  a  cock,  or  a  cat, 
or  any  of  those  wild  animals;  and  then  for  the 
groans  that  it  gives— O  !  an  old  jack  that  has  not 
been  oil'd  for  a  twelve-month  is  a  joke  to  it. 

Lady  S.  (gravelij.)  Remove  this  table  for  meto 
the  other  end  of  the  room:  it  is  too  much  in  the 
sun  here.  ( Pry  remcrccs  the  table  ncar  ilie  front  of 
the  stage,  and  Lady  S.  sits  donn  to  UTitc  again, 
-without  speaJdng  ;  then  looking  up  and  seeing  Pry 
still  hj  her.)     Leave  nie. 

Pry.  I'm  just  going,  my  Lady.  I  believe  Itold 
you,  my  Lady,  that  Robert  teils  me,  the  vicar  al- 
ways  expects  the  present  of  a  new  gown  and  cas- 
sock  when  he  is  sent  for  to  lay  a  ghost  in  any  gen- 

tecl  house. 

Lady  S.  Leave  me,  I  say  ;  I'll  hear  no  more  of 
that  nonsense  at  present.  (Exit  Pry,  and  enter 
Seabright.) 

Sca.  W  hat  has  that  absurd  creature  been  chat- 
ting  about  ? 

Lady  S.  Still  about  those  stränge  noises. 

Sea.  I  tlmught  so ;  every  noise  is  a  thief  or  a 
ghost  with  her.     Who  are  you  writini?-  to  ? 

Lady  S.  I  am  m  riling  to  Lady  Piiler,  to  heg  she 
will  havc  the  goodncss  to  send  nie  a  few  lines  by 
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return  of  post,  to  let  me  know  how  her  rlieumatlsm 
does  :  her  husband,  you  know,  may  have  it  in  his 
power  to  serve  you, 

Sea.  (nodding.)  That  is  very  rights  mj  dear. 

Lady  S.  And  here  is  a  letter  I  have  just  written 
to  Lady  Mary  Markly:  she  is  a  spitefultoad,  and 
I  ncver  could  endure  her  ;  but  she  is  going  to  be 
married  for  the  third  time  to  a  near  relation  of  the 
minister'Sj  and  it  will  be  proper  in  rae,  you  know/ 
to  be  very  much  interested  in  her  approaching  hap- 
piness. 

Sea.  YeS;,  perfectly  rights  my  dear  Lady  Sarah; 
I  won't  interrupt  you.     (sits  down.) 

Lad})  S.  Indeed^  ray  dear  Seabright^  I  have  been 
in  the  habit  of  studying  these  things^  and  I  know 
how  to  make  my  account  in  it.  If  people  would 
but  attend  to  it^  every  acquaintance  that  they 
make;,  every  letter  that  they  write,  every  dinner 
that  they  give,  might  be  made  to  turn  to  some  ad- 
yantage. 

Sea.  (hastilij,  with  marks  of  disgust.)  No^  no ! 
that  is  carrying  it  too  far  ! 

Lady  S.  Not  at  all,  Mr.  Seabright !  I  sent  a 
basket  of  the  best  fruit  in  your  garden  this  morning 
even  to  old  Mrs.  Pewterer,  the  Mayor  of  Crockdale's 
mother-in-law,  and  I  dare  say  it  won't  be  thrown 
away, 

Sea.  fsmiling.J  Well,  that,  however,  w^as  very 
well  thought  of.  But  I  interrupt  you.  (she  conti- 
nucs  to  write,  aiid  he  sits  musingfor  some  time,  then 
ipeaking  to  himself.)  A  baronet  of  Great  Britain  and 
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seven  tliousaiid  a  year !  (smiling  to  hwiself.)  Ay 
that  would  be  a  resting-place  at  which  I  could 
put  up  my  horses  and  say,  I  have  traveird  far 
enouoh.  A  baronet  of  Great  Britain^  aiid  seven 
thousaiid  a  year  ! 

Lady  S.  (looking  iipfrom  her  paper.J  A baronet 
of  Great  Britain  you  will  soon  be  ;  this  day's  post, 
I  trust,  will  iiiformyou  ofthat  hooour  bcing  coii- 
ferred  lipon  you  ;  but  tlie  seven  thousand  a  year, 
I  wisli  we  were  as  sure  of  having  that  added  to  it. 

Sea.  I  wish  wc  were;  but  Mr.  Plausible  has  been 
with  me  last  night^  and  has  pointed  out  a  way  to 
mcj  in  wliichj  by  venturing  a  considerable  capital 
on  very  small  risk,  a  most  prodigious  gain  might 
be  made  ;  and  in  which;,  money  laid  out ' 

Ladi/  S.  (intcrrupting  Mm  eagcrli/.J  Will  never 
return  any  more  !  (gciting  iip  alarmed.)  Pray, 
pray,  my  dear  Seabright^  don't  frighten  me  !  The 
very  idea  of  such  a  scheme  will  throw  me  into  a 
fit. — Don't  let  that  man  eutcr  the  house  any  more 
— ^lie  is  a  dark-eyed,  needy-looking  man — don't 
let  him  come  here  any  more. 

Sea.  Why,  what  alarms  you  so  mucli  ?  he  is  ^ 
very  uncommon  man,  and  a  man  of  genius. 

Ladij  S.  Keep  him  out  of  the  house  then,  fojT 
heaven's  sake  !  there  is  never  any  good  got  by  ad- 
nütting  men  of  genius  ;  and  you  may  keep  then^ 
all  outof  your  house,  I'm  sure,  without  beingvery 
inhospitable. 

Sea.  Your  over-cautiou  will  be  a  clog  upon 
my  fortune. 
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Laclif  S.  A  clog  lipon  your  fortune,  Mr.  Sea- 
bright !  Am  not  I  doing  every  thing  that  a  womaii 
can  do  to  advance  it  ?  am  not  I  wiiting  letters  for 
you  ?  making  intimacies  for  you  ?  paying  visits  for 
you  ?  teazing  every  bod}'  that  is  related  to  me 
within  the  fiftieth  degree  of  consanguinity  for  you  ? 
— and  is  this  being  a  clog  upon  your  fortune  ? 

Sea.  Wellj  well !  we  shall  see  what  it  all  comes 
to. 

Ladij  S.  YeS;,  we  shall  see  ;  this  very  post  will 
inform  you  of  our  success;  I'm  sure  of  it;  and  see, 
here  are  the  letters. 

Enter  Pry  uoith  letters,  Tthich  she  gives  to  Sea. ; 
and  then  puts  one  down  on  the  table  for 
Lady  Sarah,  who  is  so  husy  looking  at  Sea- 
bright's  that  she  docs  not  perceive  it. 

Lady  S.  (to  Pry,  uho  secms  inclincd  to  stay.) 
Don't  wait;  I  shall  callwhenl  wantyou.  ( ExitPry. 

Sea.  fopening  a  letter  and  rufining  Ins  eye  over  it 
eagerly.)  Hang  it !  it  is  about  the  altering  of  a  turn- 
pike road  (throxi)s  it  auay  impatiently,  nnd  opens 
another  letter  %vhich  he  reads  in  Ukc  manncr.)  Stuff 
and  nonsense  about  friendship,  and  old  acquaint- 
ance,  and  so  on !  What  a  parcel  of  fools  there  are 
in  the  world  !  Ha  !  what  seal  is  this  ?  fopening 
another  letter  eagerly.)  Hell  and  the  devil !  it  is  a 
letter  from  your  brother,  andonly  acommon-place 
letter  of  compliment,  with  növer  a  word  on  the 
subject !  (Tearing  the  letters  in  a  rage,  and  strew- 
ing  them  lipon  thefioor.)  Cursed  be  pen,  ink,  and 
paper,  and  every  one  that  puts  bis  trust  in  them  ( 
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Lady  S.  Don't  destroy  the  blank  sides  of  your 
letters,  Mr.  Seabright,  they  will  do  to  write  notes 
upon. 

Sea.  O  confoimd  your  liltle  minute  economy, 
Lady  Sarah  !  it  conies  across  me  every  now  and 
then  like  the  creeping  of  a  spider :  it  makes  me 
mad. 

Ladi/  S.  fptttting  asidc  her  papers,  tmich  offend- 
ed.J  I  think  I  need  scarcely  give  n^ijself  the  trouble 
of  writing  any  morc  to-day.  ( seein g  the  letter  on 
her  table.)  Ha  !  a  letter  from  my  brother  to  me ! 
(opening  it.)  and  a  later  date  I  fancy  than  that 
which  you  have  received.  (rcads  it  ^jcith  her  coiin- 
tenance  brighteniiig  iip.) 

Sea.  (looking  cagerly  at  her.)  What's  in  it?  (she 
is  silent.)  What's  in  it?  for  God's  sake  teil  me  ! 

Lady  S.  f going  up  to  him  with  a  smiJing  face, 
and  an  äff ected  formal  curtesy.)  I  have  the  honour 
to  congratulate  Sir  Anthony  Seabright. 

Sea.  Is  it  really  so  ?  Is  ii  rcally  so  ?  Let  me  see, 
let  me  see.  (snatches  the  letter  frovi  her  and  rcads 
it.)  O  it  is  so  in  vcrytruth! — Give  me  yourhand^ 
my  dear  Lady  Sarah  !  and  give  mc  a  kiss  too. 
(kisscs  her  on  one  check,  and  shc  graciously  turns 
to  him  the  olher.)  O  one  will  do  vcry  well. — 
Whcre  are  all  the  children  ?  let  every  soiil  in  the 
house  come  about  me! — 'No,  wo,  no  !  let  mc  be 
decent ;  let  me  bc  moderato. 

Entcr  Plausible. 

Sea.  (going  iipjnyfulfy  to  him.)  IIow  do  youdo  ? 
hovv  do  you  do,  my  vcry  good  fricnd  ? 
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Ladj)  S.  fpulling  Sea.  Inj  ihe  slecze.J  You  know 
yoü  aie  engaged;  you  caii't  speak  "svith  any  body 
at  present. 

SefL  I  can  do  all  I  have  to  do  veiy  well^  and 
give  a  qiiarter  of  an  hour  to  Mr.  Plausible^  not- 
witlistanding. 

Ladi/  S.  (still  ptiUing  Mm.)  You  have  many 
letters  to  wvitej  and  many  other  things. — You  un- 
derstand  me  ? 

Flau.  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  calling  theu 
to-moiTow  mcrning. 

Lady  S.  He  is  engaged  to-morrow  raorning. 

Flau.  And  in  the  evening  also  ? 

Ladij  S.  Yes,  Sii%  and  every  hour  in  the  daj. — 
He  has  not  yet  laid  out  bis  fortune  to  such  advan- 
tage  as  will  enable  him  to  bestow  quite  so  much 
leisure  time  upon  bis  friends  as  Mr.  Plausible. 

Flau.  I  can  never  regret  tlie  leisure  time  I  have 
upon  my  hands^  since  it  has  given  me  an  opportu- 
uity  of  obliging  your  Ladj  ship  :  I  have  procured 
the  inestimable  receipt  for  whitening  linen  without 
soap  that  I  mention'd  to  you^  and  I  shall  bring  it 
to  you  to-morrow. 

Fjüdy  S.  Pray  don't  take  the  trouble !  I  am  much 
obligedto  you:  but  we  are  all  so  much  occupied  ! 
(to  Sea. )  Are  not  you  going  to  write  by  return  of 
post  ? 

Sea.  (to  Plau.)  I  am  really  much  engaged  at 
present :  the  King  has  been  graciously  pleased^ 
tho'  most  unworthy  of  it^  and  most  unlook'd-for 
on  my  partj  to  honour  me  with  the  dignity  of  a 
baronet  of  Great  Britain. 
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Plau.  I  rejoicC;,  mv  dear  Sir^,  I  congratulate  you 
witli  all  my  lieart ;  and  I  have  the  honour  to  con- 
gratulate your  Ladyship  also. 

Lady  S.  I  thank  you^  Sir — good  morning — ^good 
morning. 

Sea.  (to  Plan. )  Trifiing  as  these  things  may  be, 
yet  as  a  mark  of  royal  favour •  - 

Lachj  S.  (impatiently.)  Yes^  yes ;  he  knows  all 
that  well  eiiougli. — Good  morning.  (to  Plau.) 
You  will  positiveiy  have  no  tirae  to  write  your 
letters  by  the  return  of  post.  (to  Sea.  pulling  lüm 
axccn/,  ~dho  hcas  to  Plau.  and  gocs  with  her  untscill- 
inglij.  Turntng  round  snddcnJy  to  Plau.  as  they 
arejust  going  out.J  W  hitening  linen  without  soap  ? 

Flau.  Yes,  Madam;  and  no  expence  of  any 
kind  in  tlie  business. 

Ladij  S.  ^\  hen  you  arc  passing  this  way,  at 
any  rate,  I  should  be  glad  to  look  at  it. 

Plau.  I  shall  have  the  honour  very  soon  of  call- 
ing  upon  your  Ladyship. 

Lady  S.  \ou  are  ver^' obliging.  You  will  ex- 
cuse  US ;  you  will  excuse  us,  ?»lr.  Plausible ;  vre 
are  really  obliged  to  be  extremely  rüde  to  you. 

(Exe II 72t  Lady  S.  and  Sea. 

Flau,  (alone.)  Ha^  ha,  ha  !  I  shail  keep  my 
hold  Still  I  find. 

Enter  Piowler,  looJdng  cauiiousli/  about  as  lic 
enters. 
What  do  you  want  ? 

P?'o.  Lnless  you  want  to  bc  laid  up  by  the  lieols, 
don't  go  out  of  this  house  by  the  same  door  that 
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you  enter'd  it.     I  have  waitcd  in  tlie  passage  licre 
to  teil  you. 

Flau.  Ha  !  have  thej  found  me  out  ? 

Pro.  Yes^  by  my  faith,  there  are  two  as  ugly 
looking  fellows  waiting  for  you  at  the  front  cntry 
as  ever  made  a  poor  debtor's  heart  quake.  There 
is  surely  some  back  door  in  this  house. 

Enter  Robert. 
(to  Roh. )  My  good  friend,  I  want  to  know  -svhere 
Ave  can  find  a  back  way  out  of  this  house. 

Roh.  And  I  want  to  know  when  I  am  to  have 
the  crown  I  intrusted  to  you. 

Pro.  To  me^  Sir  ? 

Poh.  YeS;,  to  you^  Sir ;  and  you  know  it  very 
weil,  you  do. 

Pro.  O !  you  are  my  friend  Robert,  that  I  was 
enquiring  after. 

Rol).  Yes,  Sir ;  and  I  will  have  my  money  di- 
rectly ;  for  I  know  you  are  a  cheat ;  I  know  it  by 
your  very  face. 

Pro.  Ha,  ha  ha !  So  you  prefer  having  a  crown 
to-day  to  receiving  ten  guineas  to-morrow? 

Pol).  Receiving  ten  fiddle-strings  to-morrow  ! 
pay  me  my  crown  directly. 

Pro.  Yexj  weil,  with  all  my  heart;  butyou  must 
sign  me  a  paper,  in  the  first  place,  giving  up  all 
right  to  the  ien  guineas  you  are  entitled  to  ( Ro- 
bert hesitatcs.)  Na^,  nay,  Fni  not  such  an  ass  as 
you  take  me  for :  there  is  pen,  ink,  and  paper ; 
fpointing  to  tJie  table.)  Sign  me  a  right  to  the  ten 
guineas  directly. 
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i?o&.  (scratcliing  his  head.)  Well^,  well  let  it 
stand  if  you  please  tili  another  time. 

Pro.  I  thought  so :  faith  jou're  too  cunning 
for  me  !  But  shew  us  the  waj  to  the  back  door^ 
quickly. 

Roh.  And  sliould  you  like  to  come  that  way  to- 
raorrow,  \vhen  you  bring  me  the  money  ?  I  siiall 
be  sure  to  be  in  the  way  to  let  you  in. 

Pro.  Let  US  out  by  the  back  door  to-day,  and 
let  me  in  to-morrow  by  any  door  you  please. 

(Exeimt. 


END  OF  THE  THIRD  ACT, 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.  Seabriglit's  librnrjj.  Entcr  Seabright, 
as  iffrom  a  sliortjournerj,  and  ihc  Eidest  Boy 
running  afier  liim. 

Boij.  O  papa,  papa !  I'm  glad  you're  come 
"back  again !  And  have  you  said  over  your  spcech 
to  the  Pailiament  ?  and  did  they  say  any  fine 
Speeches  back  again  to  you  ? 

Sea.  Go  aw  ay,  George :  I'm  fatigu'd  ;  I  can'l 
speak  to  you  now. 

Enter  Robert. 

Rol).  Won't  your  honour  have  some  refresh- 
ment  after  your  journey  ?  My  Lady  is  gone  out 
an  airing  ;  you  had  better  have  something. 

Sca.  No^  nothing,  Robert. — A  glass  of  water, 
if  you  please.    (sits  dincn  grave   and  dispirited^ 
'wliilst  Robert  fctches  the  liriter,  and  the 
Boy  plai/s  about  the  room.J 

Roh.  (prescniing  the  water.)  I'll  Warrant  now 
that  you  have  had  a  power  of  fine  talking  in  this 
Parliament  house ;  and  I  Warrant  your  honour's 
Speech  was  as  well  regarded  as  any  of  it. 

Sca.  I  thank  you,  Robert :  I  am  fatigued,  and 
■\vould  bc  alonc  for  a  littic  :  take  that  boy  away  in 
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30ur  band.  ( Excunt  Rob.  and  ihe  Boy,  and  Sea. 
Tcmains  some  tiine  musing  uitli  a  dissaüsßcd  face  ; 
then  spcaking  to  hiinsclf.)  "  The  conciseness  willi 
which  the  Honourable  Baronet  who  spoke  last  bas 
treated  tbis  questioii."  Ah!  but  I  waS;, — Iwastoo 
concise !  The  whole  train  of  connecting  and  illus- 
trative thougbts,  which  I  had  beeil  at  so  miicli 
pains,  beforebandj  to  fix  and  arrange  in  my  head, 
vanish'd  from  me  as  I  rose  to  speak ;  and  notbing 
of  all  that  I  bad  prepared  presented  itself  before 
ine,  but  the  mcre  beads  of  tbe  subject,  standing  up 
barren  and  bare,  like  so  many  detacb'd  rocks  in  a 
desert  land.  (sfarting  iip.)  This  will  never  do!  I'm 
sure  I  have  not  spared  rayseif:  I  havelabour'd  night 
and  day  at  this  speech  :  I  have  w  ork'd  at  it  like  a 
Slave  in  a  mine;  and  yet,  wlien  I  camo  to  the  push, 
it  deceived  me.  (sJiaking  his  hcad.J  This  will  never 
do !  let  me  restsatisfied  witb  wbat  I  have  got,  and 
think  of  being  n  Speaker  no  more.  (sfands  des- 
pondingly  for  a  littlc  luhilc,  7vüh  Jus  anns  across,  then 
suddcnlij  hccuming  animated.)  No !  I  will  not  '^i\iä 
it  up  !  I  saw  an  old  school-fellow  ofmine  in  the 
lobby,  as  I  went  out,  who  wbisper'd  to  the  person 
standing  next  bim  as  I  pass'd,  that  I  was  his  towns- 
man.  Does  not  this  look  as  if  my  speech^  even  such 
as  I  was  enablcd  to  givc  it,  had  been  approved  of ? 
O,  I  will  not  give  it  up  !  This  is  the  only  way  to 
high  distinctions  : ,  I  rnust  driidge  and  labour  stilL 
Jleigh  ho  !  (ijcmning  gncvonshj.  A  gentlc  iap  iif 
lieavd  at  ihc  door.)  Who's  there  ?  (angrihi.) 
Sü])fi.  (li-ilhout.)   May  t  come  in,  paj)a  ? 
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Sea.  Yes,  yes;  but  what  do  you  want  ? 
Enter  Sophia^,  timidly. 

Soph.  I  only  comej  my  dear  Sir,  to  see  how  you 
do  after  your  journey.  But  you  don'tlook  well, 
papa ;  you  don't  look  liappy  :  has  any  tliing  dis- 
pleas'd  3'^ou  ? 

Sea.  No,  my  good  girl. 

Sopli,  (f^'issmg  Jiis  hand.J  I  thank  you,  papa,  for 
calling  me  your  good  girl :  I  was  your  good  girl. 

Sea.  And  are  so  still,  my  dear  Sophia;  but  you 
must  sometiines  excuse  me ;  I  am  not  very  happy. 

Soph.  Ah  papa  1  I  know  what  makes  you  un- 
happy. 

Sea.  (shaldng  Ms  head.J  Thou  dost  not !  thou 
dost  not ! 

SopJt.  Ah  but  I  do  !  and  nobody  told  it  me  nei- 
tlier — I  can  just  see  it  my  own  seif.  You  are  giv- 
ing  yourself  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  and  courting 
very  proud  and  very  disagreeable  people,  for  what 
you  very  probably  won't  get;  and  you  are  grieved 
tothink  that  Lady  Sarah  does  not  treat  us  so  kindly 
as  slie  might  do.  But  don't  be  unhappy:  don't 
court  thosG  proud  people  any  more  :  you  have 
enough  to  live  upon  asyou  used  to  do;  and  Lady 
Sarah  will  be  kinder  to  us  by-and-bye.  1  know 
£he  will ;  for  she  loves  little  Tony  already ;  and  if 
she  should  not,  we  will  never  complain. 

Sea.  (kissüig  her.)  My  sweet  child  !  thou  de- 
servest — O  thou  deservest  more  than  I  can  ever  do 
for  thee  '. 
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Sopli.  (gladlii.)  Do  jou  say  so,  indeed?  O  then 
do  tliis  for  me  l 

Sea.  What  is  it,  Sophia  ? 

Soph.  Trouble  yourself  no  more  with  great  peo- 
ple,  and  studying  of  speeches  for  that  odious  Par- 
liament;  and  when  Lady  Sarah  is  out  of  the  way, 
let  the  chiidren  come  and  play  about  you  again,  as 
they  used  to  do. 

Sca.  (tenderlij.)  I  thaiik  you,  my  good  child,  but 
youdon'tuiidei-ätandthese  tbings.  (  Walks  tlioughU 
fullyacross  the  room,  and  then  returns  tolieragam.) 
There  is  an  ofiice  which  Lord  Allcrest  has  promised 
to  procure  for  me,  that  would  bring  me  a  consider- 
able  and  permanent  addition  to  my  income  ;  if  I 
once  had  that  secured,  I  believe,  in  truth,  it  would 
be  no  unwise  thing  in  me  to  foUowyour  advice. 

Soph.  O,  my  dear  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  liave  it 

then !  (skippingjoijfuUij.J  I  hope  you  will  have  it. 

(Euter  a  Servant,  and  announces  Sir  Crafty 

Supplecoat  J 

Sea.  Sir  Crafty  here !   can  any  thing  have  hap» 

pcn'd  for  me  ? 

Soph.  O  if  it  should  be  the  place !— But  shall  I 
go  away  ?  for  I  don't  like  to  see  that  man. 

Sea.  No,  my  dear,  stay  with  me;  I  like  to  have 
you  beäide  me. 

Sop/z.  Then  I  will  stay;  for  I  am  happy  now, 
and  I  can  look  upon  him  boldly. 

(Euter  Sir  Crafty  Supplecoat.) 
Sea.  Sir  Crafty..  your  servant;  Im  very  happy 
to  see  you. 
Vol.  IL  F  f 
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Sir  C.  Yonr  servant,  Sir  Anthony;  I'm  liappy 
in  bcing  able  to  pay  3'ou  my  respects. — Miss  Sea- 
bright  I  hope  is  well,  (howiiig  to  Soph.  zvlio  retiirns 
his  civilitij  uilh  cheerfulness.)  Indeed  Sir  Anthony, 
I  have  long'd  ever  since  I  heai'd  your  speech  in  thc 
House,  -which,  for  a  maiden  speech — Well,  I  will 
not  say  what  it  was. — I  have  long'd  to  declare  to 
you  tlie  extreme  pleasure  I  take  in  the  fair  career 
that  is  now  open'd  before  you,  and  in  being  per- 
mitted  to  consider  myself  as  onc  of  your  friends. 

Sea.  You  do  me  great  honour;  I  am  infinitely 
obligcd  to  you.  My  speech  indeed  ought — it 
ouglit  to  have (liesitaiing.) 

Sir  C.  To  have  been  just  what  it  was,  my  dear 
Baronet.  Your  friends  enjoy'd  it;  and,  let  mesay 
it  freely,  without  envy. 

Sea.  I  am  much  flatter'd :  their  praises  are — 
are (liesitaiing.) 

Sir  C.  Are  proportion'd  to  their  admiration, 
Sir  Anthony  :  and  they  have  great  pleasure  in 
talking  of  it. 

Sea.   (eagcrlij.)  Ha!  do  they  talk  much  of  it  ? 

Sir  C.  Yes ;  more  than  I  would  venture  to  re- 
peat  to  you. 

Sea,  Friends,  indeed,  say  many  things  that 
ought  not  to  be  believed. 

Sir  C.  I  assure  you,  your 's  say  many  things 
which  one  of  the  qualities  you  so  eminently  possess 
would  not,  perhaps,  suffer  you  to  believe.  Elo- 
quence — eloquence,  my  dear  Sir — great  things  are 
to  be  attaiü'd  in  this  country  by  eloquence,    Elo-» 
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quence  and  high  connexions  give  a  man  such  velo- 
citj  in  moving,  that  nothing  can  stop  his  career. — 
But  I  oughtto  tellyou^  bj-the-bye^  that  old  Saun- 
ier is  deadj  unexpectedly ;  and  that  office,  if  in- 
deed  it  can  be  consider'd  as  any  object  to  you  now, 
is  ready  for  your  acceptance. 

Soph.    (aside  io  Sea. )  Is  that  the  officcj  papa  ? 

Sea.  YeS;,  child  :  hold  your  tongue.  (filoud.J  I 
am  obliged  to  you  for  this  intclligence,  Sir  Crafty: 
an  Office  for  life,  tho'  not  very  considerable^  is  of 
some  consequence  to  a  man  who  has  a  family  of 
children.  (Soph.  takcs  her father' s  hand andpresses 
it  grattfuUi/.J 

Sir  C.  Hsi,  ha,  ha !  Sir  Anthony  Seabright,  with 
all  his  abilities  and  connexions^,  is;,  like  a  very  good 
father,  anxious  to  providefor  his  family  !  Ithought, 
my  dear  Sir,  such  talents  as  your's  had  generally 
been  accompanied  with  an  aspiring  temper  ;  but 
LadySarah's  prudent  character,  I  perceive,  has  had 
its  effect  upon  you. 

Sea.  No,  no  ;  you  are  wrong. 

Sir  C.  Nay,  pardon  me  if  I  say  that  you  also  are 
wiong,  in  fixingyourself  down,  in  the  verybegin- 
ning  of  your  career,  as  a  quict  unaspiring  man, 
who  i;s  glad  to  be  early  provided  for  in  a  quiet, 
humble  permancncy;  for  this  office,  you  know,  is 
regarded  as 

Sea.  (intcrrupting  Idm  cagerly,)  What,  is  it  re- 
garded in  that  light? 

Sir  C.  It  really  is.  Mr.  Trotman,  now  promotcd 
to  a  peerage,  and  whose  first  speech  by-the-bye 
F  F  2 
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very  much  resembled  your  own,  refused  it  on  that 
very  account ;  and  Mr.  Brown^  and  Mr.  Wilson^^ 
and  Sir  Samuel  Soppet  and  manj  other  Misters 
and  Sirs,  promoted  to  the  same  dignity,  would 
never  havc  got  on,  be  assured,  if  tliey  had  thus 
fixed  themselves  down  at  the  very  threshoid  of  ad- 
väncement. 

Sea.  Biit  I  sce  no  reason  why  accepting  such  an 
office  as  this,  shoiild  hinder  one  frora  advancing. 

Sir  C.  l  can  give  you  no  good  reason  for  it,  I 
confess  ;  but  there  have  been  certain  places,  time 
out  of  mind,  which  have,  somehovsf  or  other,  beea 
consider'd  as  indicative  or  otherv.ise  of  proniotion. 
and  which  stand  up  in  the  great  field  of  honours 

like  finger-posts  in  a  wide-track'd  common,  saying 
''  this  is  the  way  to  such  a  place :"  they  who  are 
once  possess'd  of  those  places,  move  on  to  the 
others,  forno  earthly  reason,  that  we  can  perceive^ 

but  because  they  have  been  placed  in  the  first;  and 

this  you  will  readily  allow  is  no  time  for  innova- 

tion. 

Sca.  I  beüeve  there  is  something  in  what  you 

say. 
•  Sir  C.  There  is  so  much  in  it,  that  if  you  can 

find  some  less  aspiring  friend,  to  whom  you  can 

with  confidence  give  up  this  office,  relying  on  hi? 

boaour  to  assist  you  with  the  füll  Weight  of  bis  in- 

terf'st  on  all  future  occasions,  I  am  sure  you  wiH 

naver  think  of  accepting  it. 

Soplu  (layingholdofhei'father's  arm,  and  speak- 

irtg  tagerly  to  Sir  CraftyJ  Ah,  but  he  will  tho' ! 
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Sea.  Sophia,  you  forget  yourself,  (she  shrinks 
hack  abaslid.) 

Sir  C.  (smiling)  It  is  an  araiable  ^yeakness  in 
tüis  interested  age  to  forget  yourself,  and  confined^ 
I  beiieve,  to  youiig  ladies  aioue. 

Soph.  (provoked  and  roused.)  I  bclieve,  at  least, 
political  baronetSj  tho'  not  very  old,  do  but  seldom 
fall  into  it.  (arclihj.)  And  I  know^  papa,  who  this 
friend  is  that  will  so  kindly  take  this  ofiice  oft'your 
hands,  Sir  Crafty  will  name  him  to  you  by-and- 
bye  :  it  is  a  man  who  does  not  forget  himself. 

Sea.  (displeased.)  M  hat  is  the  meaning  of  this, 
Sophia  ?  I  never  saw  you  thus  petulant  before:  I 
beg  of  you  to  retire  ;  Sir  Crafty  and  I  must  not  be 
interrupted. 

Soph.  I  will  retircj  ray  dear  Sir — but  oh !  (taliing 

her  father's  liand  and  pressing  it.)  but  oh ! — you 

know  what  I  would  say  to  you.     (Exil  casting  a 

signißcant  look  to  Seabright  as  she  goes  out. ) 

Sea.  (aper  a  considerahlc  pause.)  Sir  Crafty, 
there  is  much  in  what  you  say,  and  I  believe  you 
are  perfectly  disinterested  in  the  advice  you  give 
me;  but  I  don't  know  that  I  could  justify  myself 
to  my  own  mind  in  refusing  this  officc. 

Sir  C.  There  are  few  mea  less  interested  than 
myself;  I  will  say  it,  Sir  Anthony;  I  will  say  it 
proudly. — Pardon  me,  however,  I  do  not  prcsumc 
to  advise  you ;  but  hearing  Lord  Clacker,  and  the 
Marquis  of  Lacklaud,  and  sonie  others,  talking  of 
your  speech,  and  the  usual  race  of  such  abilities, 
and  so  forth,  many  suggestions  arose  in  my  mind^ 
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in  regard  to  you,  my  dear  Sir^,  which  I  very  natu- 
rally  supposed  just  now  might  have  presented 
themselves  to  yoiir  own. 

Sea.  Ha!  did  Lord  Clacker  andtlie  Marquis  of 
Lackland  talk  of  my  speech,  and  my  abili — I 
mean  the  probable  effects  of  my  Situation  and  con- 
nexions  ? 

Sir  C.  I  assure  you  they  spoke  of  botli  in  a  way 
very  gratifying  for  a  friend,  so  much  interested  in 
5'our  promotion  as  I  am^  to  hear — but  remember, 
I  give  you  no  advice:  T  am  a  young  man,  and  apt, 
perhapSj  to  be  too  sanguinc  ^vhere  the  admiration 
of  talents  may  mislead  me :  I  am  too  presumptu- 
ous  to  mention  my  opinion  at  all. 

Sca.  (taJiing  Ins  hand  -wiih  warmth.)  O  no  !  I 
like  you  the  better  for  it !  to  be  warmly  sanguine 
is  characteristic  and.graceful  in  youth;  and  per- 
haps  this  propensity  does  not  more  often  mislead 
it  than  the  timorous  caution  of  age — You  men- 
tion'd  a  friend  to  whom  I  miglit  resign  my  pre- 
tensions  to  this  ofSee  ? 

Sir  C.  I  did,  Sir  Anthony  ;  but  I  now  feel  an 
embarrassment. — I'm  sure  it  Avould  never  have  en- 
ter'd  into  my  imagination  to  think  of  it.  But  will 
you  be  kind  enough  to  take  a  turn  with  me  in  the 
garden  ?  there  are  some  things  that  must  be  ex- 
plain'd  to  you  ät  Icngth,  lest  you  should  at  all  mis- 
conceive  what  Lm  going  to  propose  to  you. 

(Exennt. 
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SCENE  II.  The  servants'  hall ;  nnd  Robert  dis- 
covered  pidling  some  cloihes  out  of  a  hag,  and 
Imighnig  to  himself  as  he  looks  at  them.  Enter 
Cook-maid. 

Coole.  Are  you  here,  Robert  ? 

Rob.  Yes,  beef-drippings;  what  do  you  want? 

Cook.  It  is  ffhost-timc,  don't  von  know  ?  and 
your  night  for  it  too. 

JRob.  Indeed  ! 

Cook.  Aj,  indeed  1  I  groan'd  last  night,  and 
Gardener  the  night  before;  so  e 'en  take  your  owii 
turn  when  it  comes  to  you:  you-svas  tlie  lirst  con- 
triver  of  the  plot. 

Roh.  Why  don't  you  see  me  prepariug;,  hussy  ? 
I^m  going  to  dress  myself  up  this  vpry  night  for 
the  grand  contasterfy,  as  a  leai'ned  person  would 
call  it. 

Cook,  fclapping  her  hands.)  O  griskins  and 
gravy,  but  that  be  delightful  !  Are  you  to  appear 
to  her  to-night  ? 

Roh.  YcS;,  wcnch;  for  my  master  is  in  town,  and 
is  not  expected  back  boforc  to-morrow.  (Holding 
out  the  clothe';.)  How  do  you  likc  this  blackrobc? 
Has  it  not  a  sinack  of  the  devil  in  it  ? 
'  Cook.  Black  !  I  thought  you  wereto  liave  been 
all  in  -vshile,  like  my  latc  lady,  and  to  havc  threat- 
cn'd  her  for  being  ^o  unkiud  to  the  cliiUhen. 

Roh.  So  I  inteuded,  Deborah;  but  I  don't  know 
liow^  a  qualm  camc  across  my  hcart,  and  would 
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not  let  me  make  a  mockery  and  a  semblancc  of  my 
dear  mistress ;  so  we'll  just  make  the  devil  do^  my 
fat  Dcborah ;  he'll  serve  cur  turn  well  enough. 

Cook.  Yes ;  he  serves  many  a  turn^  if  all  that  is 
?aid  of  him  be  true. 

Roh.  How  do  yoii  like  that  black  hood  with  the 
horns  to  it  ?  it  is  all  my  own  contrivancc. 

Cook.  O  it  will  do  hugeously  ! 

Roh.  And  pray  mix  a  little  sooty  grease  for  my 
face^  cooky ;  and  let  me  have  some  brick-dust  to 
make  a  red  staring  ring  round  my  eyes. 

Cook.  That  I  will  in  a  trice !  But  where  is  your 
tail,  master  devil  ?  Will  the  jack-chain  be  of  any 
use  to  3  ou  ? 

Roh.  No^  no  !  let  her  once  have  a  good  look  of 
my  horns^  and  my  red  staring  e}  es,  and  I  Warrant 
you  she'll  never  miss  my  tail. 

Cook.  Good  success  to  you  ! 

Roh.  I  don't  doubt  of  success ;  for  my  lady  haa 
lived  a  great  part  of  her  life  in  an  old  Castle  in  the 
North,  and  has  as  good  a  notion  of  a  ghost  or  a 
gobiin  as  most  folks. 

Cook.  He,  he,  he  !  Some  folks  will  be  warm 
enough  to-night  without  frying  cutlets.  And 
bless  you,  man  !  if  Mrs.  Pry  should  come  in  your 
way,  give  her  a  claw  for  my  sake. 

Roh.  O  never  doubt  that,  hussy  ! — And  here,  in 
good  time,  comes  Sharp  to  settle  bis  part  of  the 
business;  for  you  know  we  are  to  give  bis  master 
a  claw  too,  as  well  as  Mrs.  Pry. 
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Enter  Sharp. 

Cook.  Come  awaj,  Sharp ;  which  of  us  all  is  to 
Visit  your  master's  Chamber  to-night  in  tlie  shape 
öf  the  lady  that  he  jÜted,  as  you  told  us  of,  because 
her  rieh  uncle  chose  to  marry  v/hilst  their  wedding 
clothes  were  a-making^  and  who  took  it  so  miich 
to  heartj  poor  thing  !  tbat  she  died  soon  after  of 
the  small-pox  ?  I  should  not  mucli  care  to  do  it 
myself. 

Sharp.  No,  cooky^  we  liave  a  better  ])lan  than 
that! 

Cook.  What  is  it,  man  ? 

Sharp.  Tho'  he  laughs  at  Miss  Seabright  as  a 
girl  from  the  nursery,  he  has  taken  a  strong  desire 
to  know  whether  she  likes  him  or  not ;  and^,  above 
allj  what  fortune  slie  is  to  havc  :  now  I  liave  pro- 
mised  to  set  Pry  a  talking  to  her  lady  about  this, 
when  she  puts  her  to  bed  to-night^  and  to  place 
him  sniigly  in  the  adjoining  chambcr  where  he  raaj 
hear  every  word  that  they  say. 

Bob.  You  liave  told  him  tiiere  is  no  danger  of 
being  discover'd,  as  that  room  is  always  kept  lock'd^ 
and  that  you  havc  stolen  the  kcy  of  it  ? 

Sharp.  You  may  be  sure  of  that. 

Roh.  Then  you  may  be  sure  the  dcvil  won't  fail 
to  take  that  Chamber  on  bis  way  from  Lady  Sarah 's, 
and  pay  bis  respects  to  him  in  passing.  ConiCj 
come!  let  us  all  set  about  it !  Fll  dress  in  my  own 
garret.  Take  somc  of  tliose  things  in  your  band. 
(Giving  Cook  some  of  the  clothes  to  carrij,  and 
takiug  the  resi  lünnclf.j  ( Excuni. 
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SCENE  III.  Laäij  Sarali'.s  hed-room,  almost  dark, 
lülth  a  fecble  ligJit  throivn  across  the  floor,  an 
frvm  a  hadßre.  Enier  Sir  Crafty  Supplecoat 
aiid  Sharp,  steäling  softlij  on  Iheir  tiptoes. 

Sir  C.   Hist,  bist !  which  is  th^  door,  Sharp  ? 
Sharp.  Never  fear,  Sir ;  come  this  waj.  (opcnliig 
tlie  door  ofmi  adjoining  room.J  Go  in,  Sir,  and  fear 
nathing.     But  jou  must  sit  in  tlie  dark,  and  not 
he  impatieut :  Pry  won't  fail  to  pump  her  ladj, 
and  you'U  liear  every  word  that  is  said.  (putting 
Sir  Crafty  into  tlie  room,  and  pretending  to 
lock  the  door  upon  him,  then  exil  laughing  to 
Jiimsclf  as  he  goes  07it.) 
Enter  Lady  Sarah  and  Pry  carrying  lights,  hj 
Ihc  same  door  hy  which  Sharp  went  out,  al- 
loxving  him  timc  to  get  out  of  iheway  without 
mecting  htm. 
Pry.  (setting  down  the  lights.)  Well^  I  wish  this 
night  were  well  OYeij  for  I  had  such  stränge  drearas 
fast  night. 

Lady  S.  Don't  trouble  me  with  your  dreams 
now  Have  you  put  all  my  muslin  things  into  the 
press,  and  screw'd  them  well  down  ?  When  the 
creases  are  taken  out  of  them^  they  will  do  perfectly 
well  to  wear  another  day. 

Pry.  To  be  sure^  my  Lady ;  but  for  that  old  pet- 
ticoat,  if  I  do  but  touch  it;,  it  comes  to  pieces;  it 
grieves  meto  seeyour  Ladyship  dragging  it  about 
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like  a  cobweb  that  the  flies  have  been  tliro';  it 
would  tear  up  into  such  prctty  handkerchiefs  ! 

Lady  S.  Will  it  ?  as  large  as  tbose  I  commonlj 
wear  ? 

Pvy.  O  no  !  I  don't  mean  such  handkercliiefs  as 
you  would  wear,  my  Lady,  but  just 

Lady  S.  Don't  tease  me  now. — Have  you  lieard 
any  of  those  noises  to-night  ?  (seating  liersdfin  a 
diair  near  the  front  ofthc  stage.J 

Pry.  La  no  !  my  Lady;  didyou  hear  any  thing? 

Lady  S.  No,  nothing  at  all :  why  do  3'ou  look 
so  frighten'd  ? 

Pry.  I'm  sure  the  veiy  thoughls  of  it  has  made 
my  teeth  to  chatter  like  a  spoon  in  an  empty  dish. 
I  never  heard  of  such  things  bcing  heard  in  any 
house,  except  the  old  Castle  of  Allcrest,  justbefore 
the  Earl,  your  grandfather,  died.  Mercy  on  us  ! 
there  was  no  such  noises  heard  in  our  village. 

Lady  S.  Apparitions  seldom  visit  pcoplc  oflow 
condition,  Pry. 

Pry.  God  be  praised  for  it !  I  hope  this  here  will 
be  of  the  same  way  of  thinking.  I  would  not  bc 
a  great  lady  and  have  ghosts  grunting  at  my  bed- 
sidc  for  thewholc  universal  world.  If  you  pleasc, 
rny  Lady,  I  should  like  to  go  up  to  Susan  as  soon 
as  may  be,  pardon  my  boldness,  for  shc  is  as  fright- 
en'd as  I  am;  and  I  may  chance  to  mect  something 
on  the  stairs,  if  I  am  much  latcr ;  and  I  know  very 
well,  my  Lady,  you're  not  afraid. 

LadyS.  No,  I'm  not  afraid,  but  I  don't  know 
how — I  have  a  little  of  I  don't  know  what,  tJiat 
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has  comc  lipon  me. — You  had  better  sleep  on  thc 
cc  uch  by  my  bed  to-night ;  I  may  want  my  drops 
iu  the  night  time. — What  o'clock  is  it  ? 

Pry.  (looking  at  a  ■antcJt.J    Mercy  on  iis  !    it's 
Just  the  very  time  vvhen  it  begins. — What 's  that  ? 

(alarmed.) 
Laclif  S.  Nothing  :  I  heard  nothing,  (a  loiic; 
pause;  then  a  deep  groan  is  licardfrom  the  bottom 
qftJwstage.J  Conie^  come  !  stand  ciosertome^  Pry. 
Ciaküig  hold  of  Pry. )  It  had  a  stränge,  hollov/, 
uniiatural  soiind. 

Prij.  Yes;  just  like  a  body  speaking  out  ofa 
cofiin. 

(A  pcmse,  and  then  a  second  groan  is  heard, 
londer  than  fiießrst.) 
Lady  S.  Stand  closer  still,  I  beseech  you :  -  that 
was  honible  !   fputiing  out  her  hand,  trtmUing.) 
1\  he — \vhe— r-where  is  the  beli-rope  ? 

Fry.  O  la  !  you  know  weil  enoiigh  it  hangs  in 
the  other  end  oftlie  room. 

Lady  S.  Go  pull  it  then :  pull  it  violenüy.  ( Pry 

Jicsitates,  and  scems  very  wndlling  to  go.)  Go,Isay! 

(Pry  gocs;  and  as  she  is  half-ivay  across  the 

room,  anotiier  groan,  foUowed  by  a  terrihle 

howl,  is  heard,  and  she  riins  back  again  to 

Lady  Sarah.) 

Lady  S.  O  go  and  do  it !  for  heaven's  sake  !  for 

God's  sake!  for  mercy's  sake  do  it  !   ( Pry  then  goes 

sidling  across  the  floor,  looking  on  evcry 

side  with  ierror  and  suspicion,  tili  she  gets  to 

ihe  bcll-rope  xi-hich  hangs  by  the  head  of  the 
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hcd  and  near  the  door  of  the  roor.i ;  wlien, 

•putiing  out  her  lictnd  to  ptdl   it,   Robert, 

dressed  like  the  devil,  rlses  from  behind  a 

grcat  chair  dose  to  the  bed.     Pry  screams 

mid  runs  out  of  the  door,  whilst  he  gives  her 

a  claw  in  the  passing,  and  then  advances 

tozvards  the  front  of  the   stage  to  Lady 

Sarall. ) 

Ladij  S.  (shrinldug  back  as  he  advanccs,)    O 

corae  no  nearer^  whatever  tliou  be^  tlioii  black  and 

horrible  sight !  (Devil  still  advances.J  O  come  no 

nearer  !  in  tke  holy  name  of 

Devil.  Baw  !    (giving  a  grcat  hois:!,  and  stäi 
advan-cing.) 

Lady  S.  In  the  blessed  name  of 

Devil.  Baw !  (ivith  anothcr  hozd,  and  Coming 
veiyj  ncar  her.) 

Lady  S.  (falling  upon  her  knees,  and  clnsping 

her  hands  togelhcr.)  O,  as  thou  art  awful,  be  mer- 

ciful !  O  touch  me  not,  for  I  am  a  miserable  sinner  i 

Devil.  Yca  thou  art — yea  thou  art — ^yca  thou 

art,  and  thou  shalt  smart.     III  decds  thou  dost,  and 

thou  shalt  roast.  (holding  his  great  claw  ov-cr  her.) 

Lady  S.  (contracting  all  her  bodij  together,  (Uid 

sinking  down  upon  theßoor.)  0,as  thou  art  horrible^ 

be  merciful!   What  shall  I  do?  whatshail  I  do.? 

Devil.  Be  kind  to  thy  husband's  children,  or  I 

will  tcar 

iMdij  S.  O  yes,  yes  ! 

Devil.  Give  them  good  victuals,  and  good  edu- 
cation,  and  good  clothing,  or  I  will  tear  thee— — 
Lady  S.  O  yes,  yes  ! 
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Dexil.  And  give  no  more  good  tliings  to  Tony 
than  the  rest,  or  I  will — (startlng  back  lipon  liear- 
ing  a  loucl  knocldng  at  the  .slrcct  door.)  What's  that  ? 

Ladij  S.  (raising  her  head  and  secing  himfarther 
off.)  No  more  good  things  to  Tony  than  the  rest! 
It  was  no  devil  that  spoke  those  words,  I'm  sure. 
(taking  courage,  and  getiing  iip.J 

Devil.  (aside,  nfter  moving  farther  off  and  list- 
ening.)  Faith  I'U  turn  and  give  her  a  claw  yet !  I 
shall  never  have  another  opportunity.  (approach- 
ing  her  again.) 

Lady  S.  Get  along !   I  know  you  well  enough : 
you  are  no  devil,  but  a  rascally  knave.  (setting  her- 
seif in  a  posture  of  defence^  when  a  noise  is 
heard  withouty  and  he,  taking  alarm,  makes  a 
hasty  exit  into  the  adjoining  Chamber.) 
(Enter  Seabright,  andPry  ccmingfearfully  afterhim.) 

Sea.  \\  hcre  is  this  devil  that  Pry  has  been  telling 
me  of  ? 

Lady  S.  (pointing  to  the  adjoining  room.)  FoUow 

him  my  dear  Sir  Anthony !  Foilow  after  the  raseal. 

(Exit  Seabright  into  the  adjoining  room. 

Lady  S.  (calling  to  him.)  Be  sure  you  don't  let 
bim  escape. — Have  you  caught  him  yet  ? 

Sea.  (wiihin  )  Yes,  I've  caught  him. 

Lady  S.  Give  him  a  good  beating  then  ;  don't 
spare  him  !  he's  a  good  brawny  devil !  O  don't 
spare  him  ! 

(Agreat  scuffle  is  heard  within,  and  Sea.  calls  ts 
Lady  S. )  Fm  dealing  with  him  roughly  enough,  if 
that  will  satisfy  you.  (he  then  calls  out  as  if  speaking 
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to  the  Devil. )  And  take  that,   and  that^  and  that 
toOj  you  diabolical  rascal !  You  must  have  mid- 
night  frolicks  in  my  house^  must  you  ? 
Enter  Sophia  alarmcd. 
Sophia.  What  is  all  tliis  ?  did  I  not  liear  my  fa- 
llier's  voice? 

Ladjj  S.  (looking  suspiciouslij  at  her.)  Ycs,  you 
know  nothing  of  the  matter,  innocent  lamb  ! 

I^nj.  I  hope  my  master  will  give  him  a  sound 
beating,  for  I  know  well  enough  it  is  that  knave 
Robert;  I  could  smell  the  very  stink  of  bis  tobacco 
as  he  claw'd  me  in  the  passing-. 

Lady  S.  Drag  him  to  the  light,  Sir  Anthony, 
let  US  see  him  stript  of  his  devil 's  skin.  Ha !  here 
he  comes. 

Enter  Seabriglit  dragging  in  Sir  Craftv  Supple- 

coat,  who  is  ■pulled  along  very  unwillingly^  and 

hiding  his  face  ivith  his  arm. 

Pry.  Why  that  au't  like  him  neithcr.     Comc, 

comp  !  take  down  your  arm,  and  let  us  see  whoyou 

are.  (pidling  down  bis  arm,  and  discovering  his  face.) 

All.   (exclaiming.)  Sir  Crafty  Supplecoat ! 

Soph.   (clapping  her  hands.J  O  Fm  glad  ofthat ! 

I'm  so  glad  that  it  is  only  Sir  Crafty  !  I  should  have 

been  grieved  inde^d  if  it  had  been  poor  Robert. 

And  so  it  is  you  Sir  Crafty!  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!   (Jl^ 

join  her  in  laughing  heartily,  whilst  Robert, 

having  ptdled  off  his  de-viVs  dresSj  enters  ac- 

companied  by  Sliarj)  and  soyne  of  the  other 

servmtSy  andjoins  also  in  the  laugh.) 
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Lady  S.  (going  vp  to  Sir  Craüy  mtli  great  indig' 
nation.)  And  so  Sir  Crafty  Supplecoat^  it  is  to  your 
midnight  miimraery  I  am  indebted  for  the  stern 
and  solemn  threatenings  I  have  received  !  I  have 
been  visitcd  I  find  by  a  devil  of  consequence. 
Your  earnest  zeal  for  my  reformation  isj  indeed, 
Yerj'  flattering. 

Sea.  Sir  Crafty^  mean  and  despicable  as  you 
must  appear  to  nie,  I  have  too  much  rcspect  for 
your  Situation  in  lifeto  expose  you  any  longer  to 
this  open  humiliation  and  disgrace.  Come  with 
me  to  my  dressing  room. 

Sir  C.  I  protest  to  you  Sir  Anthony,  and  to 
Lady  Sarah,  and  to  all  the  v/orld  if  they  were  here 
present,  that  I  am  in  no  wise  concern'd  in  what 
you  suspect  me  of. 

Ladij  S.  O  certaiuly  you  protest,  Sir  Crafty  l 
hui  do  you  tliink  that  will  pass  upon  me?  Have  I 
not  knov/n  you  sincc  you  >vere  a  boy  but  so  high, 
with  all  your  little,  artful,  wriggling,  under-hand 
ways  of  getting  30ur  playfellows'  toys  from them, 
which  I  ahvays  despised  and  contemned  ?  To  be 
siu'e,  you  will  protest  any  thing,  and  in  the  politest 
manner  too  :  you  will  send  a  message  to  Sir  An- 
thony to-morrow  morning,  I  doubt  not,  to  en- 
quire  how  he  does  ;  and  to  hope  that  bis  fists  are 
not  too  much  fatigued  with  their  last  night's  ex- 
ertions.     (all  the  servanis  laugh  again.) 

Sea.  Come,  come,  this  is  too  bad !  Retire  with 
me  Sil*  Crafty;  you  can  say  nothing  for yourself  at 
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this  moment.     I  am  sorrj  I  liave  rib-roasted  vou 
so  unmercifully  ;  can  you  walk  ? 
Si7' C.  (-cery  shortlu.)  Yes,  yes. 
Roh.  O  we'll  help  his  honour.  (going  up  idth 

Sharp,  veri/  provokinghj,  io  assist  him.J 
Sir  C.  Keep  off!,  scoundrels !  you  are  at  the  bot- 
tom  of  all  this.  ( Exeuni  Seabright  leading  out  Sir 
Crafty  in  a  very  riieful  plight,  followed  by 
Lady  Sarah  and  Sophia,  and  the  servants, 
cndeavourin^  to  stifle  tlieir  laughter.) 

SCENE  IV.    Seabright's  lihrary.    A  grcat  noise 
and  confusion  of  -coices  is  heard  witJiout. 

Seahright.  (spcaking  ■uciiliout.)  Torment  me  no 
more  with  these  thins:s  !  I  will  liear  uo  raore  com- 
plaints,  and  no  more  cxplanations  !  let  me  have 
peace,  I  beseech  you,  in  mine  own  house,  for  one 
half  hour  atleast.  (He  enters  much  disturb'd,  shut- 
iing  the  door  violcntly  hehind  him,  andpacing  up  and 
down  theroom,  somctinies  niuttering  io  himself,  and 
sometimes  speaking  aloud.)  What !  is  there  no  get- 
ting  on  in  this  upward  path  of  honour,  unless  we 
tear  our  way  through  all  these  briars  and  nettles  ? 
— Contention  and  misery  at  home !  is  this  the  price 
we  pay  for  honour  and  distinction  in  the  world  ? 
Wculd  no  honours  take  root  on  my  untoward  soii, 
tili  I  had  grubb'd  up  every  sprigand  rhootofcora- 
fort  to  make  room  for  them  ?  It  were  better  to  be 
a  panicred  jack-ass,  and  pick  up  mv  scanty  pro- 

VoL  11  Gg 
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vciuler  fiom  the  ditch^  llian  be  a  garter'd  peer  irt 
such  a  hoiiie  as  this. — I  had  once  a  home !  fbcating 
his  heel  rapidli/  upon  tließoor.) — WelL  wcll^  well! 
\  have  piisli'd  mj  bark  IVom  the  shore,  and  I  miist 
take  wind  and  tide  as  thcy  set. 

Enter  Servant. 
Who  comes  to  disturb  ino  now  ? 

Ser.  A  packet,  please  your  honoiir,  from  Mr. 
Plausible. 

Sea.  (eagerly.)  Ha!  2:ive  it  mc.  (Exit  S2T.) 
Ycs,  it  is  the  plan,  (icaring  off' the  covcr.J  I  hold 
in  my  band  perhaps,  that  which  shall  put  every 
domestic  arrangcment  on  such  an  ample  foot- 
ing,  as  must  extinguish  thcsc  pctty  broils.  fa  pause, 
and  tlieu  his  coiintenance  lightening  iip  eagerly.) 
A\\,  do  I  indecd  grasp  in  this  handful  of  paper  the 
embryo  of  niy  future  fortune  ?  In  faith  I  could 
aimost  believe  that  I  do  !  Let  me  go  to  niy  closet 
and  examine  it.  (Exit. 

SCENE  V.    A  room  in  the  inn.    Enter  Seabright 
and  Landlady  speaking  as  thet/  enter. 

Sea.    So,  Mr.  Plausible  is  not  j'et  come  ? 

Land.  No,  your  honour,  not  as  I  know  of. 
There  is  a  dark-looking,  lank  gentleman  in  the 
cow-yard;,  just  now,  asking  our  Bridgct  how  many 
pounds  of  butter  may  be  made  out  of  one  cow's 
milk  in  a  year,  and  such  likc,  and  scfting  all  that 
she  .«ays  down  in  his  pocket-book.  He,  he,  he  i 
j)Of'r  thing,  .«he  ecaicely  knoMs  a cow  from  a  sheep^ 
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by  reason  tliat  she  is  but  a  poor  pea-picking  girl 
from  St.  Giles'Sj  tliat  has  scarcely  been  a  moiitli  in 
the  country ;  howsomever^  he  gets  wonderfully  on 
Avith  bis  iiiformation. 

Sca.  Ay^  that  is  bim  :  he  has  a  talent  for  pick- 
ing  iip  iiiformation  upon  every  subject^  and  from 
every  body  :  pray  let  him  know  I  am  here.  ( Exit 
Land. ) — (After  miisirig  a  little  zvhilc.J  Ten  thou- 
sand  a-jear  !  and  the  risk  of  failing  but  a  mere 
triflc;,  not  to  be  taken  into  the  calculation.  And 
bis  reasons  are  good,  obviouS;,  and  convincing. 
But  let  nie  be  moderate  now  :  let  me  siippose  that 
it  only  brings  me  in  six  thousand  a-year ;  eveii 
that  will  entitle  me  to  a  peeragc. 
Entcr  Plausible. 

PlaiL  1  have  a  request  to  make  to  you^  Sir  An- 
thony. 

Sca.  What  is  that.,  my  dear  Plausible  } 

Plan.  When  you  purchase  the  large  estate  in 
Shropshire,  will  you  let  me  have  an  easy  lease  of  a 
good  pasture  farm  or  two  upon  it  ?  It  will  be  a 
country  retirement  for  inc  ;  and  I  find  on  calcula- 
tion that  a  hundred  milk-cowS;,  well  fed  and  well 
managed^  will  bring  in  no  contcmptible  revenue. 

Sca.  (smiling.)  You  talk  of  this  estate  with  great 
confidence.  Plausible, 

Plan.  Nay,  I  am  only  certain  of  pulting  the 
money  to  buy  it  into  your  pocket;  you  will  pur- 
chase it  or  notj  as  you  please. 

Sca.  I  begiiij  indced.,  to  think  favourably  of  your 
schcmoj  and  I  appointcd  you  tu  mcet  me  here^ 
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that  we  might  not  bc  interriipted  by  Lady  Sarah. 
Women  you  kiiow  are  timoiouS;,  and  have  no  idea 
of  encreasing  a  fortune  exccpt  by  saving.  We 
ßhall  look  over  your  calculations  together.  If  sali 
is  raised  but  one  penny  in  the  pound^,  how  niany 
thousands  do  I  put  in  my  pocket  ? 

Plan.  This  paper  will  inform  you  exactly.  And 
you  See  I  have  put  but  one  penny  upon  the  pound; 
for  Salt  being  a  necessary  of  life,  greatly  to  increase 
its  price  would  bc  liard  and  unfeeling ;  it  would 
make  you  unpopulär  in  the  country,  and  in  the 
end  create  a  resistance  detrimental  to  its  own  ends, 
I  am  for  moderate  and  surc  gains, 

Sea.  (taliing  the  paper. J  I  esteem  you  for  it ; 
my  ideas  coincide  with  yours  most  perfectiy  in 
this  particular  :  and  the  paper  also  in  which  you 
have  drawn  out  your  plan  for  buying  up  the  rock- 
saltj  I  should  be  glad  to  Icok  over  that. 

Flau.  Here  it  is  in  my  pocket. 
Enter  Beaumont  and  William  Beaumont. 

Sea.  (angrili/.J  Who  comes  now  ?  O  it  is  you, 
Beaumont.  We  arebusy ;  I  shall  come  to  you  by- 
and-bye,  but  at  present  I  cannot  be  interrupted. 

J^ca.  I  must  speak  with  you^  my  friend. 

Sea.  Not  at  present — you  see  I  am  engaged. 

£ea.  (beckoning  himj  But  one  word  in  your 
ear,  I  beseech  you. 

Sea.  Yes,  by-and-bye ;  at  present  I  am  busy 
w  ith  aftaiis  of  importance. 
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Bea.  By-and-bye  vviil^  perliaps^  be  too  late ;  I 
must  speak  with  you  immediatelj.  (heckoning  liim 
again.) 

Sea.  (im-paticnüij.)  I  caniiot  speak  with  jou 
just  noWj  Beaumont^  and  I  will  not. 

Bea.  Noj  no!  you  will.  If  tlierebe  any  love  of 
God  Ol*  any  love  of  man  in  your  beait,  you  will 
speak  with  me. 

Sea.  (softenecl.)  Well  then.  (goes  io  Eeauniont, 
ivJio  -whispers  in  his  ear  and  endeavours  io  draiv  him 
a-dcay.)  No^  I  won't  go  with  you^  Beaumont^  to  be 
retarded  and  cross'dwith  your  fears  and  suspicions: 
speak  out  boldly,  and  Mr.  Plausible  will  answer 
for  himself.  (smiling  to  Plau.)  I  believe  we  must 
explain  our  plan  to  this  good  friend  of  mine^  for 
he  thinks  you  are  going  to  ruin  me;,  and  he  is  mi- 
serably  afraid  of  projectors ;  ha^,  ha,  ha  ! 

Plau.  (smiling  placidly.)  I  esteem  him  for  the 
interesthe  takes  in  his  friend,  and  I  don't  condemn 
liis  suspicions :  there  are  so  many  absurd  schemes 
in  the  world,  that  it  is  prudent  to  be  distrustful  ; 
but.  I  will  shew  him  the  firm  ground  on  which  we 
rest,  and  he  will  be  satisfied.  Do  me  the  honour, 
my  dear  Sir,  to  sit  down  by  me,  and  Fll  explain 
it  to  you.  (io  Beau. ) 

Bea.  Pray  don't  take  that  trouble,  Mr.  Plau- 
sible :  I  have  no  information  for  enabling  me  to 
judge  of  it :  my  mind  has  been  littlc  exercised  in 
regard  to  the  money  aÜkirs  of  the  world.     But 
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though  I  am  not  a  man  of  the  world;,  I  havc  onc 
or  two  tliings  to  say  to  mj  friend  tliat  I  wisli  him 
to  attend  to. 

Sea.  (smiling  rather  conteniptuonslij.)  Well.wliat 
are  they,  Beaumont?  you  are^  indeed,  not  a  mau 
of  the  World. 

Bca.  Every  man  who  risks  bis  fortune  in  any 
schemcj  believes  he  has  good  grounds  to  rest  upon : 
they  are  such  as  appear  feasible  to  him. 

Sea.   Feasible  !   ours  is  certain. 

JBca.  (shaking  his  head.J  A  man  who  is  anxious 
to  get  rieh  is  apt  to  let  his  judgment  be  imposed 
upon,  and  foigets  how  many  have  faii'd  in  tlic 
same  track  before  him. 

Sea.  I  wish  those  who  are  apt  to  give  advice, 
would  take  the  same  thing  into  their  considera- 
tion. 

JBea.  Nay,  my  friend,  there  is  a  social  influence 
which  we  all  have,  even  the  meanest  of  ms,  over 
one  another,  and  there  is  more  adviee  taken  in  the 
World  than  you  are  aware  of.  But  had  every  ad- 
Tiser  from  the  beginning  of  time  fail'd  before  me, 
I  will  never  believe  that  he  who  pleads  to  a  father 
in  behalf  of  his  own  children  will  speak  without 
effect.  Hear  me  then;  let  him  who  Stands  alone, 
run  £very  risk  to  aggrandize  himself,  but  let  a  fa- 
ther^-rO  let  the  father  of  a  family  consider  ! 

Flau.  You  forget,  my  good  Sir,  that  tlie  father 
of  a  family  has  a  higher  motive  than  an}'  othcy 
man  to  aggrandize  himself. 
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Sca.  fvehcmentlj/.)  Ratlier  tlian  not  place  my 
cliildren  in  the  Situation  I  desire  for  them^  l  would 
have  no  children  at  all. 

Bea.  (vjHU  icaniith.J  What^  will  you  say  of  crea- 
tures  passing  onwaid  to  tlie  noblest  destination, 
you  had  ratlier  they  liad  never  becn^  unless  they 
can  gather  iip  so  mucli  dust  and  trasli  on  their 
\vay  ?  You  tliink  yourseif  an  ambitious  parent — 
O  I  would  be  for  tlieni  a  tliousand  times  more  am- 
bitious than  thou  art. 

Sca,  Yes,  you  will  sliape  your  son's  fortune  out 
of  the  clouds^  I  make  no  doubt.  fsmiUng  con- 
temptuouslij.) 

Will.  B.  (tclio  liasmodcstly  kept  helnnd,  iww  Com- 
ing foj'ivcüYl  zvitk  spirit.J  Wherever  my  fortune 
may  be  shaped  for  me,  to  be  tlio  honest^  well-prin- 
cipled  son  of  an  honest^  and  good  father^  is  a  dis' 
tinction  I  would  not  give  up  for  all  that  you^,  and 
men  like  you,  are  scrambling  for.  (tiirning  to 
JBca. )  Come  away,  father ;  they  but  mock  at 
>vhat  you  say. 

Bea.  Let  hini  mock  if  he  will,  but  let  liim  hear 
me. 

Plan.  IIc  will  hear  your  advice  with  grcat  plea- 
sure  from  the  pulpit,  Mr.  Beaumont. 

Will.  B.  It  would  have  been  happy  for  the  im- 
fortunate  men  who  have  listened  to  yours,  Mr. 
Plausible^,  if  they  had  rcccived  it  from  the  samc 
place,  (pulling  Beaumont  awaij.)  Conic  away,  fa- 
ther, you  but  waste  words  upon  thcm. 
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Bca.  Nayj  I  would  yet  try  if  there  is  not  some 
hcart  in  him  to  be  movcd. 

Sca.  My  dcar  Beaumont^  you  are  a  verj  good 
man^  biit  you  know  nothing  of  the  matter. 

Will.  B.  CpuUing  awai/  his  fatJicr.)  Leavethem, 

leavethem^  Sir !  Good  man^  as  hc  contemptuously 

calls  yoUj  you  are  also  wise  enough  for  me  :  and  I 

would  not   exchange  fathers  with  the  proudest 

young  lord  in  the  kingdom.    ( Exeunt  Bea.  and 

Will.  B.j    Will,  putling  Ms  father's  arm 

proudly  under  liiSj  and  Walking  off  with 

spirit. 

Plan.  We  are  obliged  to  that  young  dog,  how- 
cver,  for  taking  him  away. 

Sea.  Yes ;  but  we'll  go  to  another  room^  for  he 
may  return  again.  (Exeunt, 


END  OF  THE  FOURTH  ACT. 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.  Seabright's  Z/Z>7'<7?'j/.  He  is  discoxered 
Sit  titig  hy  a  table  fast  asleep,  on  z:'hich  are  scat- 
tered  letters  and  papers.  Enter  Pry  softly  öe- 
hind  on  her  tiptoes,  and  niaking  a  long  neck  to  see 
ivhat  he  is  äbout. 

Pry.  (shaking  her  liead pitcously . )  Poor  man  ! 
poor  man  !  he  can't  slecp  in  his  bed  o'nightS;,  and 
jet  he  has  never  committed  any  >Yicked  crhiies^  that 
I  ever  heard  of. 

Sea.  (angrily,  after  spealdng  inarticulatelij  to 
hiinself  in  his  sleep.)  You  don't  know  my  name  ! 
(muttering  again  inarticidatelij.)  The  nanic  of 
Lord  S^abright !  (muttering  again,  whilst  Pry  slips 
still  nearer  to  htm,  listening  witli  aface  ofgreat  cii- 
riosity.)  I  can't  walk  in  niy  robes  any  longer. — 
See  how  the  crowd  staics  at  nie ;  ha^  ha^  ha ! 
(laughing  uncouthly,  and  Pry  draning  still  nearer 
him,  comes  against  a  chair  on  her  'u:ay,  the  noisc  of 
which  zvakes  him,  and  she  retires  precipitaicly.) 
What's  that  ?  (rubhing  his  eyes  and  looking  round. J 
It  has  becn  sonic  noise  in  my  dreani.  Ah  !  would  it 
had  been  a  reality ! — What  a  busy,  prospcrous,ani- 
matingworld  I  have  been  in  for  theselast  twohours. 
(lookitig  at  his  uatch.)    Ha  !   I  haye  slept  only  a 
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quarter  of  an  hour  ;  and  I  havc  enjo3ed  as  many 
honours  in  that  sliort  term  as  would  cnricli  mj  life- 
time. — Sliall  they  indeed  enricli  it  ? — Wisc  mcn^ 
in  former  ages,  consider'd  the  visions  of  our  «Icep 
as  fainlly  sketching  out  what  is  to  happen^  likc 
trees  and  Castles seen  thro'  tlic  morningmist^  beforc 
the  brightening  sun  gives  to  them  the  distinct 
clearness  of  roality.  (snüluig  animatedlij.)  In  faith 
I  could  almost  bclfeve  it!  There  is  that  vigor- 
ating  confidenee  witiiin  me  which  says  I  shall  not 
stop  short  at  these  paltrj  attainmcnts — A  baronet ! 
evcry  body  now  is  a  baronet. — My  soul  disdains 
thethought;  (gives  Ins  cliair  a  kick,  and  overturn-' 
ing  ii  icith  a  grcat  noise,) 

( Enter  Pry  alnrmed.) 

Fry.  O  Li;,  Sir  !  what  is  the  matter  ? 

Sca.  What^  are  you  up  Prj  ?  Why  are  you  out 
of  bed  solatc  ? 

Prrj.  Making  yonr  coffeej  Sir. 

Sea.  Did  not  I  teil  jou  to  leave  it  on  tlie  lampj 
and  go  to  bcd  ? 

PiT,'.  Yes ;  but  I  thor.ght  it  would  keep  warmcFj; 
someliow,  if  I  sat  by  it  myself. 

Sca.  (aside.)  Greatfool !  (aloud.)  Let  me  have 
some  of  it  llien;  my  head  will  bc  clearer  aftervvards 
for  writing.  fExit. 

Fry.  (shaking  her  head,  and  looking  öfter  liim  as 
Tic  goes  out.)  Poor  man !  he  ^Yould  have  every  body 
to  go  to  bed  but  himself.  What  has  he  got  herc 
now  ?  (looking  at  the  papers  on  the  table.)  Copies 
cf  letters  to  my  Lord  B — ,  and  notes  for  a  speech 
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on  the  Salt  duties;  and  calculations.-r-O  lud,  lud? 
What  a  power  of  trouble  he  doesgive  liimself !  Poor 
man !  poor  man  !  ( Exli  in  a  hurrij,  calling  out  as 
she  gocs.J  I  just  stay'd  behiudj  Sir^  to  stir  tiie  ür& 
for  you. 

SCENE  II.  A  room  inilic  iiin,  Enta^  JMrs.  Beaur 
mont  and  Landiady,  by  dij/'erent  sides. 

Land.  La.  madani  !  liere  be  the  great  Lord^ 
Lady  Sarah  Seabright's  brotlier^  who  waiits  to  sce 
you. 

Mrs.  B.  Wants  to  see  me  ?  liow  comes  tliis 
great  condescension  ? 

Land.  I  reckon,  madam,  that  some  misfortune 
has  bcf;illen  liim,  and  that  makes  some  folks  won- 
derfully  avcII  bred.  I  was  just  staiiding  at  the  door, 
a  few  minutcs  ago^,  and  thinking^  to  be  sure,  no- 
thing at  all  of  the  matter,  when  who  should  I  see 
drive  past  but  my  Lord,  just  tuining  the'corner 
as  he  iiscd  to  do  to  Sir  Anthony's  gate.  Well^,  I 
thinks  no  morc  of  the  matter,  when  in  a  trice  hj 
comes  that  saucy-looking  gentlenian  of  bis,  that 
turns  up  bis  nose  at  my  ale,  and  pnts  a  letter  into 
bis  lord's  band  ;  upon  which,  after  be  bad  read  it^ 
be  desired  bis  postillions  to  turn  round  and  set  bim 
down  bcrc.  Tni  sure  as  I  am  a  living  womau 
that  somethinghas  bappcn'd,  for  be  cameinto  the 
Jiouse  w  ith  a  face  as  white  as  my  apron. 

Mrs.  B.  And  wants  to  scc  me  ? 

Land.  Yes,  madam;  be  ask'd  first  of  all  for  Mr. 
Pcaumont,  and  iinding  be  bad  walk'd  out,  hc  ask'd 
pext  for  vou. 
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Mrs.  B.  Biit  how  did  he  know  we  v/ere  here? 

Land.  La,  madam!  he  saw  yourcaniage  in  thc 
yard ;  and  moreover  your  man  told  hini  that  his 
master  and  mistress  had  stopp'd  here,  oii  their  way 
io  Yorkshire,  to  scc  Sir  Aiithony's  childreii.  But 
here  he  comes,  madam.  Save  us  all!  how  proud 
and  how  vexed  he  looks !  ( Exit. 

Enfer  Lord  Allcrest. 

Lord  A.  Madam,  I  am  sorry  to  find  Mr.  Beau- 
moiit  is  ggne  out:  1  had  something  of  importance 
io  communicate  io  him,  but  I  believe  it  will  be 
nearly  ihe  same  thing  if  I  iiiipart  it  to  you.  I — I — 
(seems  eviharrassed.J — It  is  an  unfortunate  aftair. 
As  to  myself,  I  have  little  to  do  with  it;  but  it  is 
right  that  tlie  near  relations  of  Sir  Anthony  Sea- 
bright  should  know,  that  his  salt  scheme  has  en- 
tirely  fail'd,  ar.d  he  is  invohed  in  utter  ruin,  they 
can  communicate  the  dreadfui  tidings  to  hira  more 
properly  than  I  can. 

Mrs.  B.  We  are  cbliged  to  you,  my  Lord ;  it  is 
a  piece  of  inieiügence  we  have  every  day  expected 
to  hear,  tut  v.hich  docs  not  certainly  concern  us 
more  nearly  than  yourself ;  as  I,  who  am  Sir  An- 
thony's  coonexion,  stand  cxactly  in  the  same  de- 
gree  of  relatlon  to  him  with  your  Lordship. 

Lord  Ä.  Yes ;  my  sister,  indeed,  w  ould  gratify 
veiy  foolishly  a  foolish  inclination — but  it  is  a 
reeent  thin/.r,  scarcely  to  be  consider'd  as  a — a — 
a — he  had  many  chiidren  by  your  sister,  and  lived 
with  her  many  years. 
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ALrs.  B.  (smiliug  xütli  greaf  contcnpf.)  I  don't 
know^  iiideedj  at  what  time^,  from  the  date  of  a 
man's  marriage,  he  ouglit  to  claim  afiinitv  wiüi 
bis  wife's  relations  :  perhaps  it  varies  witli  occur- 
renceSj  and  misfortunes  certainlj  liave  no  tendeiicy 
to  shorten  it. 

Lord  A.  Madanij  let  me  have  tlie  lionour  to  iii- 
form  you,  that  tliere  is  no  tcrm  in  wliich  the  chief 
of  a  noble  and  ancient  family  can  be  contaminatcd 
by  the  inferior  alliances  of  those  individuals  who 
belong  to  his  family  :  such  »things  are  cnnsidei'd 
as  mere  adventitious  circumstances. 

j\Irs.  B.  You  teach  me,  mv  Lord,  to  make  verv 
nice  distinctions ;  and  therefore,  whilst  I  pay  all  re- 
spect  to  you  as  the  representative  ofa  noble  family, 
you  must  likcvvise  permitme  to  cxpress  for  you,  as 
an  individual,  scntiments  of  a  very  opposite  naturc. 

Lord  Ä.  Good  breeding,  madara,  will  not  per- 
mit  me  to  return  such  an  answer  as  you  deserve ; 
and  therefore  I  >vill  no  longer  intrude  on  your 
time. 

Mrs.  B.  A  better  excuse,  perhaps,  might  be 
found  ;  but  any  one  will  be  perfectly  acceptable 
that  procurcs  me  the  plcasure  of  wishing  your 
Lordship  good  morning. 

(As  Lord  Allcrest  ü  ahouf  to  go  out,  enter 
Beaumont  and  Morgan,  andprevent  liim.) 

Bca.  I  am  sorry,  my  Lord,  I  was  not  in  tlie  waj 
when  you  did  me  the  honour  to  enquire  for  me. 

JjOrdJ.  (passing hini  abruptUjidlh  asUglil bo-w.J 
Good  morning  Sir;  good  morning. 
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Bea.  (going  qfler  liini.)  You  are  not  going  iö 
leave  mc  tlms^  my  Lord^  »ngry  and  disturb'd  as  you 
appear  to  be?  I  cannot  suffer  any  body,  man,  \vo- 
man,  or  child,  to  leave  me  oftended,  if  it  be  pof si- 
blc  for  me  to  part  with  tbeni  on  more  amicable 
terms.  I  flattcr  mysclf  it  is  possible  to  do  so  on 
the  present  oecasion:  I  am  sure,  I  am  confident  of 
it,  if  you  will  do  me  tliehonourtoexplain  invvhat 
way  I  can  be  useful  to  you. 

Lord  A.  I  came  here>  Sir,  upon  no  concerns  of 
niy  own ;  and  the  conversation  I  have  had  the 
lionour  to  hold  with  this  Lady,  makes  any  ex- 
planation  of  the  business  that  brought  me  unnc- 
cessary. 

Bca.  But  slie  is  angry  too,  I  perceive,  and  I  will 
have  no  explanation  froni  her.  I  know  already  the 
unfortunate  affairs  of  poor  Seabright ;  aud  I  can 
explain  to  myself  theintention  of  your  Lordship's 
visit:  you  must  have  the  goodiiess  to  stay  andhear 
if  I  explain  it  right.  (taliug  liim  tij  the  coat  and 
preventing  himfrom  going. J  Nay,  nay,  my  Lord! 
the  spirit  of  charity  and  peace-making  makes  a 
well-meaning  man  very  bold, — you  shall  stay. . 

Jjord  A.  (rdcniing,  and  turning  hack.)  I  do  be- 
lieve,  Mr.  Beaumont,  that  you  are  a  very  good  man, 
and  as  such  I  respect  you;  but  since  you  already 
know  the  misfortune  of  Sir  Anthony  Seabright,  and 
will,  from  the  dictates  of  your  own  good  heart, 
open  the  matter  to  iiim  in  the  best  maiiuer  possi- 
ble, my  business  with  you  is  anticipated. 
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Mrs.  B.  Not  I  believe,  entiiely,  mv  Lord;  for 
he  knows  nothing  at  all,  as  yd,  of  tliose  nice  dis- 
tinctions  between  individual  and  family  rclation- 
shipj  whicli  may  be  neccssary  to  prevent  hira  from 
formlng  any  imreasoiiable  cxpectations  froma  no- 
ble brother-in-law.  I  presume  your  Lordsliip 
means  to  hiirry  back  to  town  again,  withoiit  see- 
iiig:  Sir  Authony. 

Bea.  Hold  your  tongue,  Susan;  your  spirit  is 
Icss  mild  than  it  oiiglit  to  be,  considering  tlie  warm 
g'ood  lieart  it  beloiigs  to.  It  is  not  so:  bis  lordsliip 
did  not  intend  returning  to  town  witliont  secing 
bis  distress'd  friend ;  you  are  wrong  in  the  very 
outset  of  your  account.   Is  she  not  my  Lord? 

Lord  A .  (confused  and  licsüatins;.)  Ii  ray  seeing 
him  could  be  of  any  real  service,  I  should  never — 
I  could  not  certainly  bave  thouglit  of  returniag 
without  sceing  him. — Bat  he  lias  never  atlended 
to  my  opinions:  my  ad  vice  lias  beca  disrcgarded — 
and  then,  bis  damn'd  vanity  :  he  refused  an  oßice 
the  other  day,  v>diich  I  had  procured  for  him, 
that  woiild  have  been  a  competency  for  life — it 
makes  me  mad  to  tliink  of  it. 

Bea.  Ab,  my  Lord!  he  is  in  that  staie  in  wliich 
a  man's  crrours  should  be  rcmember'd  cnly  by  him- 
self:  he  is  in  adversity. 

Lord  .4.  He  has  thought  only  of  hlmself,  I'm 
sure. 

Bea.  His  conncction  with  your  sistcr  lias  indecd 
been  unlucky:  and  I  can,  in  some  degrce,  sympa- 
tliizc  with  vüur  resentmcnt. 
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Lord  J.  You  mistake  me^  Sir;  his  connection 
wiüi  mj  sister  is  of  no  conscqucncc  to  me  ;  and  I 
shall  take  care  that  it  sball  be  of  as  little  to  her  as 
possiblc;,  for  I  will  make  her  independant  of  him  : 
but  childrcn  ! — risking;  every  thiiig  on  onc  singlc 
stake,  with  a  family  of  children  I — I  am  provoked 
bejoiid  all  mcasure  wheii  I  tliink  of  this. 

JVIrs.  B.  (bridling  up.Jliis  children^  my  Lord — • 

Bca.  Now  pray,  my  dear,  holdyourtongue,  if  it 
be  possible  !  We  are  weak,  pas&ionate  creatures, 
why  should  we  rub  and  fret  oiie  another  thus  ?  (lo 
Lord  A. )  I  praise  you  muchj  my  Lord,  for  tlie  iii- 
terest  you  take  in  the  children ;  but  here  is  a  good 
man  (poiniing  to  Morgan. )  who  wiil 

Mor.  Stop,  stop,  my  good  friend,  and  don't  now 
lead  me  into  any  discussion  upon  this  subjeet.  I 
am  disturb'd,  and  uncomfortable,  and  uncqual  to 
it.  Take  his  Lordship  by  himself ;  and  say  to  him 
what  you  please  for  me.  fto  Mrs.  B. )  Come  with 
me,  niece,  ( Exeunt  Mor.  and  Mrs.  B. 

Bea.  Lct  me  have  the  pleasure  of  attending 
your  Lordship  into  the  fields,  where  wc  can  take 
a  short  turn  or  two,  and  speak  of  this  subjeet  at 
length ;  I  sce  strangers  arrived ;  and  it  is  noisy 
here, 

l,ovd  A.  Most  \Yillingly.  (Exeunt. 
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SCENE  III.    Seabriglit's  house.  Enter  Seabright, 
yollowed  liy  Sophia;,  tlie  eldest  boy,  and  tJie  little 
girl. 

So-pli.  Indeedj  papa,  yon  aie  in  such  good  hu- 
mour  this  moniing  we  can't  help  follov/ing  you. 
I  hope  we  are  not  troublesome;  if  we  aie^  I'lltake 
the  children  away. 

Sea.  No,  my  good  children,  you  are  not  trou- 
blesome; you  shan't  go  away.  (The  children  hang 
071  his  coat,  and  look  up  in  his  face  inuch 
pleased.J 

Soph.  Tliey  are  so  glad  to  hang  upon  you  again, 
papa ;  and  you  are  so  good  huniour'd  this  morning ! 

Sea.  1  finish'd  my  papers  last  iiiglit;  and  I  have 
had  some  pleasant  dreams  too. — This  is  a  cheerful, 
enlivening  morning:  every  thing  is  in  bright  sun- 
shine  around  us  :  it  is  like  a  day  that  wears  good 
fortune  on  its  face: — and,  perhaps,  it  does. 

Soph.  I  hope  it  does  :  and  now  that  you  seem 
so  happy,  papa,  I  would  fain  plead  to  you  in  be- 
half ofa  poor  good  man,  who  is  not  very  happy 
at  present. 

Sea.  And  who  is  that  ? 

Soph.  Ah,  you  know  very  well;  it  is  poor  Ro- 
bert. I  know  it  was  very  wrong  in  him  to  frighteu 
Lady  Sarah ;  but  he  meant  it  for  our  good,  and  he 
will  break  his  hcart  if  he  is  not  allow'd  to  be  with 
US  again. 

YoL.  II.  H  H 
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Sca.  Say  na  more  of  tliis  at  prescnt,,  Sophia;  an(3> 
perliaps^  by-and-bye^  he  may  return  to  iis  again  as 
your  own  servant. 

Soph.  Ha  !   fsiirpriscd.) 

Sea.  Ycs,  my  sweet  aürl ;  I  will  be  very  liberal  to 
you  and  to  all  my  cliiidren  :  I  will  make  a  good 
amends  to  you  for  all  that  is  past.  (turning  to  the 
hoj/.J  And  yoUj  my  good  boy^  I  must  think  of  you 
by-aud-bye.  Thou art  beromc a  stoiit  boy,  George : 
Ict  me  look  at  thy  face,  (lifling  zip  liis  kairfrom  Jus 
forchead.)  Ay;,  it  is  acomcly  face  eiiougb  :  it  will 
make  a  ver}'  good  countcnancc  for  an  admiralj  or 
ii  gcneral;,  or  evcn  for  thcv/oolsackj  if  thine  iiiclina- 
tions  should  lead  theo  tbat  way.  Let  mc  feel  thy 
V.  eiglit  too,  yoimg  rogue.  (takiiig  him  up  in  Ms 
avms.)  Ah !  would  now  that  I  could  but  know 
thc  rank  and  erainence  of  the  future  man  I  hold  in 
thöse  arms  ! 

Sopli.  My  dear  Sir,  you  are  so  good  to  us,  and 

so  good  humoured  this  moriiing,  I  could  wagei' 

those  letters  by  the  post  have  brought  you  pleasant 

Views. 

,  S-ea.  Letters  by  the  post  1  I  have  received  lione, 

Sopli.  Then  you  havc  not  read  them  yet.  \ou 

slept  so  much  longer  than  usual  this  morning^  that 

■you  were  not  up  when  tboy  camC;,  and  they  were 

put  on  the  table  in  the  next  roöm.  (pointmg  offth& 

atagc.J 

Sca.  Let  rae  see  them,  then;  if  they  bring  me 
any  good  ncws  they  are  welcome.  (Exä  with  a 
light  acthe  step.J 
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Soph.  Now,  children,  did  not  I  teil  you  yesterday 
that  papa  wouid  love  us  again  ?  and  you  see  he  has 
begunto  do  it  already. 

Boi/.  And  so  lie  does,  Sopliy;  and  Vm  sorry  I 
spoke  so  naughtily  of  bim,  for  my  lieart  juraps  so 
when  he  loves  me !  (looläng  offtlie  stage.J  But  see ! 
wliat  is  he  about  now,  beating  bis  forehead  and 
\yalking  up  and  down  so  strangely  ? 

Soph.  O  dear !  something  is  the  matter. 

( Exit,  alarmed.) 

Boy.  (to  Utile  girl.)  Now  don't  ask  me  for  those 

marbles   at  present^  Emma :  I  can't  find  tliem,  I 

don't  know  where  tliey  are.    (looking  offtJie  stage 

agairi.)  O  liow  terrible  he  looks  ! 

JRe-enter  Seabright^  ivith  an  open  letier  in  hls 

liand,    'beating  his  liead   with  his   dencli'd 

limids,  and  tossing  ahout  his  arm  distraci- 

edly ,  followed  hij  Sophia,  zvho  seems  jFright- 

ened  at  him,  and  yet  zvishing  to  sooih  him. 

A  long  pause,  in  li^hich   he  paccs  up  and 

down  ilie  stage  folloived  ly  Sophia,   tühilst 

the  children  run  into  a  cornerjfrighlened, 

and  Stare  at  him.) 

Soph.  (öfter  attempling  in  vain  several  times  to 

fipeak.)  My  iatber !  my  deai%  dear  father !  (he  still 

paces  up  and  down  witJioat  heeding  her.)  O  if  you 

would  but  speak  two  words,  and  teil  what  is  the 

matter  with  you,  my  dear,  dear  Sir  ! 

Sea.  I  am  ruincd,  and  dcceived,  and  undone!  I 
am  a  bankrupt  and  a  l)eggar  ! — I  have  made  heg 
j^ars  of  you  all  ' 

ji  u  2 
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Soph.  O  no^  father !  tbat  won't  be  !  for  God's 
sake  don't  take  on  so  violently  ! 

Sea.  (still  pacingup  and  down,  followed  hij  Soph. ) 
I  am  a  barikrupt  and  a  beggar  ! — disgrace;,  and 
ridiciile,  and  contempt ! — Ideot^,  ideot;,  ideot  !  O 
worse  tlian  ideot  ! 
Soph.  Dear  father  i 

(The  cliildren  run  and  takc  hold  of  Sophia,  as 
she  füUozvs  liim.) 
Sea.  Come  not  ncar  me — corae  not  near  me, 
children — I  have  made  beggais  of  youall ! 

Soph.  But  we  will  come  near  you,  my  dear  fa- 
ther;, and  love  you  and  bless  yoiitoo,  \vhateveryou 
have  done.  Ay,  and  if  we  are  beggars,  we  will 
beg  with  yoii^  and  beg  for  you  cheerfnlly. 

Sea.  Oh;,  oh,  oh !  This  is  more  than  I  can  bear ! 

(Throiüs  himself  into  a  chair,  quile  overcome, 

wliilst  the  children  stand  gazing  on  him, 

and  Sophia  hangs  over  him.  ajfectionately.) 

Enter  Ladij  Sarah, 

Lady  S.  What  are  you  doing  here,  children  ? — 

What  is  all  this  for  ? — What  is  the  matter  with 

yoU;,  Sir  Anthony  ? — No  answer  atall  ? — "»^  hat  let- 

ter  is  this  ?  (picks  vp  the  letter  which  Seabright  had 

droptin  Ms  agitalion,  and reads  it ;  thenhreaking  out 

violently. J  O,  I  iold  you  it  would  come  to  this ! — ^ 

I  counsell'd  you — I  warn'd  you — I  beseech'dyou. 

O  Sir  Anthony!  Sir  Anthony!  what  devilterapted 

3''0u  to  such  madness  as  this? 

Soph.  Oh,  madam,  do  not  upbraid  him!    See 
how  he  is ! 
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Laclij  S.  I  sec  liow  it  is  well  enoiigli :  tlie  dfevil» 
tlie.devil  of  ambition  has  tempted  hirn — f going 
nearer  him  xvitli  great  veliemence.)     Did  not  I  teil 
vou  that  with  prudencc  and  managemeiit,   and 
economy,  we  should  in  the  end  amass  a  good  for- 
tuiie  ?  but  you  miist  be  in  such  a  hurry  to  get  rieh ! 
— O  it  would  get  the  better  of  a  saint's  spirit  to 
tliink  how  I  have  saved,  and  regulated^  and  laid 
down  rules  for  my  household;,  and  tliat  it  should  all 
come  to  this  ! — To  have  Matched,  and  toiled,  and 
fretted  as  I  have  done^  and  all  to  no  purpose  1 — If 
Idid  not  begrudge  the  veiy  food  thatwas  consumed 
in  the  family ! — If  I  did  not  try  all  manner  of  re- 
ccipts  that  the  wife  of  the  mcancst  Citizen  would 
scarcely  have  thought  of  ! — If  I  did  not  go  a  bar- 
gain  hunting  thro'  every  shop  in  London^  and  pui- 
jchase  daniaged  muslins  evcn  for  my  own  wearing ! 
— It  is  very  hard — it  is  veryhard  indeed  (burstiug 
into  tcars.J     O  it  is  enougli  to  turn  a  woman's 
brains  !    , 

Sca.  (stariing up  in  a  rage.)  Byhcavens,  madam, 
it  is  enough  to  turn  a  man's  brains  to  think^  that. 
in  addition  to  the  ruin  I  have  brought  upon  m^^self 
and  my  childrcn^  I  have  taken  to  my  bosoni — I 
have  set  over  thcir  innocent  heads,  a  hard-hearted, 
narrow,  avaricious  woman^  whose  meanness  makes 
me  contemptible^  whose  person  and  character  I 
dcspise  ! — Tliis,  madam,  the  spirit  of  ambition. 
which  you  talk  of^  has  tempted  mc  to  do ;  and 
for  this,  more  than  all  his  othcr  malicc,  l  will  curse 
hini ! 
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SopJi.  ( endeavoiiring  to  sooih  him.)  Pray  be  not 
so  violcnt  with  her  !  she  does  not  consider  what 
she  sajs — she  did  not  intend  to  hurt  you. 

Zadjj  S.  Sir  AiithoHj  Seabright,  you  are  a  base 
man  and  a  decciver:  mj  brother  shall  knovv  how 
jou  have  used  me:  he  has  made  you  a  Member  of 
Pariianient  and  a  Baronet. 

Sea.  Yes,  and  a  contemptible  foolj  and  a  miser- 
able wretch  into  the  bargain.  But  no^  no^,  no !  I 
have  madc  myself  so;  Ideserve  my  punishmcnt. — 
( Enter  Lord  Ailcrc^t,  Beauinont^ Morgan^  Mrs. 
B.  rmrZ  William  B.) 
And  here  are  more  of  my  advisers  and  beseechers 
conie  to  visitmc:  advanccj  advance,  good  friends! 
you  are  come  to  lock  upon  a  ruined  manj  and  you 
are  gratified. 

Bea.  (going  vp  to  Mm  affeciionatelij.)  Noj  my  dear 
Seabright;  in  a  Ycry  difterent  spirit  are  we  come  : 
we  come  to  sympatiiize  with  you,  and  to  console 
you. 

Sea.  I  bäte  ^ympathj,  and  I  hate  consolation ! 
Youjire  come^  I  supposC;,  io  sympathize  with  nie 
toOj   my  Lord,   and  to   pi't  me  in  mind  of  the  ' 
damn'd  place  I  have  givcn  up   to  tliat  knave  Sir 
Crafty  Suppleccat. 

LorclA.  No,  Sir  Anthony,  I  scorn  to  upbraid, 
but  I  pretend  neither  to  sympathize  with  you  nor 
to  console  you  :  I  come  to  rescuc  my  sister  from  a 
Situation  unworthy  of  a  daughter  of  the  houae  of 
Allcrestj  and  she  shall  go  Iiome  with  me. 
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Sea.  Nay,  by  tlic  sincerity  of  a  miserable  maHj 

"but  you  <io  coosole  me. — Take  ];  ir  o'  God's  nanie ! 

I  received  her  not  half  so  willingiy  as  I  resigu  her 

tö  you  agaiii.  (taking  Lady  Sarah's  Jicmd  to  giv-2  her 

io  her  broiiier,  which  she  puUs  awmjfrom 

him  angriitf,  and  going  up  to  Lord  Ailcrest, 

ßives  Mm  her  hand  a^  an  act  of  her  oicr..) 

Ladij  S.  If  111}  brotlicr  v.ili   iiideed  iia\e  tbe 

.goodness !  , 

Boy  (sldpping  joyfidlij.)  Sopliy '   sister  Sopby  '. 
slie  is  going  away  from  us!  is  not  liiat  nice? 
Soph.  Husb,  George ! 

Sca.  (to  Mrs.  B.  on  pcrcciving  her  senile  to  her- 
sclf.)  Yes,  madani,  I  make  no  doubt  but  all  this 
is  very  amusing  to  you — you  are  ako  comc,  no 
4oubt,  io  bestüv.-  upon  oic  your  cüiHiibution  of 
fiicndiy  svmpathy. 

Mrs,  B.  ludLvd,  Sir.AnÜiGny,  recollectiugtlie 
•liappiness  you  bave  eujoycd,  and  the  wonian  that 
sbared  it  with  you,  you  are  entitled  tono  >:mail 
portion  of  pity. 

Bea.  (to  Mrs.  B.;  Fieupon  ii!  fie  lipon  it,  Su- 
san !  can't  you  hold  out  your  haud  to  him,  and  for- 
givc  him  uobly,  without  tacking  those  utile  un- 
«-racions  recoUections  to  it?  (to  Sea.)  Iiuleed,  my 
^ear  Scabright,  yca  look  upon  us  all  m  ith  the  sus- 
picious  eye  of  au  unfoituniite  nian.  but  wc  are  truly 
<:ometo  you  in  kindne.\;S  and  Christian  .simplicity; 
and  WC  bring  you  comfoit. 

Sca.  Ye-i,  Bcaumont,  you  conie  to  m-.^  in  .^iaipli- 
:tify.     V/hat  coii^fort  cau  you  brin^-  to  luc,  vuincd 
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as  I  am  ?  all  mj  fair  prospects  blasted !  all  my  ho- 
noiirs  disgraced !  sunk  even  to  obscurity  and  con- 
tempt !  you  are  indeed  comc  in  «Teat  simplicity. 

JBea.  What  comfort  can  \ve  bring  you?  does 
grandeur  and  riches  include  tlie  whole  of  human 
happinesS;,  that  you  should  now  fcelyourself  incon- 
solable  and  hopcless  ?  Cannot  a  quict.,  modest  re- 
treat,  independent  of  the  bustie  of  the  world,  still 
be  a  Situation  of  comfort? 

Sea.  I  know  what  you  mean:  contemptiblej 
slothfLÜ  obscurity. 

Bca.  You  mistake  me,  Sir  Anthony;  respect- 
able  and  useful  privacy. 

Sea.  I  understand  you  v.ell  enough:  hopeless 
and  without  objccl — I  abhor  it ! 

Bea.  What^  Seabright !  can  a  man  with  a  fa- 

mily  to  grow  up  around  him,   be  hopeless  and 

without  object?   Come  here   children^  and  speak 

for  yonrselves.  fhe  takes  tJie  cliUdrcn  in  Ins  luinds, 

and  encouraging  Sophia  to  come  forijcard, 

tliey  Surround  Seabright. ) 

So-ph.  (qfter  cndeavouring  in  vain  to  speak^  aud 
Jiissing  herfathcr's  liand  tendcrly.)  O  my  dear  fa- 
ther !  in  the  loneliest  cottage  in  England  I  could 
behappy  with  you.  I  would  keep  it  so  neat  and 
comfortable^  and  do  every  thing  for  you  so  will- 
ingly;  and  the  children  would  be  so  good;,  if  you 
would  but  love  us  enough  to  be  happy  with  us ! 

Sea.  (catchingher  inlnsarms.)  Cometomyheart, 
my  adniirable  girl !  thou  truly  hast  found  the  way 
to  it,  and  a  stubborn  unnatural  heart  it  has  been.— ^ 
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But  I  will  love  you  all — yes,  my  children,  I  will 
loveyou  enough  to  be  happy  with  you.  (pausing.) 
I  hope  I  shall — I  think  I  shall. 

WW.  JB.  (eagerly.)  Yes^  you  will !  yeS;,  you 
will !  if  there  be  one  spark  of  a  true  man  in  your 
breast,  you  will  love  them  to  the  last  beat  of  your 
lieart. 

Ben.  (smiling  affecüonately  on  Ins  son.)  Get 
away,  stripling  !  your  warmth  iuterrupts  us. 

Sea.  O  no  !  lethim  speak! — say  all  of  you  what 
you  please  to  me  now  :  say  any  thing  that^will 
break  the  current  of  my  miserable  thoughts  ;  for 
we  are  at  this  moment  indulging  fancies  as  illusive 
as  those  that  formerly  misled  me ;  even  the  cottage 
that  we  talk  of,  a  peaceful  home  for  my  children, 
is  no  longer  in  my  power. 

Bea.  (going  np  to  Morgan.)  Now,  my  friend^ 
this  is  the  tinie  for  you  to  step  forth,  and  make  a 
subdued  fatlier  and  bis  innocent  children  happy: 
bestow  your  wealth  libcraliy,  and  the  blessings 
that  will  fall  upon  your  grey  head  shall  well 
reward  the  toiis  and  dangers  that  have  earn'd  it. 
( Lcading  Mm  to  Seabright. ) 

Sea.  IIa  !  what  stranger  is  this  ?  I  observed 
him  not  before. 

Bca.  Speak  for  yourself  now,  Mr.  Morgan,  I 
will  do  no  more  for  you. 

Sea.  Mr.  Morgan,  the  uncle  of  my  Caroline  ! 

Mar.  Yes,  Sir  Anthony,  and  vcry  much  dis- 
posed,  if  you  will  give  him  Icavc,  to — to  love — to 
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bcfriend — to  be  to  yoii  andyoiirs — ^lo  bethe  uncle 
and  fiiend  of  jou  all.  (spcaking  in  a  hvoken  a^^iicU- 
ed  voice.J. 

Sea.  O  iio!  I  am  umvortby  to  receivc  any  thing 
from  you — from  the  uiicie  of  my  mucb-injured 
wife ;  but.  these  children.,  Mr.  Morgan — I  am  not 
too  proüd  to  ask  you  to  be  a  friend  to  them. 

Bea.  (hastihj  to  Sea.)  Poo,  man!  you  bave  no 
real  goodness  in  you,  if  you  cannot  perceive  that 
he  must  and  will  be  a  friend  to  yourself  also. 
"Corne,  come  !  give  him  a  band  of  fello\v«hip  1 
Cpiitting  Seabright's  hand  into  Morgan'sJ  Now, 
God  will  bless  you  both  ! 

Mor.  If  Sir  Anthony  will  permit  an  old  man, 
^\'ho  has  past  thro'  many  buft'etings  of  fortune,  to 
ilraw  bis  arm-chair  by  him  in  the  evening  of  bis 
life;  and  teil  over  ihe  varied  bardships  he  l'.as  mct 
Avith,  he  will  cheer  its  gloom,  and  make  it  pass 
more  pleasantly.  (Sea.  presses  Morgan'«  hand  to 
his  bi'ecist,  wiilioiit  speaklng.) 

Mrs.  B.  (to  Mor.)  Well  said,  and  graccfully 
.«aid,  my  good  uncle !  did  not  I  teil  you,  you  w  ould 
go  tbrough  your  part  well,  if  you  would  buttru^ 
•to  the  dictates  of  your  own  good  licart  ? 

Bea.  O  there  is  nobody^  when  he  docs  what  is 
noble  and  right,  that  does  not  find  a  way  of  doing 
it  gracefuUy. 

Mrs.  B.  (to  Sophia,  'Zi'/zo  ü  going  up  timidhj  t& 
Mor. )  Yes,thiit  is  right,  my  dear.  Come,  children.^ 
(leading  the  children  up  to  him.)  gatlier  all  about 
him.     Yes,  take  hold  of  bira  ;  don't  be  afraid  t^ 
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toiich  him  ;  it  does  young  people  good  to  patthe 
chee;"^s  of  a  benevolent  old  man.  (Pvior.  emJjraces 
tliem  affectionately.) 

Will.  B.  Cjoining  tlic  clilldrcn  in  caressing  Mor. ) 
' — 'Mj  dear  Mr.  Morgan,  I  love  you  with  all  mj 
soul ! — And  my  sweet  Sophy — niy  good  Sophv, 
don't  you  lo\e  liimtoo  i — She  is  such  a  ffood  ffirl. 
Mr.  Morgan  ! 

JVlür.  So  shc  is,  William ;  and  she  must  liav«  a 

good  husband  by-and-bye  to  r^ward  her.     1  dare 

say  we  shall  find  somebody  or  other  wiliing  to  have 

her.    (sniiling  archlij  vpo?i   William,   ii-]io  looks 

ahashed ;  and  Ictting  go  Sophy'5  liand  re- 

tircs  hchind.J 

Sca.  (to  Mor.)  I  have  now  voice  enor.gh,  my 

gc nerons  friend,  to  say  that  I  am  sensible  of  your 

e-oodness  :  but  there  are  feelin^s  which  deoress 

ine 

JMor.  Say  no  more  about  it,  my  good  Sir;  I  am 
hai)py, and  I  would  have  every body  to  rcjoice  with 
me. 

Lord  A.  (to  Mor.  Icadingforward  Lady  Sarah. ) 
And  every  body  doe-"  rejoice  with  you,  my  good 
Sir.  IPcrmit  me  to  assure  you,  that  tho',  perhaps, 
somcwliat  injured  with  the  ways  of  the  world,  I 
have  not  been  an  unfceiing  spcctator  of  v;hat  has 
pass'd  ;  and  I  believe  Lady  Sarah  also  has  not 
looked  upon  it  with  indifterence.  (turning  to  Sea. ) 
Now,  Sir  Anthony,  I  would,  if  possible,  part 
friends  with  you  ;  and  I  have  a  fiivour  to  requcst. 
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whicli  will,  ifit  is  granted,  make  me  fordet  everj 
unpleasant  thing  that  lias  pass'd  between  us. 

Sea.  Mention  it,  my  Lord ;  I  will  not  wiilingly 
refuse  yoii. 

Lord  A.  My  sister  lias  just  now  told  me^  tliat 
sBe  will  leave  you  Avithout  regTct;,  if  you  will  Ict 
her  have  your  youiigest  boy  to  live  with  her :  I 
join  my  request  to  her's. 

Boy  (cagerly.)  Y»  hat,  take  Tony  away  frorn 
US  !  wo,  but  slie  siian't  tho' ! 

Sca.  I  am  much  obligedto  you,  m}'^  Lord,  and 
to  Ladv  Sarah  also ;  but  I  cannot  find  in  my  heart 
to  divide  my  children.  He  shall,  howeyer,  visit 
her  frequently,  if  she  will  permit  him;  and  if  she 
will  have  the  goodness  to  forget  the  hasty  words  of 
a  passLonate  man;,  and  still  take  an  interest  in  any 
thing  that  belongs  to  him,  he  will  be  gratified  by  it. 

Sofn.  And  I  will  visit  Lady  Sarah  too,  if  slie 
will  have  the  goodness  to  permit  nie. 

Ladij  S.  I  thank  you,  my  dear  ;  it  is,  perhaps, 
more  than  I  deserve,  (to  Mrs.  B. )  And  may  I 
hope,  madam,  that  you  will  forget  whatever  un-» 
pleasaut  things  may  have  pass'd  between  us  ? 

Bea.  ( interrupting  liis  iLife  ßs  she  is  about  to 
speakj  Now  answer  her  pleasantly,  my  dear  Su- 
san 1  (Mrs.  B,  smiles  'pleasantly ,  and  gives  her  hand 
to  Lady-SsLYah. )  Now  every  thing  is  right.  O  it 
is  a  pleasant  thing  to  find  that  there  is  some  good 
in  every  human  being  1 

Enter  a  Servant,  and  uJdspers  to  Bea. 
Is  he  here  ?  let  him  enter  thcn. 
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'    Sea.  Who  is  it?   I  can  see  nobody  now. 

Bea.  Don'tbe  alarmed  :  it  is  a  friend  of  your's, 
who  lias  oßended  you,  and  takes  a  very  proper  sea- 
son  to  be  forgiven.  It  is  one  who  durst  not^  in 
your  prosperity^,  shcwyou  theextentof  his  attach- 
ment; büt  he  has  now  come,  for  he  has  already 
open'd  his  raind  to  me  upon  hearing  of  your  mis- 
fcrtunes^  to  put  into  your  hands,  for  the  benefit 
of  your  cliildren,  all  the  little  moncy  he  has  saved, 
since  he  first  bcgan  to  lay  up  one  mite  after  an- 
other,  and  to  call  it  his  own  property. 

Sea.  Who  can  that  be  ?  I  did  not  think  there 
was  a  creature  in  the  world  that  bore  us  so  much 
affection. 

Euter  Roberto  xvlio  Starts  lack  uj)onMeing  so  many 
people. 

Bca.  Come  in^  my  good  Robert :  (tal'ing  lü< 
hand  and  Icadivg  liim  forzirird.J  thou  need'st  not 
be  ashamed  to  shew  thy  face  herc :  there  is  nobody 
here  who  will  not  receive  theegraciöusly,  noteven 
Lady  Sarah  herseif. 

(The  childrcn  and  evcrij  hüdy  gaihcr  round 
Robert.; 

Sea.  ( Coming  forward  ivilh  Bea.)  Ah,  my  dear 
Beaumont;,  what  a  charm  there  is  in  doing  good ! 
it  can  give  dignity  to  the  nicanest  condition.  ilad 
this  uniucky  schenic  but  succeeded,  for  if  we 
could  have  but  weather'd  it  a  little  whilc  longer 
it  must  have  succeeded,  I  should  liave  been — I 
think  I  sboukl  have  been,  miiniliceiit  as  a  prince. 
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Bea.  Ah,  no  more  of  that;,  my  dear  friend!  no 
more  ofthat!  such  thoiights  are  dangerous^  and 
the  enemy  is  stiJl  athand:  chide  the  deceiver  away 
fiora  youj  even  whcn  hc  makes  bis  appearance  in 
the  fair  form  of  Vir  tue. 
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